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Neceſſary to be read in WS to the 


Underſtanding the reſt. 


Darkneſs had o er- ſpread the. fa- 

mous City of Madrid, the People, 

being cloſe at their reſpective Homes, had 
left the Streets free to the Lovers inclin'd 
to fing their Pains or Pleaſures under the 
Balconies of their Miſtreſſes; and accord- 
ingly the Guitars had already diſturb'd the 


Repoſe of the Fathers, and alarm'd the 
2 ae - 


O NE N ight i in October, when thick 
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= The DEVIL Chap. I. 


jealous Husbands; in ſhort, it was almoſt 


Midnight, when Don Cleofas Leandro Pe- 
res Zambullo, a young Scholar of Alcala, 
very nimbly made his way out of the Gar- 
ret Window of a Houſe, into which the 
indiſcreet Son of the Cytherean Goddeſs had 
drawn him. He endeayour'd to preſerve 
his Life and Honour, by eſcaping from 


three or four Bullies, which follow'd cloſe 


at his Heels, in order to kill or force him 


to marry a Lady, with whom they had juſt | 


before ſurpriz d him. Tho! alone, he yet 
bravely defended himſelf againſt all of 
them, and had not been put co flight, if 
they had not wreſted his Sword from him 
in the Fight: They follow'd him for fome 
time along the Gutters ; but, fayour'd by 


the Darkneſs, he avoided their Purſuit, 


and ſtealing along from one * Houſe-top 
to another, made towards a Light which 
he perceiv'da great diſtance off, and which, 
feeble as it was, yet ſerv'd him for a Lan- 
thorn in this dangerous Conjuncture. Af 
ter more than once running the N . — of 

breaking his Neck, he reach'd the 
. its Rays proceeded, - and enter d 
by a Window, as much tranſported with 


Joy as a Pilot at the Sight of his Veſſel 
1: 


at Anchor in the Port, which before 
was in danger of Shipwrack. = 


* The Tops of the Hoſe in Spain are = 


arret 
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He immediately look d around him, and 
was very much ſurpriz d to find no Body 
in this Garret, which ſeem'd to him to be 
a very odd Apartment : He obſery'd it 
with great Attention. He ſaw a Copper 
Lamp hung to the Cieling, Books and 


Papers in Confuſion on the Table, Spheres 


and Compaſſes on the one ſide, Phials and 
Quadrants on the other; which made him 
conclude, that under this Roof liv'd an 
Aſtrologer, which uſually retir d hither to 
make his Obſervations. : 
He reflected on the Dangers he had 
eſcap'd, and was conſidering whether he 
ſhould here wait the Approach of Day, 
tho' very far off, or take another Courſe, 
when he heard a deepSigh break forth next 
to him. He took it for a Nocturnal Illu- 
ſion, or imaginary Fantome, reſulting from 
his preſent diſturb'd Mind; wherefore 


without Interruption he continu'd his Re- 


flection: But hearing a ſecond Sigh, he 
was put out of doubt of the reality of the 


former, and tho' he ſaw no Soul in the 


Room, could not help crying out, What 
Devil is it that ſighs here? Tis me, Siginor 


Scholar, anfwer'd a Voice which had ſome- 


what very extraordinary in it; IJ have been 
a Year enclos'd in one of theſe Glaſs-Phials. 
In this Houſe lives a skilful Aſtrologer, 


which is a Magician, who by the Power 
B 2 of 


OT — ů ů ů 
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of his Art has kept me ſhut up in this cloſe 
Priſon. You are then a Spirit, ' ſaid Cleo- 
| fas, ſomewhat confus'd at this uncommon 


Adventure. I am a Demon, reply'd the 
Voice, and you are come very opportune- 


ly to free me from a Slavery where I lan- 
guiſh in Idleneſs; tho'Iam the moſt active 
and indefatigable Devil in Hell. 
Cleofas was ſomewhat affrighted at theſe 
Words; but being naturally Courageous, 
he recollected himſelf, and in a reſolute 
Tone thus addreſs'd himſelf ce the Spirit. 
Signior Damon, pray inform me by what 
Character you are diſtinguiſh'd amongft 
3 Brethren; Are you a Devil of Qua- 
ity, or an ordinary one? I am, reply'd 
the Voice, a very conſiderable Devil, 
and am more eſteem'd in this and the 
other World than any other. Perhaps, 
reply d Cleofas, you may be the Daemon 
which we call Lucifer? No, reply'd the 
Spirit, he is the Mountebanks Devil. Are 
| — then Urze/? return'd the Scholar. 
Fie ! (haſtily interrupted the Voice) he 
is the Patron of Traders, Tailors, But- 
chers, and other third- rate Thieves. It 
may be you are Belgebub, ſaid Don Cleo- 
fas. You deceive your ſelf, anſwer'd the 
Spirit, he is the Dæmon of Goyernantes, 


and Gentlemen-Uſhers, or Waiting-men. 


This ſurprizes me, faid the Scholar; I 
. — pr 
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took Belzebub for one of the greateſt. of 


our Number. He 1s one of the leaſt, re- 
ply'd the Demon; you have no true No- 


tion of our Hell. You mult then, reply'd 


Don Cleofas, be either Leviathan, Belphe- 
gor, or Aſhtaroth. Oh! as for thoſe three, 
ſaid the Voice, they are Devils of the firſt 
Rank; they are the Court Spirits: They 
enter into the Councils of Princes, ani- 
mate their Miniſters, form Leagues, ſtir 
up Inſurrections in States, and light the 


Torches of War. Ah! tell me, J entreat 


you, ſaid the Scholar, what Poſt has Fla- 
gel? He is the Soul of the Law, and the 
Life of the Bar, repiy'd the Devil: It is 


he which makes out the Attornies and Bai- 


liff's Writs; he inſpires the Pleaders, poſ- 
ſeſſeth the Council, and attends the Judges. 


But my Buſineſs lyes another Way: I make 


ridiculous Matches, and marry old Grey- 
beards to raw Girls under Age, Maſters to 
their Maids, Virgins of low Fortunes to 
Lovers which have none. Tis I that have 
introduc'd into the World Luxury, De- 
bauchery, hazardous Games, and Chymi- 
ſtry. I am the Inyenter of Carouſels, Dan- 
cing, Muſick;Plays, and all the new French 
Faſhions. In a Word, 1 am the celebra- 
oor "Mo ſurnam'd the Devil upon Two 
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Te DEVIL Chap. I. 
Ah! cry'd Don Cleofas, you are then 
the famous A/modeo, ſo gloriouſly celebra- 


ted by Agrippa, and the Claviculd Salomo- 


nis? Really you have not told me all your 
Amuſements; you have forgotten the beſt 


of them. I know that you ſometimes di- 


vert your ſelf with aſſwaging the Pains of 
unfortunate Lovers, deceiving jealous Huſ- 
bands, and tempting of Ladies; and it 


was by your Aſliſtance that a young Gen- 


tleman, a Friend of mine, crept into the 
good Graces of a Corregidor's Lady. Tis 
true, ſaid the Spirit, I reſery'd that till the 


laſt: I am the Demon of Luxury, or to 


expreſs it genteeler, the God Cupid; for 


the Poets have beſftow'd that fine Name on 


me, and indeed painted me in very advan- 


tagcous Colours; they deſcribe me with 
_ gilded Wings, a Fillet bound over my 


Eyes, a Bow in my Hand, a Quiver of 


Arrows on my Shoulders, and a charming 
beautiful Face. Which what ſort of one 


0 


it is you ſhall immediately ſee, if you pleaſe 


to ſet me at Liberty. | 

8 — Aſmodeo, reply'd Don Cleofas, 
you know that I have long been your ſin- 
cere Devotee; of the Truth of which the 
Dangers I juſt now run are ſufficient Evi- 
dences, I ſhould be very ambitious of an 


Opportunity of ſerving you; but the Vel- 
{cl in which you are hidden is undoubted- 


ly 
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1 ly enchanted, and all my Endeayours to 
- unſtop or break it will be vain; wherefore 
1 I can't very well tell which way to deliver 
1 ou out of Priſon: I am not much us'd 
} co theſe ſorts of Deliverances; and betwixt 
S you and J, if ſuch a ſubtle Devil as you 
EF. are cannot make your Way out, how can 
N ſuch a wretched Mortal as I do it? Man- 
t kind is endu'd with that Power, anſwer'd 
5 the Dæmon; the Phial in which I am en- 
. clos'd 1s barely a plain Glaſs Bottle, which J 
8 is very caſie to break; you need only take 1 
: and throw it to the Ground, and I ſhall 1 
» immediately appear in Human Shape. If 1 
r ſo, ſaid the Scholar, tis caſier than I ima- iy 
1 gin'd; tell me then in which Phial you are, Wo 
for I ſee ſo many like one another, that I 188 
L cannot diſtinguiſh them. It is the fourth 1 
7 from the Window, reply'd the Spirit. Tis th; 
; enough, Signior Aſmodeo, return'd Don [| 
4 
J 


Cleofas z there is now only one ſmall Dif- We 
ficulty which deters me: WhenlT have done 1 
you this Service, won't you make me pay 1 
for the broken Pots? No Accident ſhall 1 
befall you, anſwer'd the Demon; but on W 
the contrary you will be pleas'd with my \ 
Acquaintance. [I will learn you whatever = 


ww » — 


you are deſirous to know, inform you of _ 

all things which happen in the World, and 1 
_ diſcover to you all the Faults of Mankind. 
I will be your Tutelar Demon, you ſhall 


B 4 


find 


8 The DEVIL Chap. I. 
find me much more Intelligent than that 
of Socrates, and I will make you far ſur- 
paſs that Philoſopher in Wiſdom. In a 
Word, I will beſtow my ſelf on you, with 
my good and ill Qualities; the latter of 
which ſhall not be leſs adyantageous to 
you than the former. Theſe are fine Pro- 


miſes, reply d the Scholar, but you Gen- 
tlemen Devils are accus d of not being very 


religious Obſervers of what you promiſe 
to Men. That is a groundleſs Charge, 
reply'd A/modeo: Moſt of my Brethren 


make no Scruple of breaking their Word, 


but I am a Slave to mine; and I ſwear by 
all that renders our Oaths inviolable, that 
I won't deceive you. I promiſe, withal, 
that you ſhall revenge your ſelf of Donna 


Thomaſa, that perfidious Lady, which hid 


four Ruffians to ſurprize and force you to 
marry her. ER 

Don Cleofas charm'd above all with this 
laſt Promiſe, to haſten its Accompliſhment, 
immediately took the Phial in which was 


the Spirit, and without concerning himſelf 


what might be the Event of it, he threw 
it hard againſt the Ground. Ir broke into 


a thouſand Pieces, and overflow'd the 
Floor with a blackiſh Liquor, which by 


little and little evaporated, and converted 
it felf into a thick Smoak, which diſſipa- 
ting all at once, preſented the amaz'd Scho- 

=» lar 


Chap. I. upon Two Sticks. 9 
lar with the View of the Figure of a Man 
in a Cloak, about two Foot and a half 

high, reſting on two Crutches. This di- 
minutive lame Monſter had Goats Legs, a 
long Viſage, ſharp Chin, a yellow and 
black Complexion, and a very flat Noſe; 
his Eyes, which ſeem'd very little, re- 
ſembled two lighted Coals ; his Mouth 
was extreamly wide, above which were 


two wretched red W hiskers, edg'd with 


a pair of unparallePd Lips. 


This charming Cupid's Head was wrapt 


up in a fort of Turban of red Crape, 
turn'd up with a Plume of Cocks and Pea- 
cocks Feathers. About his Neck he wore 
a yellow Linnen Collar, on which were 
drawn ſcveral Models of Necklaces and 
Pendants. He was dreſs'd in a ſhort white 


Sattin Coat, and girt about with a Gir- 


dle of Virgin Parchment, mark'd with Ta- 
liſmanical Characters. On this Coat were 
painted ſeveral Pair of Womens Stays very 


advantageouſly fitted for the diſcovery of 
their Breaſts; Scarves, party-colour'd A- 
prons, new-faſhion Head-dreſles of various 


Sorts, ſome more extravagant than the 
reſt. 5 5 | | | 
But all theſe were nothing, compar'd with 
his Cloak, the bottom of which was alſo 
of white Sattin, On it, with Indian Ink, 
were drawn aninfinite Number of Figures, 
5 with 
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IO 


with ſo much Freedom, and ſuch maſterly 


Strokes, that it was natural enough to 
think the Deyil; had a hand in it. On 


one ſide appear'd a Spaniſ Lady cover'd 


with her Vail, teazing a Stranger to walk 


with her; and on the other a French one 


practiſing new Airs in her Glaſs, in order 
to try them at a young patch'd and painted 
Abbot, which appear d at her Chamber 
Door. Here a parcel of Italian Cavaliers 
were ſinging and playing on the Guitar 


under their Miſtreſſes Balconies; and there 


were a Company of Germans all in con- 
fuſion and unbutton'd, more intoxicated 
with Wine and begrim'd with Snuff than 
the conceited French young Abbots, ſur- 
rounding a Table overflow'd with the fil- 
thy Remains of their Debauch. In one 
place was a great Mahometan Lord com- 
ing out of the Bath, and encompaſs'd by 


all the Women of his Serag/io, officiouſly 


crouding to tender him their Service, 


There the Gameſters were alſo wonder- 


fully well repreſented; ſome of them, ani- 
mated by a ſprightly Joy, heaping up Pieces 
of Gold and Silver in their Hats; and 


others, broken and reduc'd to play upon 


Honour, caſting up their Sacrilegious Eyes 
to Heay'n, and gnawing their Cards with 
Deſpair. To conclude, there were as many 
curious Things to be ſeen on it as on the 
| admirable 
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admirable Buckler of the Son of Peleus, 
which exhauſted all Vulcan's Art; with this 
difference betwixt the Performance of the 
two Cripples, that the Figures on the 
Buckler had no relation to the Exploits of 
Achilles, but on the contrary thoſe on the 
Cloak were ſo many lively Images of what- 
eyer was done in the World by the Sugge- 
ſtion of Aſmodeo. | | 


. 


In which the Story of Aſmodeo's Deli- 
wverance is continu d. 5 


— 


HE Demon obſerving that the Sight 
of him did not very agreeably pre- 

fleſs the Scholar in his Favour, ſmilin 
ſaid; Well, Signior Don Cleofas Leandro 


Peres Zambullo, you ſee the charming 


God of Love, the Sovereign Ruler of 
Hearts. What do you think of my Beauty 
and Air? Don't you take the Pocts for ex- 
cellent Painters? Why really, anſwer'd 
Cleofas, they do flatter a little. You did 


not, I ſuppoſe, appear in this Shape to 


Pſyche? Doubtleſs no, reply'd A ſinodeo; 
I borrow'd the Appearance of a beauti- 
ful young Swain, to make her doat on 


me. 


a fair Appearance, without which it wall 
never pleaſe. I aſſume whatever Shape 
Iwill, and could have ſhew'd my ſelf to 
you cloath'd with a finer imaginary Body; 
but deſigning, without any Diſguiſe, to 
lay my ſelf open to you, I was willing 
that you ſhould ſee me in a Shape beſt ſuit- 
ed to the Opinion which the World en- 
tertains of me and my Functions. I am 


not ſurpriz'd, ſaid the Scholar, that you 
are ſomewhat Ugly; pardon, if you pleaſe, 
the harſhneſs of the Term, the Converſa- 


tion which we have had together requires 
freedom. Your Features are. very well 
proportion'd to the Idea I have of you; 


but pray tell me why you are a Cripple. 


My Lameneſs, anſwer'd the Devil, is ow- 
ing to a Quarrel which I formerly had in 
France with P:l;ardoe the Devil of Inte- 
reſt, who ſhould poſſeſs one Marceau, a 
Man of Bulineſs, and one of the Farmers 
of the Revenues; which being a noble 
Booty, we very warmly conteſted the Poſ- 
ſeſſion of it. We fought in the middle 
Region of the Air; Pilliardoe was the 
ſtrongeſt, and threw me down to the 
Earth, as the Poets tell us Jupiter did 
Pulcan : Whence from the Reſemblance 


of our Adventures, my Comrades call'd 


me the Lame Devil, or the Devil upon 
+ 1a Tuo 
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me: Vice muſt always be cover'd with 


Chap. II. upon Two Sticks. 1; 


Two Sticks; and that Nick-Name, which 

they gave me in Raillery, has ſtuck with 
me ever ſince: But tho' a Cripple, I can 
yet go pretty nimbly; you ſhail be a Wit- 
neſs of my Agility. But, adds he, let us 
end this Diſcourſe, and make haſte out of 
this Garret. It will not be long before 
the Magician comes up to labour at the 
Immortality of a beautiful Sy/phe which 
nightly viſits him; and if he ſhould ſur- 
prize us, he would not fail to commit me 
to the Bottle from whence I came, and 
confine you to the ſame. Let's therefore, 
in the firſt place, throw away all the Pieces 
of the broken Phial, that the Enchanter 
may not diſcover my Enlargement. If he 
ſhould find it after our Departure, ſaid 
Cleofas, what would then be the Event? 
What would be the Event! anſwer'd the 
Demon; Alas! were I conceal'd at the 
fartheſt Part of the Earth, or hidden in the 
Region where the fiery Salamanders dwell; 
ſhould I deſcend to the Shades below, or 
the Bottom of the deepeſt Sea, I ſhould 
not be ſecur'd from his Reſentment. His 
Conjurations are ſo powerful that all Hell 
trembles at them. In ſhort, I cannot re- 
ſiſt his arbitrary Commands, but ſhall be 
forc'd, much againſt my Will, to appear 
before him, and ſubmit to whatever Pains 
he pleaſes to inflict on me. If fo, reply*d 
. the 
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the Scholar, I very much fear that our 
Converſation will be of no long Dura- 
tion; this dreadful Negromancer will ſoon 
perceive our Flight. I don't know that, 


reply'd the Spirit, for we can't tell what 


may happen. What, ſaid Don Cleofas, 
are you not acquainted with Futurity ? 
No indeed, reply'd the Devil, we know 
nothing of that Matter; but thoſe which 
depend upon our Aſſiſtance on that Head, 
are fine Bubbles; and indeed to this Opi- 
nion are to be aſcrib'd all the Fooleries 
which are impos'd on Women of Quality 
by Fortune-tellers of both Sexes, when 
they conſult them on future Events. I 
don't know therefore whether the Magi- 
cian will ſoon diſcoyer my Abſence, but 


Hope not, for here being ſeveral Phials very 


like that in which I was enclos'd, he may 
perhaps not miſs a ſingle one. Iam much 
in the ſame Condition in his Laboratory 
as a Law-Book is in the Library of a Man 
of Buſineſs, he never thinks of me, and 
when he doth, he never doth me the Ho- 
nour of converſing with me. He is the 
moſt inſolent Enchanter that I know; for 
during the whole Time that I was his Pri- 
ſoner, he did not once vouchſafe to ſpeak 
to me. What ſort of a Fellow is this? 
reply d Dom Cleofas; or what have you 
done to draw down his Hatred upon . 
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I croſs'd one of his Deſigns, reply'd 4/- 
modes: There was a Place in the Cuſtom- 
Houſe void, he was reſolv'd that one of 
his Friends ſhould haye it, and I was de- 
termin'd to make it be given to another. 
The Magician prepar'd a Ta!:/man, com- 
pos'd of the moſt powerful Characters of 


the Cabala; but J influenc'd the Miſtreſs 
of a Clerk of the ſame Office to ſollicit 


it, and ſhe accordingly carry'd it from the 
Taliſman. HED | 

At theſe Words the Demon gather'd 
up all the Pieces of the broken Phial, and 
after having thrown them out of the Win- 
dow, Come then, ſaid he to the Scholar, 


let us make the beſt of our way; take hold 


of the End of my Cloak, and fear nothing. 


 iJowever dangerous this Offer appear d to 
Dan Cleoſas, he yet choſe rather to accept 


it, than expoſe himſelf to the Reſentment 
of the Magician; wherefore he took as 
good hold as he could of the Devil, who 
carry'd him out at the Window. | 


CHAP 
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CHAP. II. 


Whither the Devil carry'd Don Cleofas, 
and what Things he fhew'd him. 


| Smodeo was not in the wrong when 
he boaſted his Agility; he cleft the 
Air with as much Rapidity as. ah Arrow 


from a Bow, and pearch'd on St. Saviours 
Steeple. When gotten on his Feet, he 


{aid to Don Cleofas, Well, Signior Leandro, 
when Men are in a very unecaſie, hob- 
ling Coach, and cry out, This is aCoach 
for the Devil! do you now think they 
| ſpeak Truth or not? I have juſt expe- 
rienc'd the Falſity of that Saying, anſwer'd 
Don Cleofas very gallantly, and can affirm 


the Devil's to be not only a very eaſie Car- 


riage, but alſo ſo expeditious that no body 
can be tir'd on the Road. Very well, re- 
ply'd the Dæmon; but you don't know 
why I brought you hither. I intend from 
this high Place to ſhew you whatever 1s at 
preſent done in Maarid. By my Diabo- 
lical Power I will lift off the — of the 
Houſes, and notwithſtanding the Dark- 
neſs of the Night, clearly expoſe to your 
View whatever is now under them. At 
theſe Words he only extended his mw 

| N ring 
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Arm, and all the Roofs of the Houſes 


ſeem d remov'd; and the Scholar ſaw the 


Inſides of em as plainly as it was poſſible 
at Noon- day. „„ „„ 
This View was too ſurprizing not to 
employ all his Attention; his Eyes run 


thro? all Parts of the City, and the Variety 
which ſurrounded him, was ſufficient to 


engage his Curioſity for a long time. Sig- 
nior Student, ſaid the Dæmon, this con- 


fuſion of Objects, which you ſurvey with 


ſo much Pleaſure, affords really a very 
charming Proſpect; but in order to fur- 


niſh E with a perfect Knowledge of Hu- 
man 


ife, it is neceſſary to explain to you 

what all thoſe People, which you ſee, are 
doing. I will diſcloſe to you the Springs 
of their Actions, and their moſt ſecret 
Thoughts, WE, 
Prithee, ſaid the Scholar, ſince you are 
ſo kind a Devil, let me a little look about 
me from this mighty Precipice, whereon 


we fit with ſo much Security. What a 


very agreeable mixture of Perſons and 


Things do theſe numberleſs Candles and 


Torches, round this great City, preſent 
to us? What pretty Arts Men have to ex- 


tend their Lives, and double their Joys, 


by this Day of their own making? Iis, 
methinks, an Argument of the Greatneſs 
of Human Life, That the Wit of Man is 

i never 
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never at reſt, but always hurry'd on in 


ſearch of ſomething to give it ſelf a Satiſ- 
faction, which cannot be drawn from meer 
natural Occurrences, but muſt be rais'd 


from the Embeliſhments of Arts, the En- 


tertainment of Inventions, and —— The 


Devil had not Patience, but immediately 
interrupted the Harangue Cleofas was go- 
ing into, and told him; Sir, if you deſire 
our Converſation ſhall not be merely a 
Ramble, like the Labour of ſilly Travel- 


lers, who fill their Heads with Admiration, 


and neglect Knowledge, let me beſeech 
you to wait for my Opinion of what you 
ſee, before you commend it. The ſpacious 
Streets taken up with various Buſineſs and 
Hurry, the different Ways you ſee Equi- 


pages, laden Carriages, and Crouds of Peo- 


ple moving by Candle-light, make you fall 
into Applauſes of the Induſtry of Man, 
when at the ſame time I muſt tell you, 
there is not one Perſon in all that Croud 
who had not better be faſt aſleep, than 
employ'd as you ſee him, if you knew 
what he was going about, and what is 
the Motive of Actions. enen 
Demon, reply d the Scholar, you and 


Lare fo new Acquaintance, and the Pro- 
feſſion you are of has ſo ill a Reputation 
for Sincerity, that [am at a Loſs, both as 
to what kind of things you really think 

. laudable, 
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laudable, and as to your Veracity in ſpeak- 
ing your real Sentiments of what you ap- 
plaud. Scholar, ſaid the Demon, we ſhall 
ſpeak of Things and Perſons, as they ſtand 
in the Order of Nature. A Man is to be 
commended for what that Man ought to 
do; and a Thing is valuable for the Uſe 
it is deſign'd for; by which plain way 
of thinking, Objects keep their Place in 
the Opinion, whether the Obſerver be a 
Devil, a Saint, a Philoſopher or a Peaſant. 
Before this Light it is, that grave Politi- 
cians of twenty, airy Girls of fifty, lan- 
guiſhing Lovers of ſixty, and all Perſons 
who affect Characters unſeaſonable to their 


time of Day; I ſay, before this Light it 


1s, that all Varniſh diſappears, and Youth 
is then only Graceful when it becomes its 
Pleaſures, and Age when it conſults its 
RAM . £ 

The Scholar was ſtill entertaining his 
Eyes in the groſs, with the Variety of 
Objects before him, and enjoying the Plea- 
{ure of looking into the Houſes which his 
Companion had untiPd, when an Aſſem- 
bly very regularly diſpos'd in one of em 
had fix d his Attention: He communicated 
his Satisfaction to his Familiar; who im 
mediately aſſum'd a new Air and Mein, 
and told him, with an unuſual Chearful- 
neſs, that he was glad he lik d an Ædifice 
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in which he had a particular Intereſt. That 
Structure, ſaid he, is a Theatre, the Ma- 
ſter of which is ſo near a Relation of mine, 


that I may call it my own Houſe upon 
that Foundation, as well as that 1t 1s the 


conſtant Scene of Love-Adventures, of 


_ which I am Preſident. I ſee, quoth Cleo- 
fas, a pretty ſmug Gentleman ſtand behind 
the Scenes, with a Cane in his Hand, of 
a wrinkled Countenance, but an amorous 
briskiſh Eye; he looks, methinks, as if he 
had formerly been an old Man, and there 
is ſomething ſo particularly reſembling 
your ſelf in the Novelty of his Addreſs, 
that I preſume he is the Kinſman you boaſt 


Vito: You 


of. Sir, anſwer'd Aſinodeo, 2 Conje- 


cure is juſt; that is Signior 


are to underſtand, continu'd he, the Fi- 
gure you there obſerve is a Twin- Brother 
of mine, and lay with me in the ſame Cra- 


dle, when a certain Emiſlary of the King- 
dom of Darkneſs came and ſuryey'd us 
both; me he obſery'd to be the more phleg- 
matick, and conſequently thought I ſhould 
ſtand in need of continual Inſtigation to E- 
vil, therefore he took me off to make a 
Devil, and left my Brother to be bred an 
Attorney, in which —_ we are ſure of 
Mens Services all their Lives, and their 
Company at the End of em. But what 
has an Attorney to do with the Stage? in- 

| ter- 
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terrupted Cleofas. Sir, reply'd Aſmodeo, 
an Attorney has hold of any Thing or Per- 


ſon with which he can join his Name in a 
Parchment: My Brother had theſe Premi- 
ſes for ever fix'd to him by an Inſtrument 
which Men call a Mortgage, with this pe- 
culiar Clauſe, That the 3 is for ever 
paying, but is never to diſcharge it ſelf, 
which is a Prerogative they of the Facul- 
ty have above all oth for Lawy- 


ers, like Prieſts, can purchaſe but not ali- 
enate. 


This my Brother is the neweſt 
Character upon Earth, an hopeful old 
Man, and I doubt not before he 1s ſeven- 
5 he'Il make Love with as good an Air as 
the beſt of em. He has wholly bid fare- 
well to his duſty Parchments, and uſes his 
Arts as an Attorney but merely as the Pit- 
falls and Trap-doors on his Stage, which 
ſerve at once to make his own Eſcape, and 
catch his Purſuers. Well, quoth Cleofas, 


of all Men living give me the Life of Sig- 
nior Diuito. Such Company to viſit him! 


ſuch a Seraglio to attend him! I may ſay 
it without Vanity, quoth Aſinodeo, my 


Brother has as great an Influence on the 
Pains and Joys of Lovers as any Being be- 


low my ſelf in the Univerſe: But ſuch is 


the Ingratitude of Mankind, that all his 
Cares are neglected. Did you but ſee him 
in his Spectacles examining the tender Hams 
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of a young Dancer, the heaving Boſom of 


an Actreſs to be bred to Tragedy; in 


ſhort, the conſtant Correſpondences the 


painful Labourer is forc'd to keep with all 
. the 1dle Part of Mankind, both Foreign 
and Domeſtick, you would own him to 
be the Hachtadil for the State of Love. 


He can tell you, as ſoon as any Spirit of 


us all, how long ſuch a your Virgin will 
hold out againſt ſuch an importunate Lo- 


ver, how ſoon that Lover will be weary of 
her, and conſequently ſhe fall under his 
Dominions, co A& and Propagate the Paſ- 
ſion which Undid her. I am very glad, 
my dear Scholar, you fix'd your Eye there, 


for a Theatre is the trueſt Picture of Hu- 
man Life; and the Men who make the 


reat Figures in the World are no more 


what they ſeem, than that little diminutive 


Fellow you ſee taking off his Buskins and 


his Feathers in the Lyring- Room, is the 
Heroe you ſaw juſt now on the Stage. To 
make it yet more like the World, do you 
look on yonder Couch, and ſee how Lu- 


crece and Tarquin agree behind the Scenes. 


Such is the Force of Diſtance, and well 


manag'd Impoſture, that the Pitch and Ro- 
ſin that Fellow is mixing will appear to the 


Audience Lightning, and the rolling that 


Ninc-pin Bowl makes him a Thunderer : 
In a Word, tlie Stage may repreſent to 


> canis 
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you in the moſt lively Colours the Diſtin- 
ctions and Manners among Men. This on- 
ly muſt be ſaid for the Play-houſe, that it 
is much leſs a Cheat than the World: For 
the Actor muſt have the Mein, the Ge- 
ſture, the Look, the Voice, and the whole 
Behaviour of the Heroe whom he perſo- 
nates; while the Mock-Worthy, which 
Fortune gives you very often, in every 
Step he makes 1s out of his Character, and 

ſhows you he either never knew, or has 
forgot what 1s really his Part. To give 
you then Inſtances of the Impoſture in cach 
Place, turn from the Play-houſe, and look 


elſewhere. 8 


Obſerve then firſt of all, in the Houſe 
on the right Hand, that old Wretch tel- 
ling his Gold and Silver; he is a covetous 


Man: Tis ſurprizing to fe: with what 


Pleaſure that old Fool contemplates his 
Riches! he can never ſatiate himſelf. But 
at the ſame time ſee what his Heirs are do- 
ing in the next Chamber, they are conſult- 
ing a Witch to know when he ſhall die. 
In the next Houſe obſerve that ſuperannu- 
ated Coquet going to Bed, after leaving 
her Hair, Eye-brows and Teeth on her 
Toilet. Do you ſee, a little farther, that 
amorous Dotard of ſixty juſt come from 


making Love? He has already laid down 
his Eye, falſe Whiskers, and Periwig which 
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24 The DEVIL Chap. III. 
hid his bald Pate, and expects his Man to 


take off his wooden Arm and Leg, in or- 
der to go to Bed with the reſt. 1 


Caſt your Eyes on that magnificent Pa- 


lace, you will there ſee a great Lord laid 


in a ſplendid Apartment, with a Casket 


full of Billet-doux, which he continually 
reads to lull him aſleep the more pleaſant- 
ly: They come from the Lady which he 
adores, and who puts him to ſuch an Ex- 


pence, that he will ſoon be reduc'd to ſol- 


licit for a Vice-Royalty to ſupport himſelf, 
In the next Houſe on the left Hand is 
Donna Fabula, who has juſt ſent for a 


Widwife, and is going to preſent her Huſ- 


band Don Torribio with an Heir. Are not 
ou charm'd with that Gentleman's good 
N ature? The Cries of his dear Half: ſelf 


pierce his Soul, he is wounded with Grief, 


and ſuffers as much as ſhe; with what Care 


and Earneſtneſs doth he labour to help 
her! Really, ſaid the Scholar, the Man is 
in a great Fatigue; but in Reward of all 


his Fains, I diſcern another which ſleeps 


very ſoundly in the ſame Houſe, without 


being at all concern'd at the Succeſs of 
this Affair. The Buſineſs yet relates to 
him, ſaid the Cripple, he is the Domeſtick 


that has occaſion d all thoſe Pains his La- 


rubbing himſclf all over with Coach-wheel 


dy endures. 7 ſee that Hypocrite 
g Greale, 
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Greaſe, in order to go to a Meeting of 
Sorcerers this Night betwixt St. Sebaſtians 
and Fontarabia. I would carry you thither 
this Minute, to oblige you with that plea- 


fant Diverſion, if I was not afraid of be- 


ing known by the Devil which perſonates 
the He- Cat there. He is a Raſcal' that 
would _— me, and would not fail to 
adyiſe our Magician of my Flight. That 
Devil and you, faid the Scholar, are not 
then very good Friends. Far from it, re- 
ly'd Aſinodeo; for about two Years ſince 
we fell out at Paris, about a Gentleman's 
Son, ty the Diſpoſal of whom we both 
etended: He would have made him a 
actor, and I would have had him a ve 
fortunate Man; but our Comerades, to 
end the Diſpute, made a Monk of him. Af- 
ter this we were reconcil'd, and embrac'd, 
ever ſince which we have been mortal E. 


nemies. 
Let's leave this fine Aſſembly, ſaid Don 
Cleofas, and purſue our Examination of 


what is doing in this City. Content, re- 
ply'd the Devil; let's then laugh a little at 
that old Muſician ſinging a paſſionate Song 
to his young Wife. He would fain have 
her admire the Tune which he hath juſt 
compos d; but ſhe likes the Words better, 
becauſe made, and given to her Husband 
to ſet, by à fine Gentleman that 3 

er. 
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110 | her. Let us divert our ſelves with that — | , 
14 q =p Stay, I beſeech you, interrupted Don Cle. 
I ofas, firſt pray tell me, what mean thoſe |} ( 
q Lt Sparks of Fire which iſſue out of that |? 
1 Cave? It is, reply d the Cripple, one o :; 
0 the moſt fooliſh amongſt all the Works = 
11 of Men. He that you ſee in that Cave, 1 
11 at the burning Furnace, is an Alchimit, | 
1 il whoſe rich Patrimony the Fire will con- ] 
11 ſume by ſlow degrees, and he will never 
111 find what he ſpends it in ſearch of; for, J] 
; 1 betwixt you and I, the Philoſophers Stone 1 
1 is no more than a fine Chimera, that I c 
Si: my ſelf forg d, to divert my ſelf with Hu- f 
170 man Underſtanding, which would paſs the \ 
$1178 Bounds preſcrib'd to it. And who, re- 7 

11 ply'd the Scholar, are thoſe Women that | 
17 I tee at a Table in the next Houſe? They 7 
10 are two famous Curtiſans, return'd the \ 
3: 18 Devil, and thoſe two Gentlemen who are |: 
committing a Debauch with them, are two 0 
of the greateſt Lords of the Court. Ah! f 
how charming and engaging they ſeem, b 
ſaid Don Cleofas. I don't wonder that k 
Perſons of Quality follow them ; how a 
they embrace them? They muſt certainly 11 
be deeply in Love with them? Ah! how _ 1 
young and inexperienc'd you are? reply'd_ 0 
the Spirit; you don't know this ſort of La- i. 
dies, their Hearts are more painted than 0 
their Faces. Whatever Marks of Tae f. 
. neſs | 
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neſs they expreſs, they have not any 
Concern for thoſe Lords; they careſs 
them to obtain a Protection of one, and 
a Settlement of the other. All Coquets 


are the ſame, and tho' Men very fairly 


ruin themſelyes for them, they are not the 


more lov'd by them; bur on the contrary, 


whoever pays for Love 1s treated like a 
Husband ; this 1s a Law in amorous In- 
trigues, which I my ſelf have eſtabliſh'd. 
But let's leave thoſe Noblemen to taſte 
the Pleaſures which they ſo dearly pur- 
chaſe, whilſt their Footmen, who wait 
for 'em in the Street, comfort themſelves 
with the pleaſing Expectation of enjoying 
them gratis. | | 

Caſt your Eye a little farther on that 


| honeſt Apothecary, his Wife and Man, 


who are all at work in their Shop at this 
late Hour. Do you know what they are 
doing? The Maſter is preparing a Proli- 
fick Pill for an old Advocate that is to 
be marry d to Morrow; the Man is ma- 


king ready a laxative Barley Decoction, 


and the Woman beating aſtringent Drugs 


in the Mortar. In the oppoſite Houſe, 
ſaid the Scholar, I fee a Man getting out 


of his Bed and dreſſing in great haſte. It 


1s, anſwer'd the Spirit, a Phyſician riſing 


on a very preſſing Occaſion. He is ſent 


for to a Devotee, who cough'd twice or 


thrice 
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_ within an Hour after he went to 
Bed. b 
Turn your Eyes a little farther on the 
Right, continu d the Devil, and try whe- 
ther, by the dull Lamp in that Garret, you 
can diſtinguiſh a Man ſtalking in his Shirt. 
Yes, yes, I am right, reply d the Scholar; 
I fee a Garret furniſh'd with a wretched 
ſorry Bed, Stool, Table, and the dirty 
Walls all over as black as Soot. The 


Perſon that is lodg'd ſo many Stories 


high is a Poet, reply d Aſmodeo, and what 
ſeems to you to be the Foulneſs of his 
Walls, are Tragick Verſes of his own 
Campolſure, with which he has hung his 
Chamber ; for the want of Paper forces 
him to write his Poems on the Walls. 
By the Hurry and buſie Air of his Gate, 
ſaid Don Cleofas, I ſhould conclude that 
he was compoſing ſome Piece of very great 
Importance. Vou are not in the wrong to 
think ſo, ſaid the Cripple, he yeſterday 


gave the finiſhing Stroke to a Tragedy, 


entitul'd, The Univerſal Deluge; in which 
the Criticks themſelves cannot blame him 
for not preſerving the Unity of Place, ſince 
all the Scenes are laid in Noah's Ark. I 


aſſure you *tis an excellent Piece, for all 


the Beaſts are there introdfic'd talking as 
learnedly as Doctors themſelves. He de- 
ſigns to dedicate it, and has already ſpent 
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. ſix Hours in working up the Epiſtle De- 


dicatory, and 1s at this moment gotten to 
the laſt Line. It may juſtly be calld a 
Maſter- piece; for not one of the Moral 
and Political Virtues, nor one of the To- 


picks of Praiſe, which may excuſably be 


beſtow'd on a Man whoſe Anceſtors, or 
his own Merit, hath render'd Illuſtrious, 
are ſpar d; never was Author ſo prodigal- 
ly laviſh of his Flatteries. To, whom does 
he intend to addreſs this Elogy, ſaid: the 
Scholar? He knows nothing of that yet, 
anſwerd the Devil, he has left a Blank for 
the Name. He 1s in queſt of ſome rich 
Lord, more generous than the Patrons to 
whom he has dedicated his former Books. 
But good Cuſtomers, which pay well for 


| Dedicatory Epiſtles, are very ſcarce at pre- 


ſent; the People of Quality have mended 
that Fault, and thereby done an accepta- 
ble Service to the Publick, which before 
was continually peſter d with wretched 
Performances, by reaſon the greateſt part 

of the Books were written to make wa 
for their reſpective Dedicatians. - 
Loet's watch, continu'd Aſinodea, thoſe 
Thieves that have broken into a rich 
Banker's Houſe by his Balcony ; obſerve 
them coming out of the Compting- houſe, 
and returning perfectly empty. What is 
the Reaſon of that? ſaid the n _ 
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Banker has prevented them, return'd the 
Demon; he Yeſterday made the beſt of 
his way to Holland, with all the Riches 
in his Coffers. If I am not miſtaken, ſaid 
Don Cleofas, there's another Thief on a 
Ladder getting into that Balcony. That 
is no Thief, reply'd the Lame Devil, tis 
a Marquis ſcaling the Chamber of a Virgin, 
who 1s yery willing tobe rid of that Name. 
He made her ſome ſuperficial Promiſes of 
Marriage, and ſhe not in the leaſt diſtruſt- 
ing his Oaths, ſoon yielded; and no-won- 
der, for on Love's Exchange the Marquis's 
are Merchants of very great Reputation. 

I ſee ſomething very particular, ſaid the 
Scholar, it is a Man in a Night- cap and 
Night-gown that is writing very hard, 
whoſe Hand is guided by a little black 
Figure which ſtands at his Elbow. The 
Man that writes, anſwer'd the Cripple, 
is a Clerk of a Court or Regiſter, who, 
to oblige a Guardian, is altering a Sen- 
tence pronounc'd in favour of his Pupil, 
and the little black Figure is Beau Grifae!, 
the Clerks Devil. But, reply d Don Cle- 
ofas, this GErifacl, I ſuppoſe, ſupplies this 
Place only as a Deputy, ſince Flagel being 
the Spirit of the Bar, the Regiſters ſeem 
directly ſubjected to his Direction. No, 
reply d A ſinodeo, the Regiſters were thought 
a Body conſiderable enough to have a Be- 
„ | vil 
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vil of their own, and I aſſure you he has 


more upon his Hands than he can com- 


pals. - 
Oh! oh! exclatm'd the Scholar, there 


is another Spectacle ; every body is up in 


that great Houſe on the left. Some are 
making good Chear, others dancing; pra 

what's the meaning of all this? It is a Wed- 
ding, ſaid the Demon ; but within leſs 
than three Days, that very Palace which 
you ſee is at preſent the Scene of ſo much 
Joy, was the Houſe of utmoſt Mourning. 


The Story is worth hearing, and I muſt 


tell it you. At the ſame time he thus be- 
gan. 5 


CHAE IN 
The Hiſtory of the Count de Belflor, and 
Leonora de Ceſpides. 


"HE Count de Belfſor, one of the 
moſt conſiderable Grandees of the 


Court, lov'd young Leonora de Ceſped to 
_ diſtraction, but never intended to marry | 


her : The Daughter of an ordinary Gentle- 
man did not ſeem a Match conſiderable 
enough for him, wherefore he only pro- 
pos'd to make a Miſtreſs of her. Twas 
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32 The DEVIL Chap. V. 
with this Deſign that he purſu'd her where⸗- t 
ever ſhe went, and loſt no Opportunity of t] 
diſcovering his Love, by the extraordinary |} a 
Reſpects he paid her: But he could nei- g 
ther ſpeak nor write to her, ſhe being per F 
petually guarded by a ſevere and vigilant tc 
Duenna, whoſe Name was Madam Mar- | ce 


cella. This drove him to Deſpair, and 4 
feeling his Deſires irritated by the Difficul- ar 
ty of attaining em, was continually pro- m 
jecting Ways to deceive the Argus which | 
guarded his Jo. On the other ſide, Leo- 
nora perceiving the Count's Regard for her, 
could not help being touch'd with the ſame 
Tenderneſs for him, which inſenſibly 
form'd it ſelf into ſuch a Paſſion in her 
Heart, as at laſt grew to be extremely yio- 
lent. I did not indeed augment it by my 
common Temptations, becaufe the Magi- 
cian which kept me Priſoner deny*d me the 
Uſe of all my Functions; but Nature, no 
leſs dangerous than my ſelf, engag' d in it, 
and that was enough; and indeed all the 
difference that there is betwixt it and me 
is, that Nature corrupts Hearts by ſlow 
degrees, whilſt I ſeduce them expediti- 


oully. | | LY 
Affairs were in this poſture, when Leo- 
nora and her perpetual Governante, going 
one Morning to Church, met an old Wo- 
man with one of the largeſt String of * 
SY "i t c 
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that ever Hypocriſie yet made: Accoſting 


them with a pleaſant ſmilling Air, ſhe thus 
addreſs'd her ſelf to the Duenna; The 
good God preſerve you! faid ſhe; The 
Holy Peace be with you! Give me leave 
to ask whether you are not Madam Mar- 
cella, the chaſt Widow of the late Signior 
Martin Rozeta? The Governante having 


anſwer'd, Yes: *Tis very happy that I have 


met you, ſaid the old Woman, ſince I am 
to acquaint you, that I haye at home an 
old Relation of mine, who is very deſi- 
rous to ſpeak with you. He is lately ar- 
riv'd from Flanders, was your Husband's 
moſt intimate Friend, and has ſome Par- 
ticulars of the utmoſt Importance to com- 
municate to you. He would have waited 
on you at home to have imparted them to 
you, had he not fall'n ſick; but the poor 
Man is at the Point of Death. I live not 
half a Stone's throw from hence, I beſeech 
you to take the trouble of following me. 
The Governante, who wanted not Pru- 
dence and good Senſe, being afraid of a 


falſe Step, knew not what to reſolve on; 


but the old Woman gueſling the Reaſon 


of her Uneaſineſs, ſaid to her; Dear Ma- 


dam Marcella, you may ſecurely rely up- 
on me, my Name is J Chicona; the Li- 
centiate Marcas de Figuerrea, and the 
Batchelor Mira de ve will anſwer for 


me 
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34 the DEVIL Chap. IV. 


me as ſoon as for their Grand-mothers. I 


don't deſire you to come to my Houſe for 
any thing but your own good. My Re- 


lation is willing to reſtore you a Sum of 
Mony, which he borrow'd of your Huſ- 
band. The very thoughts of Reſtitution 
engag'd Marcella on her ſide: Come Girl, 
ſaid ſhe to Leonora, let's go ſee this good 
Lady's Relation; to viſit the Sick is an 
Act of Charity. 

They ſoon reach'd 44 Chicona's Houſe; 
who led them into a lower Room, where 
they found a Man in Bed with a grey Beard, 
and if he was not very ſick, he at leaſt 
feign'd himſelf ſo. Couſin, ſaid the old 
Woman, preſenting to him the Gover- 
nante, here is the Lady which you defir'd 


to ſpeak with, Madam Marcella, the Wi. 


dow of your Friend Signior Martin Roze- 
ta. At theſe Words the old Man lifting 
up his Head a little, ſaluted the Duenuna, 
and making Signs for her to come nearer the 
Bed-fide, ſaid in a feeble Tone; I thank 
Heav'n, dear Madam Marcella, for pro- 
longing my Life to this Moment, which 
was the only thing I deſir'd; I fear d I 
ſhould die without having the Satis faction 
of ſeeing you, and putting into your own 
Hands a hundred Ducats which my inti- 
mate Friend, your late Husband, lent me, 

to help me out of an honourable Quarrel 


that 
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that I was formerly engag'd in at Bruges. 
Did he never acquaint you with that Ad- 
venture? Alas no, anſwer'd Madam Mar- 
cella, he never mention'd it. God reſt his 
Soul! he was generous enough to forget 
the Services he did his Friends; and, 
very unlike thoſe Boaſters who brag 
of what they never did, he never told 
when he oblig'd any Perſon. He certain- 
ly had a very great Soul, reply'd the old 
Man; a Truth which I am more firmly 
engag'd to believe than any Man clſe; and 
to prove it to you, you mult give me leaye 
to relate the Affair out of which I was ſo 
happily extricated by his Aſſiſtance; but 
having ſomething to diſcloſe of the laſt 
Importance with regard to the Memory of 
the deceas'd, I ſhould be very glad of an 
Opportunity of revealing them to his di- 
ſcreet Widow alone. 8 
Very well then, ſaid 4a Chicona, you 
need only tell it her in private; in the mean 
while this young Lady and I will retire to 
my Cloſet. Ar theſe Words the left the 
Duenna with the ſick Man, and conducted 
Leonora into another Chamber, where 
without any Circumlocution the ſaid, Fair 
Leonora, the Moments are too precious to 
be miſs-ſpent; you know the Count de 
Betfor by Sight, he has long'd lov'd you, 
and languthing dies for an Opportunity - | 
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tell you ſo; but the Vigilance and Severity 
of your Governante have always hinder'd 
him from enjoying that Satisfaction. In 
this Deſpair he had Recourſe to my Indu- 
ſtry, which I have made ule for him. The 
old Man whom you have juſt now ſeen is 
the Count's young Valet de Chambre, and 
all that hath been done is only a Trick to 
deceive your Governante, and draw you 
hither. 

Theſe Words were no ſooner ended, 
than the Count, who was conceal'd be- 
hind the Hangings, appear'd, and run- 


ning threw himſelf at Leonora's Feet: 


Madam, ſaid he, pardon the Stratagem of 
a Loyer who could no longer live with- 
out ſpeaking to you; if this obliging Ma- 
tron had not procur d me this Opportuni- 


ty, I ſhould have abandon'd my elf to 


Deſpair. Theſe Words, expreſs'd with a 
very moving Air by a Perſon not at all diſ- 
agreeable, diſturb'd Leonora She conti- 


nu' d ſome time doubtful what Anſwer ſhe 


ought to make; but at laſt recoyering her 
ſelf, and looking diſpleas d at the Count, 


ſaid: Perhaps you believe your ſelf very 
much oblig'd to this officious Lady, who 
has fo well ſerv'd your Purpoſe; but know 
that you will reap little Advantage by the 


Service ſhe has done you. At theſe Words 


ſhe made ſeveral Steps to get out of the 


Room, 
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Room, but the Count ſtopp'd her; Stay, 
ſaid he, adorable Leonora, hear me one 
Moment; my Paſlion 1s ſo pure that it 
ought not to alarm you; I own you have 
ſome grounds to oppole the Artifice which 
I have made uſe of to converſe with you; 
but have I not hitherto in vain endeayour'd 
to ſpeak to you? I have follow'd you theſe 
ſix Months to the Churches, Walks, Play- 
houſes, and all publick Places. I have long 
in vain watch'd an Opportunity of telling 
you how you have charm'd me; your cru- 
cl, your mercileſs Governeſs has continu- 
ally fruſtrated my Deſigns. Alas then, in- 
ſtead of turning the Stratagem which I 
have been forc'd to employ into a Crime, 
commiſerate, fair Leonora, ray ſuffering all 
the Tortures of ſuch a tedious Expectati- 
| on, and judge, by your Charms, the mor- 
tal Pangs they hayc occaſion'd. 

Belflor did not forget to reinforce his 
Words with all the Airs of Perfuaſion 
which gallant Men are us'd to practiſe with 
Succeſs, accompanying his Words with 
ſome Tears; with which Leonora began to 
be touch'd, and in deſpight of her Reſo- 
lution, ſome tender compaſſionate Emoti- 
ons began to ariſe in her Heart; but far 
from yielding to them, the more ſhe per- 
ceiv d them to grow, the more ſhe preſs'd 
to be gone: Count, ſaid ſhe, all your Talk 
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is in vain, I will not hear you; don't de- 
tain me any longer, but let me go out of 
a Houſe in which my Virtue is alarm d, or 
by my Cries I will call in all the Neigh- 


bourhood, and expoſe your Audaciouſneſs 


to the Publick. I his the utter'd in ſuch a 
reſolute Tone, that Ia Chicona, who was 
oblig'd to ſtand in Awe of the Magiſtracy, 
begg'd of the Count not to puſh things a- 
ny farther: Upon. which he forbore oppo- 
ſing Leonora's Intention, who got out of 


his Hands, and {what had never before 


happen'd to any Virgin) quitted the Clo- 
{et as good a Maid as ſhe enter'd it. 

She immediately flew to her Governante; 
Come, good Matron, ſaid ſhe, leave off 


that foolith Dialogue; we are cheated, let's 


quit this dangerous Houſe. What's the 
Matter, Child! with Amazement anſwerd 


Madam Marcella What is the Reaſon of 


your ſo haſty Departure? I'll inform you, 
reply d Leonora; but let's fly, for every 
Minute I ſtay here gives me freſh Uneaſi- 
nels. However earneſt the Duenna was 
to know the Cauſe of this Haſte, the could 


not then be ſatisfy'd, but was oblig'd to 


yield to the Inſtances of Leonora. They 
both went away in a hurry, leaving J Chi- 
cona, the Count, and his Valet de Cham- 
pre in as great Confuſion, as a parcel of 

Players 


Chap. IV. upon Two Sticks. 39 
Players oblig d to act a Piece which the 
Stage-Beaux have already hiſs'd. 
When Leonora was gotten into the 
Street, with a great deal of inward Diſtur- 
bance ſhe began to tell her Governante what 
paſs'd in 4a Chicona's Cloſet. Madam 
Marcella was very attentive, and when 
they had reach'd their own Houle, I pro- 
teſt, my Daughter, ſaid ſhe, I am extream- 
ly mortify'd at the Thoughts of what you 
have juſt inform'd me; how was it poſlible 
for me to be deluded by that old Woman? 
At firſt, I made a Difficulty of following 
| her: Oh that I had continu'd in the ſame 
| Opinion! I ought to have miſtruſted her 
flattering W heedles. I have committed a 
Folly not to be forgiven in a Perſon of my 
Experience. Ah why did not you diſco- 
ver this Plot whilſt 1 was at Ja Chicona's 
Houſe! I would have ſcratch'd our their 
Eyes, call'd the Count 4e Beſflor by all the 
Names I could have thought on, and tore 
off the Beard of the counterfeit old Man, 
who told me ſo many Lies. But I will 
this Minute return thither, to carry back 
the Mony which I honeſtly r-ceiv'd, as a 
real Reftitution of what 1 ſuppos'd my 
Husband lent, and if I find them together 
they ſhall not loſe by ſtaying for me. Theſe 
Words ended, ſhe flew out, and made the 
beſt of her way to Ia Chicona's Houle. 
5 D 4 The 
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The Count was yet there, and, by the 
ill Succeſs of his Stratagem, reduc'd almoſt 


to Deſpair. Another would have quitted 
the Purſuit; but he was not diſcourag'd: 


For, with a thouſand good Qualities, he 


had one which was very ill; it was the ſuf- 
fering himſelf to be too much hurry'd on 
by his amorous Inclinations. Whenever 


he lov'd a Lady he was too warm in the 


Purſuit of her Favours, and tho? naturally 


an honeſt Man, he made no Scruple of vi- 


olating the moſt ſacred Laws to accompliſh 
his Deſires. Conſidering then that it was 
impoſſible for him to gain his End without 
the Aſſiſtance of Madam Marcella, he re- 
ſolv'd to leave no Means unattempted to 
engage her in his Intereſt. He concluded 
that this Duenna, how ſevere ſoever ſhe 
appear'd, was not Proof againſt a conſide- 


rable Preſent; and indeed his Opinion was 


not unjuſt, for if there are any ſuch things 
as Truſty Governantes, the only Reaſon is 


that the Gallants are not rich enough to 


make ſufficient Preſents. | 

As ſoon as Madam Marcella arriv'd, and 
found all the three Perſons ſhe wiſh'd for 
there, ſhe open'd very outrageouſly, load- 
ed the Count and Ja Chicona with a Milli- 
on of hard Names, and made the Reftitu- 
tion-Sum fly at the Head of the Valet de 
Chambre. The Count attempted to appeaſe 
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this Storm with Patience, threw himſelf at 
the Duenna's Knees to render the Scene 
more moving; he preſs' d her to take the 
Purſe again, and offer'd her a thouſand Pi- 
ſtoles beſides, conjuring her to have Pity 
on him. As her Compaſſion had never 
been ſo powerfully ſollicited, ſo ſhe did 
not prove inexorable. She ſoon left off 
her Invectives, and comparing the offer'd 
Sum with the mean Recompence ſhe ex- 
pected of Don Lewis, ſhe eaſily found 
that it was more for her Intereſf to draw 
Leonora from her Duty, than preſerve her 
init; which engag'd her, afcer a few com- 
plemental Refutals, to take up the Purſe 
again, accept the Offer of the thouſand 
Piſtoles, promiſe to be ſubſervient to the 
Count's Paſſion, and immediately prepare 
to perform her Promiſe. 

Knowing Leonoraà to be a virtuous young. 
Lady, ſhe very carefully avoided giving 
her the leaſt Suſpicion of her Correſpon- 
dence with the Count, for fear ſhe ſhould 
diſcover it to Don Lewis, her Father; and 
being reſoly'd on more ſubtle Meaſures 
to ruin her, ſhe thus addreſs'd her ſelf at 
her Return: Leonora, J have juſt now ſa- 
tisfy'd my enrag'd Mind; I found the three 
villainous Deceivers confounded at our 
courageous Retreat. I threaten'd /a Chi- 
cona with your Father's Reſentment, and 
| the 
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the moſt rigorous Severity of the Law; I 
call'd the Count de Bel/flor all the ill Names 
which Rage could ſuggeſt, and hope that 
Lord will no more be guilty of any ſuch 
Attempts, and that his intrigues will no 
more exerciſe my Vigilance. I thank 
Heav'n that by your Reſolution you have 
eſcaped the Net which was — for you. 
I weep for Joy, I am raviſh'd to think he 
has not been able to gain any Advantage 
over you by his Stratagem; for great Lords 
make it their Diverſion to ſeduce young 
Ladies. Moſt of thoſe who value them- 
{elves on preſerving the ſtricteſt degree of 
Probity are not ſcrupulous on this Head, 
as tho' the diſhonouring of Families was 
no iil Act. I don't abſolutely fay that the 
Count 1s a Man of this Character, nor 
that he aims at deceiving you; we muſt 
not always judge ill of our Neighbours, 


perhaps his Deſigns are honourable: Tho”. 


his Quality entitles him to the beſt Match 
at Court, your Beauty may yet have made 


him reſolve to marry you: I remember al- 


fo, in the Anſwers he made to the hard 
Words I gave him, he hinted it to me. 
What do you ſay, good Governante ? in- 
terrupted L 
tention, he would before now have ask'd 
me of my Father, who would neyer have 
deny'd a Man of his Quality. 5 
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What you fay is very juſt, reply'd the 
Duenna, I am of your Mind; the Courſe 
which the Count took is ſuſpicious, or ra- 
ther his Intentions were ill: I am almoſt 
in the Mind to return to him, and ſcold at 
him atreſh. No, good Madam, reply'd 
Leonora, *tis better to forget what 1s paſt, 
and revenge it by Contempt. Tis true, 
ſaid Marcella, I think that is the beſt way; 
you are wiſer than I. But on the other 
ſide, let us not judge amiſs of the Count's 
Sentiments: How do we know but he 
took that Courſe, as the moſt refin'd way 
of diſcovering his Paſſion? Before obtain- 
1ng your Father's Conſent, perhaps he 
was fond of obtaining your Favour, and 
ſecuring your Heart by long Services, that 
your Union might thereby be render'd 
more charming If fo, my Daughter, would 
it be a great Crime to hearken to him? 
Unboſom your ſelf, you know my tender 
Affection for you; Are you ſenſible of any 
Alteration in Favour of the Count? or 
would you, if it was put to you, refuſe to 

marry him: TT. 8 

At this malicious Queſtion the too ſin- 
cere Leonora caſt down her Eyes, and 
bluſhing own'd that ſhe had no Averſion: 
for him; but Modeſty preventing her far- 
ther diſcovering her ſelf, the Duenna preſs'd * 
her afreſh to hide nothing from her: She, 

over- , 


5 
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oyer-power'd by the Governante's tender 
Profeſſions, went on: Good Marcella, 
ſaid ſhe, ſince you will have me talk to 
you as my Confident, know that I think 
| Belflor deſerves to be lov'd: I lik'd his 
Mein ſo well, and withal have heard ſuch 
an advantageous Character of him, that I 
could not help being touch'd with his Ad- 
dreſſes. The indefatigable Care which you 
always took to oppoſe them hath frequent- 
ly given me great Uneaſineſs, and I own 
that I have ſometimes deplor'd, and in a 
ſort by my Tears repair'd the Pains your 
Vigilance has forc'd him to bear. I will 
farther own to you at this very moment, 
that inſtead of hating him after this raſh 
Action, my Heart againſt my Will excuſes , 
him, and throws the Fault on your Seve- 
rity. Daughter, reply'd the Governante, 
ſince you or me Leave to believe his Ad- 
dreſſes will be agreeable to you, I will ma- 
nage this Lover for you. I am very ſenſi- 
ble, anſwer'd Leonora in a more moving 
Tone, of the Service you are willing to 
render me: If the Count was not one of 
the Grandees of the firſt Rank at. Court, 
was he only a bare Gentleman, I ſhould 
prefer him to all Men; but let us not flat- 
ter our ſelves, Belſlor is a great Lord, and 
doubtleſs is deſign d for one of the richeſt 
Heireſſes in the Kingdom. Don't let us 
335 | expect 
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F expect that he will eyer deſcend to Don 
Lewis's Daughter, who has but a mean 
Fortune to offer him: No, no, adds ſhe, 


he has no ſuch favourable Thoughts of 


me; he docs not think me worth bearing 
his Name, and purſues me only to diſho- 
nour me. LES | 

Ah wherefore, ſaid the Duenna, will 
you think that he does not loye you well 
enough to marry you? Loye daily works 
greater Miracles than that. You ſeem to 
imagine that Heay'n hath ſet an infinite 


diſtance betwixt the Count and you; do' 


our ſelf more Juſtice, Leonora; it would 
not be below him to join his Fortune to 
yours; you are of an ancient noble Fami- 
ly, and your Alliance could never put him 


to the Bluſh. Since you have ſome Incli- 


nations towards him, continu'd ſhe, I 
muſt talk with him: I will examine his In- 
tentions, and if I find them ſuch As they 


ought to be, I will encourage them with 
ſome Hopes. Be very careful, reply'd Le- 


onora ; I am of Opinion you ought not to 
go in ſearch of him; if he ſuſpects my 
| having any hand in it, he will ceaſe to va- 
lue me. Oh I am a Woman of more 
Addreſs than you imagine, reply'd Mar- 
cella: I will begin with accuſing him of a 
Deſign to ſeduce you, upon which he will 


and 


not fail to juſtifie himſelf; I will hear him, 
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and ſhall ſee the Event. In ſhort, my upon 
Daughter, leave it to me, Pll manage your you 
Honour as cautiouſly as if it were my J 
own. | | | Lew; 

The Duenna took her Vail, and went out with 


at the beginning of the Night: She found {tion, 
Belflor near Don Lewis's Houſe, and gave 28 1 
him an account of her Diſcourſe with her 
Miſtreſs, not forgetting to value her ſelf | of bl 
on her Conduct in the Difcovery of the 
Lady's Paſſion for him. Nothing could 
oblige the Count more than this News, 
| wherefore he expreſs'd his Thanks to Mar- 
IT cella in the moſt ſenſible manner; that is, 
1 be promis'd to give her the thouſand Pi- 
ſtoles on the next Day, aſſuring himſelf 
il of the Succeſs of his Enterprize; very well 
q. knowing, that a Woman prepoſſeis'd is 
half ſeduc'd. They then parted very well 
fatisfy'd with each other, the Duenna re- 
turning home,  _ | 
Leonora, who impatiently expected her, 
ask'd what News ſhe had brought : The 
beſt that you could ever hear, anſwer'd 
the Governante, all things ſucceed the beſt 
in the World. I have ſeen the Count; I 
can tell you that his Intentions are not 
ill, he has no other Deſign but that of 
| marrying you. This- he ſwore to me by 
all that is ſacred amongſt Men. You may, 
perhaps, imagine that I yielded to him 
8 8 upon 
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upon this, but I aſſure you I did not, If 
you arc thus reſolvd, faid I, why don't 
you make the uſual Applications to Don 
Lewis ? Ah, dear Marcella, anſwer'd he, 
without appearing difturb'd at this Que- 
ſtion, could you think it proper (ignorant 
as I am whether Leonora has any Regard 
for me) that, hurry'd on by the Tranſports 
of blind Love, I ſhould tyrannicaliy en- 
deayour to obtain her of her Father? No; 
her Eaſe is dearer to me than my own De- 
fires, and I am too honourable to diſco- 
ver my Paſſion, in order to render her. 
unhappy. : 

All the time that he ſpent in expreſſing 
| himſelf thus, continu'd the Duenna, I ob- 
ſerv'd him with the utmoſt Attention, and 
employ'd all my Experience in diſcovering 
by his Eyes whether his Love was ſo ſin- 
cere as he repreſented it. He ſeem'd touch'd 


| with a real Paſſion, and I with a 2 


without much difficulty I could not con- 
ceal. Being then ſatisfied of his Sincerity, 
I thought it not improper to glance at 
your Sentiments with regard to him, in or- 
der to ſecure you ſuch a conſiderable Lo- 
ver. My Lord, ſaid I to him, Leonora 
hath no Averſion for you; and, as far as I 
can judge, your Addreſſes are not inſup- 
portable to her. Great God, exclaim*d 
he then all in Rapture, what do I hear! 
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Is it poſſible that the charming Leonora 
ſhould entertain any favourable Thoughts 
of me: What is it that I am not indebted 
to you, moſt obliging Marcella, for having 
rid me of ſuch a tedious Uncertainty? You, 


who by a continual Oppoſition have loaded 


me with ſo many Torments. But, dear 
Marcella, compleat my Bliſs, by obliging 


me with an Opportunity of ſpeaking with 


the Divine Leonora; I ſolemnly promiſe 
and ſwear before you, that I will never be 
any others but hers. To this, purſu'd the 
Governante, he added yet more moving Aſ- 
ſeverations; in ſhort, Daughter, he entrea- 
ted me in ſuch a preſſing manner to pro- 
cure him a private Opportunity of ſpeak- 
ing to you, that I could not avoid promi- 
ſing to accompliſh it. Ah, why did you 
promiſe him that? reply'd Leonora ſome- 
what diſturb'd. A wiſe Virgin, you have 


a hundred times inculcated to me, is abſo- 


lutely oblig'd to ſhun thoſe Converſations, 
which can only be dangerous. I agree to 
what you ſay, reply'd the Duenna, and it 
is a very good Maxim; but you may law- 
fully diſpence with it on this Occaſion, 
ſince you may look on the Count as your 
Husband. He is not ſo yet, reply'd Leo- 
nora, and I ought not to ſee him before 


my Father allows of his Suit. 
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Madam Marcella now began to repent - 
the good Education which the had beſtow'd 
on the young Lady, ſince the found it ſo 
difficult to ſubdue her Virtue. But yet 
reſolv'd to compaſs her End, coſt what it 
would; My dear Leonora, ſaid the, I ap- 
plaud my ſelf, when I ſee you to reſerv'd. 
Oh happy Fruit of my Cares! You have 
profited by all the Rules I have given 
you. I am charm'd with my own Work! 
But, my Daughter, you exaggerate what 
] have taught, you ſtrain my Morals too 
ſeyerely, and your Virtue is indeed a little 
too rude, Tho” I am fond of a ſtrict Se- 
yerity, yet I cannot approve of a brutiſh 
ill-manner'd Caution, indiſtinguiſhably and 
indifferently levell'd againſt Guilt and In- 
nocence. A Virgin doth not abandon her 
Virtue, by affording her Ear to a Lover, of 
the Purity of whoſe Deſires the is ſatisfy'd; 
in which caſe it is not more criminal to an- 
ſwer his Paſſions than be ſenſible of it. 
Depend upon me, Leonora, I have too 
much Experience, and am too dceply en- 
gag'd in your Intereſts, to draw you into 
any Meaſures which can be prejudicial to 
you. 5 Fr. 

Alas! where would you have me ſpeak 


with the Count? ſaid Leonora. In your 
own Apartment, reply'd the Daenna, for 


that is the ſafeſt Place; I will introduce 
> | E him 
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him to Morrow Night. Good Marcella, 1 


1 { er 
_ | reply'd Leonora, ſhall I then admit a Man— 3 So ; 
i Yes, you ſhall admit him, interrupted the 5 * 
| Duenna ; tis no ſuch extraordinary thing hol! 
Þ as you imagine, tis done every Day, and | choly 
ul I ſend up my Wiſhes to Heay'n that the ſturb' 
' Maidens which receive ſuch Viſits were tion f 
| fortify d with as good Intentions as yours! Þ verna, 
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Beſides, what have you to fear? Shall not | Conſe 
I be with you? If my Father ſhould ſur- her IL 
prize us? reply'd Leonora. Never diſturb Cham 
your ſelf in the leaſt about that, return'd L ſhe w: 
Marcella; your Father is perfectly ſatisfy'd WW her Fa 
with your Conduct, knows my F idelity, ; only c. 
and repoſes an entire Confidente In me. : her cor 
Upon this Leonora, being ſo violently this laf 
uſh'd on by the Duenna, and internally i her, ar 
preſs'd by her Love, was not able to hold the Co 
out longer, but yielded to Marcella's Pro- He i. 
poſal. 3 +5 400 by for 
The Count was immediately inform'd | pear'd 
of it, and ſo joyfully receivd the News, | Ackno) 
that he inſtantly preſented his Female A- WW Tntenti, 
gent with five hundred Piſtoles and a Ring fing hi 
of the like Value: And ſhe accordingly, as ſhe « 
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finding him ſuch a ſtrict Obſeryer of his | ling to 

Word, reſolv'd not to fail in the Perfor- Þ fon th; 

mance of her Promiſe. Wherefore next ¶ whatey, 

Night, when ſhe concluded all of the Fa- ¶ ſhall aly 

mily were aſleep, ſhe faſten'd to the Balco- Þ thoriſed 
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given her, and by that means introduc'd 
him into his Miſtreſs's Apartment. | 
In the mean while the young Lady was 
wholly taken up with a Series of melan- 
choly Reflections, which very much di- 


; ſturb'd her. Notwithſtanding her Inclina- 


tion for the Count, and whatever her Go- 
vernante could ſay, ſhe blam'd her caſie 
Conſent to a Viſit that would violate 
her Duty. To receive a Man into her 
Chamber at Night, whoſe real Sentiments 


| ſhe was ignorant of, and withal without 


her Father's Knowledge, ſeem'd to her not 


only criminal, but alſo what might render 
her contemptible in her Lover's Eyes. Twas 


this laſt Reflection which moſt tormented 
her, and ſhe was extream full of it when 
the Count enter'd. | 


He immediately fell on his Knees to thank 


b her for the Favour ſhe did him. He ap- 


| pear'd throughly touch'd with Love and 
| Acknowledgment, and aſſur'd her of his 
| Intentions to marry her; but not expreſ- 
ung himſelf ſo ſatisfactory on that Head 
as ſhe deſir'd: Count, ſaid ſhe, I am wil- 
ling to believe that you have no other De- 
ſign than what you have told me; but 
whatever Aſſurances you can give me, I 


ſhall always ſuſpect them till they are au- 
thoriſed and confirm'd by my Father's 
Conſent. Madam, anſwer'd Belſflor, I had 
1 E 2 long 


1 


— 


2 * " 
< 6 * — 4s REF 75 = m m4 [15 
=y . n - N B — <o 
3 r IIS — — — = 
_ £ — — em — 
4 


* 
Pr 


r th —_ AL * 
2 — Y, l = Sons * d * "27 


— OS ITO 


— tpn 
40 ect Se 


as 
—— —ͤ—e 


- — — 8 — __ © 
+ 3 
8 . — — . e 
— RL X07 Ts 
1 x 


52 The DEVIL Chap. Iv. 
long ſince ask'd that, if I Kid not fear'd 


the obtaining it at the Expence of your Re- 
poſe. I don't blame you for having not 
yet done it, reply'd Leonora, but even ap- 
prove theſe more refin'd Punctilio's of your 
Love; but nothing at preſent hinders you, 
and you mult ſpeak to my Father as ſoon 
as poſſible, or refolye never to fee me 
more. 

Ah! why never fee you more, charming 
Leonora] reply'd the Count. How little 


ſenſible are you of the Pleaſures of Love! 
If you knew what it was to love, as well 


as I, you would be pleas'd with my diſclo- 
ſing my Pains in ſecret, and at leaſt con- 
ceal them for ſome time from your Fa- 


ther's Knowledge. Oh how great are the 


Charms of ſuch a private Correſpondence 


betwixt two Hearts firmly united ! They 
may prove ſo to you, ſaid Leonora, but 


they would be no other than Torments to 
me. Such ſubtle Diſtinctions of Tender- 
neſs very ill become a virtuous Maiden: 
Boaſt therefore no more of the Delights 


of a guilty Commerce, which if you va- 


Id me you would not have offer'd; and 
if your Intentions are really ſuch as you 
would perſuade me they are, you ought 
from the Bottom of your Soul to blame 
my hearing ſuch Offers ſo patiently. But 
alas, adds ſhe, letting fall ſome Tears, *tis 
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to my Weakneſs alone that this Crime 
ought to be imputed; I have indeed de- 
ſery'd it, by doing what I have done for 
ou. | 

Adorable Leonora, cry'd the Count, you 
wrong me extreamly; your too ſcrupulous 
Virtue takes falſe Alarms. Why ſhould 
you fear, becauſe I have been ſo happy as 
to prevail on you to fayour my Love, that 
I ſhould ceaſe to value you? How unjuſt 
is this? No, Madam, I am ſenſible of the 
full Value of your Favours; they can ne- 


ver depriye you of my Eſteem; I am 


therefore ready to do what you exact of 
me, and will ſpeak to Signior Don Lewis 
to Morrow. I will uſe my utmoſt Endea- 
your to obtain his Conſent to my Happi- 
neſs; but I muſt not omit telling you, that 
I fee but ſmall Hopes of it. How! re- 
ply'd Leonora, can my Father poſlibly re- 
fuſe his Conſent to a Man of your Quali- 
ty and Character at Court? Tis that very 


Character and Quality which makes me 


fear a Denial. You are ſurpriz'd at what 
I ſay; but will ceaſe to be ſo, when I ac- 
quaint you that ſome Days paſt the King 
declar'd he was refoly'd to marry me. He 


hath not yet nam'd the Lady he deſigns 


me for, but has only given me to under- 
ſtand that ſhe 1s one of the beſt Matches at 


Court, and that he is firmly bent upon it. 
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Not knowing at that time what Sentiments 
ou might have with regard to me, (for 


you very well know that your rigorous Se- 


verity never before allow'd me an Oppor- 
tunity of diſcovering them) I did not 
ſhew any Averſeneſs to obey his Will. Af- 
ter this, judge, Madam, whether Don 


Lewis would run the riſque of the King's 
Diſpleaſure, by accepting me for his Son- 


1n-Law. 


No, doubtleſs, ſaid Leonora; I know 


my Father, how great ſoever the Advan- 
tages of your Alliance might prove, would 
chuſe rather to renounce it, than expoſe 
himſelf to the King's Diſpleaſure. But if 
my Father ſhould not oppoſe our Union, 
we ſhould not yet be the happier ; for in 
ſhorc, Count, how can you give me a Hand 
which the King has engag'd elſewhere? 
Madam, anſwer'd Belſlor, I own ſincerely 
that I at preſent labour under a very great 
Difficulty on that ſide ; but yet hope, that 
by an even and very prudent Conduct 
with regard to his Majeſty, I ſhall fo well 
manage his Favours and Friendſhip for me, 
as to invent a way to avoid that threaten'd 
Mis fortune. You your ſelf, beautiful Le- 
onora, may aſſiſt me herein, if you think 
me worth joining to you. Ah! in what 
manner, ſaid ſhe, can I contribute to the 
breaking off the Match which the 1 
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has propos d to you? Ah Madam, reply'd 
he with a paſſionate Air, if you pleaſe to 
receive my Troth, which I offer to plight 
to you, I can preſerye my ſelf for you, 
without incurring the King's Diſpleaſure. 
Permit, adorable Leonora, adds he kneel- 
ing, that I eſpouſe you 1n the Preſence of 
Madam Marcella, and let her be Witneſs 
of the Sanctity of our Engagement; by 
this means I ſhall eaſily eſcape thoſe miſe- 
rable Knots with which the World would 
bind me: For afcer that, whenever the 
King preſles me to accept the Lady he de- 


ſigns me, I have nothing to do but pro- 
ſtrate my ſelf at the Feet of my Prince, 


and inform him that I have long loy'd and 
ſecretly marry'd you. However deſirous 
he may be to marry me to another, he 
1s yet too gracious to ſnatch me from 
her whom I adore, and too juſt to offer 
this Affront to your Family. What do 
you think, diſcreet Marcella, adds he turn- 
ing to the Governante, what's your Opini- 
on of this Project with which Love has 
this Minute inſpir'd me? I am charm'd 
with it, ſaid the Duenna; it muſt indeed 
be own d that Love is very ingenious! And 
you, charming Leonora, reply'd the Count, 
what do you ſay to it? Can your Heart, 


tho? arm'd with Diſtruſt, refuſe its Appro- 
bation? No, return d Leonora, provided 
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you vill admit my Father into the Secret, 
who, I doubt not, will ſubſcribe to what 
you will have him. | / 


We ought to be very careful how we 


intruſt this Affair with him, here inter- 
rupted the Duenna: You don't know Dor 
Lewis; he is too nice in Punctilio's of Ho- 
nour to be aſſiſting to ſecret Amours: The 
very Propoſal of a private Marriage will 
offend him. Beſides, his Prudence will 
not fail to make him afraid of the Conſe- 
quences of an Union which ſeems to ſhock 
the King's Deſigns. By this indiſereet Step 


you will fill him with Suſpicions, his Eyes 
will be continually upon you in all your 


Actions, and he will deprive you of all 
Opportunities. Ah! I ſhall then die with 
Grief, cry'd our Courtier. But, Madam 
Marcella, purſu'd he, affecting a melan- 
choly I one, do you really believe that 
Don Lewis would reject the Offer of a 
private Marriage? I don't doubt it in the 
leaſt, anſwer'd the Governante; but grant 
thar he ſhould accept it, he is ſo ſcrupu- 
louſly religious that he would never yield 
to the Omiſſion of any of the Ceremonies 
of the Church, and if they are all perfor- 
3 your Marriage it will ſoon be pub- 

Ah my dear Leonora, then ſaid the 
Count, tenderly locking his Miſtreſs's Hand 


betwixt | 
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betwixt his own, muſt we, to ſatisfie a 
vain Notion of Decorum, expoſe our 
ſelves to the terrible Danger of being ſe- 


parated for ever? lhe Conſent of a Fa- 


ther would perhaps ſpare you ſome uncaſie 
Thoughts; but ſince Madam Marcella has 
ſhew'd us the Impoſſibility of obtaining it, 


yield your ſelf to my innocent Deſires; 


receive my Heart and Hand, and when it 
ſhall be a proper time to inform Don Lews- 
zs of our Engagement, we will acquaint 
him allo why we conceaPd it. Well, 
Count, ſaid Leonora, I conſent then that 

ou do not ſo ſoon ſpeak to my Father; 


but firſt found the King's Mind. Before 


I receive your Hand in private, ſpeak to 
our Prince, tell him you have privately 
marry'd me; let's endeavour by this falte 
Confidence Oh no, Madam, reply'd 
Belflor, 1 am too great a Hater of a Lie, 
to dare to maintain this Feint; I cannot 


thus difſemble. Beſides, I know the King, 


if he ſhould difcoyer that I had deceiv'd 


him, would not pardon it during his whole 


i | : 


I ſhould neyer have done, Signior Cleo- 


fas, continu'd the Devil, if I ſhould repeat 


verbatim all the Expreſſions which Belſlor 
made uſe of to ſeduce this young Lady. 
Wherefore I ſhall only tell you that he em- 


ploy'd all the paſſionate Lauguage which I 


ſuggeſt 
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ſuggeſt to Men on the like Occaſions: But 
he had ſcarce ſworn that he would as ſoon 
as poſſible publickly confirm the Promiſe 


which he had made in ſecret; he had 


ſcarce call'd Heay'n to witneſs his Oaths, 


but he found he could not triumph over 


| Leonora's Virtue, and that the Day being 
ready to appear forc'd him againſt his Will 
to depart. „„ | 

The next Day the Duenna, believing 
her Honour, or rather her Intereſt engag'd 
not to abandon her Enterpriſe, ſaid to 
Don Lewis's Daughter; Leonora, I don't 


know what to ſay further to you; I find 


you oppole the Count's Paſſion, as tho! it 


had no other Aim but that of a bare Gal- 


lantry: Have you not obſerv'd _— 
in his Perſon that diſguſts you? No, goo 

Marcella, anſwer'd Leonora; on the con- 
trary, he never appear'd ſo amiable, and 
his Diſcourſe diſcover'd new Charms to 
me. If ſo, reply'd the Governante, I 
don't comprehend you: You are prepol- 
ſeſs'd with a violent Inclination for him, 
and yet refuſe to yield to a thing, the Ne- 


ceſſity of which has already been repre- 


ſented to you. My good Madam, reply'd 
Don Lewis's Daughter, you have more 
Prudence and Experience than I; but have 


you conlider'd throughly the Conſequen- 


ces which may reſult from a Marriage con- 
tracted 
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tracted without my Father's Knowledge? 
Yes, yes, anſwer'd the Duenna, I have 
made all neceſſary Reflection on that, and 
am very ſorry to ſee you ſo obſtinately re- 
ſiſt the glorious Settlement which his For- 
tune preſents you. Have a Care that your 
Obduracy does not weary and diſguſt your 
Lover, and be afraid leſt he ſhould caſt his 
Eyes on the Intereſt of his Fortune, which 
the Violence of his Paſſion has made him 


neglect. Since he offers to give you his 


Faith, N it without farther Delibera- 
tion. His | 
nothing 1s more ſacred to a Honour. Be- 
ſides, I am a Witneſs that he acknowledges 
ou for his Wife. Don't you know that 
ſuch important Evidence as mine is ſuffici- 
ent to condemn, in a Court of Juſtice, that 
Lover which ſhould dare to perjure him- 


ſelf? 


It was by ſuch Language as this that the 
erfidious Marcella ſnock d Leonora, who 
ſuffering all Reflections of the Danger that 
threaten'd her to wear off, in all Simplici- 
ty a few Days after abandon'd her ſelf to 
the Count's wicked Intentions. 25 
The Duenna introduc'd him every Night 
by the Balcony into his Miſtreſs's A part- 
ment, and let him out before Day. One 
Night having warn d him to depart ſome- 
what later than ordinary, and Aurora be- 
; ginning 


ord binds him; than which 
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Voice, and trembling obey d. He enter'd 
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ginning to break through the Darkneſs, he 


haſtily endeayour'd to ſlide into the Street, 
but by Miſchance ſucceeded fo ill that he 


ot a very ſevere Fall. Don Lewis de 


Ceſpedes, whoſe Bed-chamber was under 
that of his Daughter, happening that 


Morning to riſe very early for the Diſpatch 


of ſome preſſing Affairs, heard the Count's 
Fall, and opening his Window to ſce what 


was the Occaſion of the Noiſe, perceiv'd 


a Man juſt riſen from the Ground with 
2 3 and Marcella in his Daugh- 


ter's Balcony ; 


made fo good ule of in his deſcending as 
in his Aſcent. Don Lewis rubb'd his Eyes, 
and at firſt took this Spectacle for an Illu- 
ſion; but after having conſider'd it, con- 
cluded that nothing was more real, and 
that the Day-Light, imperfect as it yet 
was, did but too much diſcover his Diſ- 
grace. Confus'd at the fatal Sight, and 
tranſported by a juſt Rage, he haſted in 
his Night-Gown to Leonora's Apartment, 
with a Sword in one Hand, and a Wax- 
Candle in the other. He went in queſt of 
her and her Governante, in order to ſacri- 
fice them both to his Reſentment. He 
knock'd at their Chamber-door, and com- 
manded them to open it; they knew his 


with 


ſhe having drawn up the 
ſilken Ladder, which the Count had not 


St 


recit. 


made 
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with a furious Air, and diſcoyering his na- 
ked Sword to their amaz'd Eyes; I come, 


ſaid he, to waſh away with her Blood the 


infamous Affront that Wreteh has thrown 
upon her Father, and at the ſame time 
punith the villainous Governante which has 


| betray'd the Truſt I repos'd in her. 
They both fell upon their Knees, and 


the Duenna began; Signior, ſaid ſhe, be- 
fore we receive the Chaſtiſement which 
you have prepar d, vouchſafe to hear us 
one Moment. Well, Wretch, reply'd the 
old Gentleman, I conſent to ſuipend my 
Vengeance for a Minute: Speak, inform 
me of all the Circumſtances of my Miſ- 
fortunes. But what do I talk of all the 
Circumſtances? I know them all but one, 
and that 1s the Name of that raſh Man 
which has diſhonour'd my Family. Signi- 
or, reply'd Madam Marcella, the Count 
de Belflor is the Gentleman that hath done 
it. The Count de Belflor ! ſaid Don Lew- 
;s ; where has he ſeen my Daughter? by 
what Means has he ſeduc'd her? conceal 
nothing from me. Signior, reply'd the 
Governanie, I will relate the whole Story 
- you with all the Sincerity I am capable 
of. 8 | 

She then, with an infinite deal of Art, 


recited all the Expreſſions which ſhe had 


made Leonora believe the Count had ut- 
1g | ter'd 
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ter'd with regard to her : She painted him 
in the moſt lively Colours of a tender, 
ſcrupulous, and ſincere Lover. But not 
being able to elude the Diſcovery of the 


whole Truth, ſhe was oblig'd to tell it; 


bur enlarg'd on the Reaſons that preyail'd 
with them to conceal from him the ſecret 
Marriage, and gave them ſuch an accepta- 
ble Turn, as appeas'd Don Lewis's Rage. 
Which the perfectly diſcerning, in order 
to compleatly ſoften the old Man, Signi- 
or, faid ſhe, this is what you deſir'd to 
know : Puniſh us this Minute; plunge your 
Sword in Leonora's Breaſt. But what do 
I ſay? Leonora is innocent; ſhe has only 
follow'd the Counſels of a Woman which. 
you intruſted with her Conduct, wherefore 


tis me alone againſt whom your Sword 


ſhould point. Tis I that have introduc'd 
the Count into your Daughter's Apart- 
ment, and alone have ty'd the Knot where- 
with ſhe is bound. *Tis I who have wink'd 
at all Irregularities in a Contract that was 
not back d by your Authority, in order to 
ſecure you a Son-in-Law whoſe Intereſt 
you know is the Channel thro' which all 
Court Favours at preſent paſs. I had no 
other Aim than Leonora's Happineſs, and 
the Advantage your Family may reap by 
ſuch an important Alliance; and indeed 
tis the Exceſs of Zeal to ſerve your Houſe 
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which alone has drawn me into this be- 
traying of my Truſt. | 

While the ſubtle Marcella was thus ca- 
joling the old Gentleman, her Miſtreſs 
ſpar d no Tears, but diſcoyer'd ſuch a ſen- 
{ible Grief as he could not reſiſt. He grew 
tender, his Rage turn d into Compaſſion, 
he dropt his Sword, and quitting the Air 
of an angry Father; Ah my Daughter! 
ſaid he with Tears in his Eyes, what a fa- 
tal Paſſion is Love! Alas, you are not ſen- 
ſible of all the Reaſons you have to aMi& 
your ſelf. The Shame alone that muſt re- 
ſult from the Preſence of a Father who has 
ſurpriz d you, muſt unavoidably draw 
Tears from you; beſides which, you don't 
yet foreſee all the Anxieties your Lover 
may perhaps prepare for you. And you, 
imprudent Marcella, to what a Precipice 
has your indiſcreet Zeal for my Famil. 
brought you? I acknowledge that ſuch a 


conſiderable Alliance as that of the Count 


might dazle your Eyes, and it 1s that alone 
which excuſes you to me: But, Wretch 
that you are, ought you not to haye di- 
ſtruſted a Lover of his high Quality ? The 
more Intereſt and Favour he can pretend 
to, the more you ought to have on your 
Guard againſt him. If he ſhould make no 
Scruple of breaking his Faith with Leono- 
ra, what Courſe thould I take? Should I 
implore 


il 
| 
| 

* 


b renee  -- 


both with Tears bewail your Imprudence 


il 
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= implore the Aſſiſtance of the Laws of the in a 
1 Land? a Perſon of his Character would der © 
8 caſily be able to ſhelter himſelf from their up h 
ny Severity: And I wiſh that, continuing juſt frigh 
#9 to his Oaths, he prove willing to keep his retur 
WO Word with my Daughter; for if the King, Sig 
1 as you ſay, deſigns to oblige him to marry this | 
= another Lady, tis very much to be fear'd Þ chis s 
1 that his Majeſty will force him to it by the is do 
„ Vertue of his Prerogative. | UE Musk 
17 Oh Sir, interrupted Leonora, that ought MM Won 
1 not to alarm you; the Count has very ther t. 
i well aſſur'd us, that the King will not of a 1 
FE commit ſuch a great Violence on his Paſ- worth 
W | ſion. I am perſuaded, ſaid Marcella, his W 
14 Majeſty is too fond of his Favourite to ſick; 
= exercile ſuch a Tyranny over him, and alſo you {{ 
a that he is too generous to plung into a fa- They 
11 tal Grief Don Lewis de Ceſpides, who has ploy'd 
1 ſpent all his beſt Days in the Service of the other 
1 Publick. Pray Heav'n it prove ſo, reply d warm. 
19 the old Gentleman weeping, and that my the Sc 
1 Fears prove vain! I will go to the Count, reply*c 
Wil and deſire him to explain this Affair. A the R 
1 Father's Eyes are piercing, and I ſhail di- other 
1 {cover the deepeſt Receſſes of his Soul. If Cham 
1 I find him in the Diſpoſition which ] wiſh, the Ne 
Wilt I will pardon what 1s paſt; but, adds he in all h 
iſ: in a more reſolute Tone, if by his Diſcourſe them þ 
16 4 I diſcover a perfidious Heart, you ſhall rups o 
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in a melancholy Retirement the Remain - 
der of your Days. At theſe Words he took 
up his Sword, and leaving them to the 
frightfal Thoughts he had rais'd in them, 


return'd to his Apartment to dreſs. 
Signior A ſinodeo, ſaid Don Cleofas in 


this Place, before you relate the Sequel of 


this Story, tell me, I beſeech you, what 
is doing in that Apartment hung with 


] _ Musk-colour'd Cloth? I ſee five or fix 


Women crouding and preſſing one ano- 
ther to thruſt Glats-Bottles into the Hands 
of a ſort of Servant. That is ſomewhat. 
worth your Obſervation, anſwer'd the De- 
vil. In that Apartment an Inquiſitor lyes 
lick; he is lodg'd in the Chamber where 
you ſee two Women watching with him: 


They are two of his Penitents; one is em- 


ploy'd in making Broths for him, and the 
other at his Boulſter is keeping his Head 
warm. Pray what is his Diſtemper? ſaid 
the Scholar. A little Cold in his Head, 
reply*'d the Demon; and tis to be fear'd 
the Rheum may fall on his Breaſt. The 
other Women which you ſee in his Anti- 
Chamber are alſo devout Ladies, who, on 
the News of his Indiſpoſition, run thither 
in all haſte with their Medicines. One of 
them has brought him for his Cough H- 
rups of Fujubes, Marſh-mallows, Coral, 
and Colts. foot; another, to preſerve his 

| F Reye- 
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Reverence's Lungs, is laden with Syrups 
of Long-life, Veronica, Immortality, and 


Elixir Proprietatis; another, to fortific i 


his Brain and Stomach, has brought Baum, 
Cinamon, and T7 reacle-Water, beſides the 
Divine Water, and Eſſences of Nutmegs 
and Amber-griſe; this comes to offer him 
Anacardine and Bezoartick Confections; 
and that, Tinctures of Clove-Fuly-Flowers, 
Coral, Mille-florum, the Sun, and Eme- 
ralds. All theſe Women are boaſting the 
Efficacy of their Remedies to the Inquiſi- 
tor's Footman; they take him aſide one 
after another, and each of them clapping 
a Ducat in his Hand, thus whiſpers him 
in the Ear: Laurence, dear Lawrence, I 
entreat you not to fail preferring my Me. 
HUicines to all the reſt. This is what you 
deſir'd, continu'd the Devil, and I will 
now continue the Thread of my Story. 
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CHAP. V. 


The Continnation and Concluſion of the 
Hiſtory of the Count aud Leonora. 


ON Lewis went early to the Count, 
who not ſuſpecting he was diſco- 
ver d, was ſurpriz' d with this Viſit. He 
ſtept forward to meet him at his Entrance, 
and after having tir d him with Embraces, 
How great is my Joy, ſaid he, to ſce 
Don Lewis here! doth he come to offer 
me any Opportunity of ſerving him? My 
Lord, anſwer'd Don Lewis, order, if you 
pleaſe, that we be alone; which Be/for ac- 
cordingly did, and they both ſate down, 
when the old Man thus began: My Lord, 
ſaid he, my Honour and Repoſe require an 
Explanation, which I come to ask of you: 
I ſaw you this Morning go out of Leono- 
ra's Apartment; ſhe has confeſs'd all, ſhe 


| has told me —— She has told you that 1 


love her, interrupted the Count, to ayoid 
2 Diſcourſe which he was not fond of hear- 
ing: But ſhe has but feebly expreſs'd-all 


that I feel for her. I am enchanted; the 


is a Lady all over adorable; ſhe has Wit, 
Beauty, Virtue; no Perfection is wanting. 


I have been told that you have a Son at 
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68 The DEVIL Chap. V. 
the Univerſity of Alcala; is he like his Si- 
ſter? If he hath her Beauty, and reſemble 
ou in other Excellencies, he muſt be a 
compleat Gentleman. I die with Deſire to 
ſee him, and offer you all my Intereſt to 
ſerye him. 1 85 
I am indebted to you for that Offer, ſaid 
Don Lewis gravely; but to come to —— 
He ought to be enter d in the Service im- 
mediately, interrupted the Count again; 
I charge my ſelf with the Care of his For. 


tune; I aſſure you that he ſhall not wade 


amongſt the Croud of Officers. Anſwer 
me, Count, reply'd the old Gentleman ha- 
ſtily, and leave off your Interruption. Do 
you deſign to keep your Promiſe Yes, 
without doubt, interrupted Be/flor the third 


time; I will keep my Word which I have 


given you to ſtand by your Son with all 
my Intereſt; depend upon me, I am a ſin- 


cere Man. Tis too much, cry'd Ceſpides, 
riſing up, after having ſeduc'd my Daugh- 


ter, that you dare inſult me; but know, | 
am a Gentleman, and the Injury you have 
done me ſhall not remain unpuniſh'd. At 
the end of theſe Words he return'd home 
with a Heart full of Reſentment, and con- 
triving a hundred Projects to compaſs his 

Revenge. 8 8 
He told Leonora and Marcella very an- 
grily, It was not without ground that ! 
1 ſuſpected 
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ſuſpected the Count; he is a Traitor, on 
whom I will be reveng'd: And as for you 
two, you ſhall to Morrow be enter d in a 
Convent; you have nothing to do but pre- 
pare your ſelves, and thank Heav'n m 
Rage contents it ſelf with that Chaſtiſe- 
ment. He then went and lock'd himſelf 
up in his Cloſet, to deliberate what Courſe 
to take in ſuch a nice Conjuncture. 

How great was Leonora's Grief when 
ſhe heard Belſſlor was perfidious ! She re- 
main'd ſome Time without Motion; a 
mortal Paleneſs cover'd her Face, her Spi- 


its fled, and motionleſs ſhe fell into the 
Arms of her Governante ; who fearing ſhe 


would then die, us'd all her Endeavours 


| to get her out of this Fit: They ſucceed- 
| ed, and Leonora reaſſuming the Uſe of her 
| Senſes, and ſeeing her Covernante very of- 
| ficiouſly helping her, How barbarous are 
you! ſaid ſhe with a deep Sigh; why did 
| you force me out of the happy State in 
| which I was? I was not then ſenſible of 
the Horror of my Fate. Why did you not 
let me die? You, who well know all the 
tormenting Griefs which muſt diſturb 
| the Repole of my Life, wherefore did you 
| keep me alive? „ 


Marcella endeavour'd to comfort her; 
but that only encreas'd her Torment. All 


your Talk is ſuperfluous, cry'd Don Lewis's 


F 3 Daughter; 
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70 The DEVIL Chap.V. 
Daughter ; I will hear nothing. Don't loſe 


your time 1n attempting to abate my De- 


ſpair, you ovght rather to raife it. You, 


who have plung'd me into the Abyſs of 
Miſery in which I now am? Tis you who 
vouch'd for the Count's Sincerity; with- 
out you I had never yielded my ſelf to 
my Inclinations for him, which I ſhould 
inſenſibly have conquer'd, or however at 
leaſt he would never have been able to 
have gain'd the leaft Advantage over me. 


But 1 will not, continu'd ſhe, charge my 
Miſery on you, I accuſe no body but my 
ſelf. I ought not to have follow'd your 


Advice in the Acceptation ofa Man's Faith, 
without conſulting my Father. How daz- 
ling ſoever the Count's Addreſs might ap- 
Pear to me, I ought to have deſpis d ra- 
ther than complimented 1t at the expence 
of my Honour : In ſhort, I ought to have 
diſtruſted him, you and my ſelf. Since I 
have been ſo weak as to yield to his per- 


fidious Oaths, after the Affliction which 
I have brought to Don Lewis, and the 
Diſhonour I have done my Family, I hate 


my ſelf; and am ſo far from fearing the 
Retirement with which I am threaten'd, 
that 1 am fond of hiding my Shame in the 
moſt diſmal Retreat in the World. Theſe 


_ Paſſionate Words were not only accom- 


pany'd with abundance of Teats, but the 
; | K-21 withal 
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withal tore her Cloaths in Pieces, and re- 
veng' d the Injuſtice of her Lover on her 


beautiful Hair. 


The Duenna, to ſuit her ſelf to her Mi- 
ſtreſs's Grief, did not ſpare for Grimaces 
and diſtorted Faces. She dropp'd ſome of 
thoſe Tears ſhe had always at command; 
ſhe imprecated a thouſand Curſes on Man- 
kind in general, and the Count in particu- 
lar. Is it poſſible, exclaim'd ſhe, that Bel- 


flor, who ſeem'd ſo full of Juſtice and Pro- 


bity, ſhould prove ſuch a Villain as to de- 
ceive us both! I cannot extricate my ſelf 
out of this Surprize, or rather, I cannot 
yet perſuade my ſelf that it is fo. | 
When I fanfie him at my Knees, ſaid 
Leonora, what Maiden would not have 
truſted his tender engaging Air, and de- 
pended on thoſe Oaths which he ſo auda- 
ciouſly invok'd Heav'n to witneſs, and 
thoſe Tranſports which he inceſſantly re- 
peated? Beſides, his Eyes diſcover'd more 
Love than his Mouth expreſs'd, and the 
very Sight of me ſeem'd to charm him. No, 
he did not deceive me; I can't think it. 
My Father muſt not have talk'd with him 


| ſo diſcreetly as he ought; they both grew 


warm, and the Count anſwer'd leſs like a 


Lover than a great Lord. But alſo perhaps 


I flatter my ſelf! I muſt extricate my ſelf 
out of this Uncertainty. Iwill then write 
1 4 to 


72 
to Belflor, and tell him that I expect him 
here this Night: I deſire that he ſhould ſe- 
cure my alarm'd Heart, or confirm his Trea- 
chery. Marcella applauded the Deſign, 


and was not her {elf without hope that 


the Count, ambitious as he was, yet touch'd 
by Leonora's Tears, might fall from his 


Reſolution in this Interview, and deter- 


mine to marry her. | 

In the mean while, Belſlor having rid 
himſelf of honeſt Don Lewzs, continu'd: in 
his Apartment, reflecting on the Conſe- 


_ quences which might reſult from the Re- 
ception he had juſt given him. He firmly 


concluded that the whole Family of the 
Ceſpides, enrag'd at the Injury done to 
their Houle, would ſtudy Revenge; but 
that did not much diſturb him: The Inte- 


reſt of his Love much more employ'd his 


Thoughts. He imagin'd that Leonora 
would be put into a Convent, or at leaſt 
that ſhe would be kept ſo ſtrictly watch'd, 
that in all probability he ſhould never ſce 
her more. This Thought afflicted. him, 
and his Mind was wholly taken up with 
the Search after ſome Way to eſcape this 
Misfortune, when his Valet de Chambre 


brought him a Letter which Marcella had 


juſt put into his Hands. It was a Billet 
from Leonora, whoſe Contents ran thus: 
Tam to Morrow to quit the World, and but) 
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my ſelf in a ſolitary Retirement, where 1 
ſhall have the Horror of ſeeing my ſelf diſ- 
honour'd, odious to my Family and my ſelf; 
this is the deplorable Condition to which I 
am reduc'd by believing you. I expect you 


once more this Night. In my Deſpair 1 
hunt after new Torments: Come and own 


to me that your Heart hag no part in any 
of the Oaths which your Mouth ſwore to 
me, or juſtifie their Simcerity by à Conduct 
which alone can ſoften the Rigour of my 
Fate. Perhaps this Meeting may be atten- 
ded with ſome Danger, after what has 


| paſs'd betwixt you and my Father; take 


care therefore that you be accompany'd by a 
Friend. Tho you have occaſion'd all the 
Miſeries of my Life, I yet feel my ſelf con- 
cern'd for yours, 2 . 
The Count read this Letter twice or 

thrice over, and repreſenting Leonora in 


the Condition in which ſhe deſcrib'd, he 


melted into Compaſſion. He ſeriouſly re- 


flected on what he had done; Jultice, 


Probity and Honour, all the Laws of which 
his Paſſion had hurried him on to the Vio- 
lation of, began to reſume their Empire 
over him. He ſuddenly found his Blind- 
neſs diſſi pated, and like a Man juſt got 
out of a violent Fever, bluſh'd at the cx- 


travagant Words and Actions which had 


eſcap d him; he was aſbam'd of all the baſe 
* Alrtifices 
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Artifices he had us'd to ſatisfie his Deſires. 
Wretch that I am, cry'd he, what have I 
done? What Devil poſſeſs'd me? I pro- 
mis'd to marry Leonora; I call'd Heav'n 
to witneſs it; I feign'd that the King pro- 
poſs'd a Match to me; I have made uſe 
of Lies, Perfidiouſneſs and Sacrilege to 
corrupt her Innocence; what Madneſs had 
ſeiz d me? Had I not much better em- 
ploy'd my utmoſt Efforts in the ſuppreſ- 
ſion of my Love, than by ſatisfying it in 
ſuch criminal ways? But here is a Gentle- 
woman ſeduc'd; I abandon her to the An- 
ger of her Relations, who, with her, I have 
alſo diſhonour'd, and render her miſerable 
in Reward of her making me happy. Ah, 
how barbarous is that Ingratitude ! Ought 
I not rather to repair the Diſgrace and In- 
famy 1 have done her? Yes, l ought; and I 
will, by marrying her, diſcharge the Pro- 
miſe I made her. Who 1s there can op- 
poſe fo juſt an Intention? Ought her Ten- 
' dernefs to prejudice me againſt her Vir- 
tue? No: I know how much her Reſi- 
ſtance coſt me to conquer it; and ſhe ra- 
ther yielded to my ſworn Faith, than my 
amorous Tranſports. But on the other 
fide, if I confine my ſelf to this Choice [ 
ſhall be a conſiderable Sufferer, I, who may 
pretend to the nobleft and richeſt Heireſſes 
in the Kingdom, ſhall I content my _ 
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with a private Gentleman's Daughter of 


2 moderate Fortune? What will the Court 
think of me? They will fay I have marry d 
very ridiculouſly. 
- Belflor thus divided betwixt Love and 
Ambition, did not know to which to in- 
cline: But tho' he was not yet refoly'd 
whether he ſhould marry Leonora or not, 
he yet determin'd to go to her that Eve- 
ning. | 
Don Lewis, on the other ſide, paſs'd 
the Day in coniriving the Reſtoration of 
his Honour. The ConjunQuure was very 


| nice; to have recourſe to the Laws was to 


publiſh his Diſhonour; beſides, he very 
much frar'd that Juſtice might be on one 
ſide, and the Judges declare on the other. 
He durſt not throw himſelf at the King's 
Feet; for believing that Prince deſign'd to 
marry the Count, he was afraid it would 
be in vain. No Satisfaction was then left 
beſides that of Arms, and it was this he 
concluded on. In the heat of his Reſent- 
ment he was tempted to ſend a Challenge; 
but beginning to conſider that he was too 
old and feeble to rely on his own Arm, he 
choſe rather to put it into the Hands of 


his Son, whoſe Puſhes would be more ſe- 


care than his. He then ſent a Foot- 


min to Alcala, with a Letter for his Son z 
by which he commanded him to come im- 


mediately 


done, often plaid truant; with this _ 
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mediately to Madrid, to revenge an Injury 
done to the Family of the Ceſpides. 

Don Pedro, his Son, was a Gentleman 
of eighteen Years old, perfectly handſome, 
and ſo brave that he paſs'd in the City of 
Alcala for the moſt terrible of all the 
Scholars of the Univerſity; but you know 
him, adds the Devil, wherefore *tis need- 
leſs for me to enlarge farther on his Cha- 
racter. It is true, ſaid Cleofas, he has all 
the Valour and Merit which is poſlible to 
centre in ſuch a young Man. He was not 
then at Alcala, as his Father ſuppos'd, re- 
ply d Aſinodeo; but the Deſire of ſeeing a 
Lady which he lov'd had brought him 
to Madrid. The laſt time he had been 


there to ſee his Relations, he made this 


Conqueſt. He did not yet know her 
Name; for ſhe had oblig'd him not to 
uſe any means to inform himſelf; to 
which cruel Neceſlity he ſubmitted, tho 


with great difficulty. It was a Woman of 
Quality, who had conceiy'd a Paſſion for 
him, and believing ſhe ought to diſtruſt 


the Diſcretion and Conſtancy of a Scho- 
lar, ſhe thought fit to try him before ſhe 
diſcover'd her ſelf. This unknown Fair 


One took up more of his Thoughts than 


Ariſtotle's Philoſophy; and Alcala being 
fituate ſo near this City, he, as you have 


dif- 


a civiller manner; but I will ſtay to learn 
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difference, that it was for the ſake of an 
Object which deſery'd much better than 
our Donna Thomaſa. To conceal the 
Knowledge of his amorous Journey from 
Don Lewis, his Father, he us'd to lodge 
at an Inn in the Out-part of the City, 
where he carefully ſhelter'd himſelf under 
a borrow'd Name. He neyer went out 
but at a certain Hour in the Morning, 
when he was oblig'd to go to a Houſe 
where the Lady, which occaſion'd this 
neglect of his Studies, was ſo kind as to 
come, accompany'd by a Chamber-maid. 
He then liy'd lock'd up in his Inn the reſt 
of the Day ; but in requital, at Night he 


| _ walk'd all over the City. 


It happen'd one Night as he croſsd a 
By-ſtrect, he heard the Sound of ſeyeral 
Voices and Inſtruments which ſeem'd 


worth his Attention; whereupon he ſtopp'd, 


and found it to be a Serenade given by a 
Gentleman that was drunk, and naturally 
very brutiſhly rude. He had no ſooner 
diſcern'd our Scholar, than he immediate- 
ly came to him, and without any other 
Compliment; Friend, ſaid he, in a haſty 


Tone, go abour your Buſineſs, I don't 


love inquiſitive People. I might have 
withdrawn, anſwer'd Don Pedro ſhock*d 
at theſe Words, if you had deſir'd me in 


you 
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you how to ſpeak. We ſhall ſee then, 
ſaid the Maſter of the Conſort, drawing 
his Sword, which of us two ſhall yield the 
Place to the other. Don Pedro allo pull'd 
out his Sword, and they began to engage. 
Tho? the Maſter of the Serenade acquitted 
himſelf with great dexterity, he could not 
yet parry a mortal Thruſt, upon the Re- 


ceipt of which he fell dead on the Spot. 


All the Actors of the Conſort, who had by 
this time quitted their Muſick, and were 
drawing their Swords to aſſiſt him, now 
came on to reyenge his Death. They all 
at once fell upon Don Pedro, who on this 
occaſion ſnew'd his utmoſt Skill; for be- 
fides parrying with a ſurprizing Dexterity 


all the Paſſes made at him, he himſelf made 


very vigorous ones, and at once kept all 
his Enemies employ'd. But they ſo obſti- 
nately perſiſting, and their Number being 
too great, as able a Fencer as he was, he 
could not have eſcap'd alive, if the Count 


ds Belflor, who then paſs'd by, had not 
taken his part. | 


The Count wanting neither Courage 
nor a large ſhare of Generoſity, could not 
ſee ſo many Swords drawn upon one Man, 
without engaging himſelf on his fide. He 
drew, and joining with Don Pedro, he 
pulh'd ſo briskly at the Serenaders that they 
all fled, ſome wounded, and others for far 
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of being ſo. After their Retreat the Scho- 
lar began to thank the Count for his Aſ- 
ſiſtance; but Be/fior interrupting him: No 
more of that, ſaid he, are you not woun- 
ded? No, reply*d Don Pedro. Let's get 
from this Place, reply'd the Count, I fee 
you have kill'd a Man; tis dangerous to 
ſtay longer in this Street; you may per- 
haps be ſeiz d. Upon which they imme- 
diately making the beſt of their way, got 
into another Street; and when they were 
adyanc'd a good diſtance from the Place 
where they fought, they ſtopp'd. 


LE, Don Pedro, very ſenſibly influenc'd by 


juſt and grateful Sentiments, entreated the 
Count not to conceal from him the Name 
of a Gentleman to whom he was ſo much 
oblig'd. Belflor made no ſcruple of telling 
it, and alſo deſir d to know his. But the 
Scholar, unwilling to diſcover himſelf, faid 
his Name was Don Fuan de Matos, and 
aſſur d the Count that he would never 


forget what he had done for him. I would 


willingly, ſaid the Count, preſent you with 
an Opportunity of diſcharging your Obli- 
gation to me this very Night. I am en- 

g'd to a Meeting not wholly free from 
Danger, and was going. in ſearch of a 
Friend to go with me. I am ſenſible of 
your Valour, and therefore, Don Juan, 

deſire your Company. Your ſeeming 
| | | ro 
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to doubt it renders me ſomewhat uncaſie, 
re ply'd the Scholar; I don't know how to 
imploy the Life which you have ſav'd, better 
than to expole it for you. Let's make 
haſte; 1 am ready to follow you. Belſlor 
then conducted Don Pedro to Don Leu. 
“s Houle, and by the Balcony they both 
enter'd Leonora 's Apartment. \ 
Here Don Cleofas interrupted the Devil; 
Signior Aſmodeo, how was it poſſible Don 
Pedro ſhould not know his Father's Houſe? 
That was impoſlible, reply'd the Dæmon, 
for Don Lewis had not remoy'd to this 
Houſe above eight Days; which I deſign'd 
to have told you, had not you interrupt- 
ed me. You are too haſty, and have got- 
ten an ill Cuſtom of breaking the Thread 
of other Peoples Diſcourſe. Pray corre& 
that Fault in your ſel. _ 
Don Pedro, continu'd the Devil, did 
not ſo much as ſuſpect that he was at his 
Father's Houſe, nor thought ſhe who in- 
troduc'd him was Madam Marcella, by 
reaſon ſhe receiv'd him in the Dark in an 
Anti- Chamber, where Be/flor entreated 
his Companion to ſtay as long as he ſhould 
remain with the Lady: To which the Scho- 


lar conſented, and fate down with his na- 


| ked Sword in his Hand for fear of a Sur- 
prize. His Thoughts were taken up with 
the Favours which he concluded Love was 
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ſhowering on Belflor, and with'd himſelf as 
happy as he; for tho' he was not ill - treat- 
ed by his unknown Miſtreſs, ſhe had not 
yet all the Tenderneſs for him which Zeo- 
nora had for the Count. Whilſt he was 
making all the Reflections on this Adven- 
ture that could poſſibly occur to the Mind 
of a paſſionate Lover, he heard a Perſon 


| _ endeayouring to open another Door 


beſides that of the Lovers, and diſcern'd 
a glimmering Light thro? the Key-hole. He 


{ haſtily aroſe, made towards the Door that 
open d, and preſented the Point of his na- 
| ked Sword to the Breaſt of his Father, 
| who was going to IL.eonora's Apartment, 
to ſce whether the Count was not there. 

The good old Gentleman did not believe, 
| after what had paſs'd, that his Daughter 
and Marcella would again venture to ad- 
mit him, which alone prevented his lodg- 


ing them in another Apartment. But yet 


he was apt to think, that before their En- 
trance into the Convent on the Morrow, 
they might be willing to take their laſt 


Leave of ſpeaking with him. Whoever 
thou art, ſaid the Scholar, don't enter this 
Room, on peril of thy Life. At theſe 
Words Don Lewis look'd at Don Pedro, 
whoſe Eyes were fix d on him with equal 
Attention; ſo that they ſoon knew cach 
other. Ah my Son, ſaid the old Gentle- 
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man, with what Impatience have I expect- 
cd you! why did not you advertiſe me of 

our Arrival? were you afraid of breaking 
my Reſt? Alas! 1 am incapable of any 
Repoſe in the miſerable Condition in which 
I at preſent am. Oh my Father, faid 
Don Pedro all in Confuſion, is it you that 


] ſce? are not my Eyes deceiv'd by a falſe 


Apparition? Whence proceeds this Sur. 
prize? reply'd Don Lewis: Are you not 
at your Father's Houſe? Did I not ac- 
quaint you by my Letter, that eight Days 
ſince I remoy'd hither? Juſt Heav'n, re- 
ply'd the Scholar, what do I hear? I am 
then at preſent in my Siſter's Apartment. 
At theſe Words, thg Count, who had 
heard the Noiſe, and ſuppos'd that his 


Guard was attack'd, came out of Leono- 


ra's Chamber with his Sword in his Hand. 

The old Gentleman, diſtracted at this Sight, 

and ſhewing him to his Son, cry'd out, 

That is the audacious Villain which has 
robb'd me of my Reſt, and caſt a fatal 

Stain upon the Honour of our Houſe, let 
us then revenge our ſelves, let us inſtantly 

puniſh the Traitor. Theſe Words were 

no ſooner out of his Mouth than he drew 

the Sword he had under his Night-Gown, 

and began to attack the Count; but Don 

Pedro reſtrain'd him. Stay, Father, ſaid 

he, I beg you to moderate the . 
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of your Rage. What do you mean, my 
Son? anſwer d the old Man: Why do you 
hold my Arm? You doubtleſs think tis 
too weak to revenge us. Well then, take 
Satisfaction your ſelf for the Affront given 
to our Family, which 1s the only Reaſon 
vhy I ſent for you to Madrid. If you fall, 
[1 will ſecond you: The Count muſt periſh 
by our Hands, or take away both our 
Lives, after having robb'd us of our Ho- 
SE nour. 
| Father, reply'd Don Pedro, I cannot 
yield to what your Impatience expects of 
me. I am ſo very far from attempting the 
Count's Life, that I came hither to defend 
it; my Word is paſs d for it, and my Ho- 
nour demands it. Let's then retire, my 
Lord, continu'd he, addreſſing himſelf to 
befor. Hah! baſe Wretch, interrupted 
Don Lewis, looking on Don Pedro with 
a very angry Air, doft thou thy ſelf op- 
poſe the Execution of a Vengeance where- 
n all thy Force ought to have been em- 
loyd? My Son, my own Son, corre- 
ponds with the perfidious Wretch that 
as ſeduc'd my Daughter: But don't think 
o eſcape my Reſentment; I will call up 
all my Domeſticks, who ſhall revenge me 
df your Treachery and baſe Cowardice. 
dir, reply'd Don Pedro, be juſter to your 
don, and don't call him Coward, for he 
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neyer deſery'd that hateful Name. The Do. 
Count has ſavd my Life this Night. He Thr 
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propos'd my going with him, whither I = 
did not know, but on a certain Appoint- on 
ment: I offer d to ſhare the Dangers he Loy 
might encounter, without ever ſuſpecting i the 
that my Gratitude would imprudently en- fng 


gage my Arm againſt the Honour of my iſ | 
Family. My Word then obliges me to de. 1 
fend his Life here; and in fo doing I ſhall 42 
diſcharge it: Not that I am leſs ſenſibly MW In 


touch'd with the Injury he has done our ens 
Family; and to Morrow you ſhall ſee me ©” 
as eager to ſhed his Blood, as you now ſe: il © _ 
me zealous in the Preſervation of his Life - x 
The Count, who had hitherto remain q EN 
ſilent, being throughly ſtruck with the + vue 
mazing Circumſtances of this Adyenture, lian 
now ſpoke. Perhaps, ſaid he, addreſling oy 
himſelf to Don Pedro, you may meet with e 
| but indifferent Succeſs, in revenging this Vale 
Injury by Force of Arms: I will offer you — 
| a ſurer way of re-eſtabliſhing your Ho rh 
nour. I freely own to you, that to th h 
Day I never deſign'd to marry Leonor: c | = | 
but I this Morning receiv'd a Letter frau Mv 
her, wherewith I was ſenſibly touch'd, Pele 
her Tears have juſt compleated the Work roy 
and the Happineſs of being her Husbandſ one 
is at preſent the utmoſt of my Deſires. I the L 


the King deſigns you another Wife, — 
4 Dn 
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Don Lewis, how will you diſpence with 
The King never propos'd any Match to 
| me, interrupted Belſſor bluſhing: Pray par- 

don that Fiction in a Man, whoſe Reaſon 
Love had diſturb'd. Tis a Crime which 
the Violence of my Paſſion hurry'd me on 
to commit, and which I expiate by confeſ- 
| ſing it. My Lord, reply'd the old Gen- 
| tleman, after an Acknowledgment ſo ſuta- 
ble to a great Mind, I no longer doubt 
your Sinccrity : I ſee you are reſoly'd effe- 
| Qually to repair the Injury we have re- 
ceiv'd, and my Anger yields to the Aſſu- 
rances you have given me; permit me then 
to forget my Reſentment in your Arms. 
At theſe Words he ran to the Count, who 
flew to prevent him: They mutually em- 
brac'd ſeveral times; and Belflor turning 
himſelf to Don Pedro, And you, you, the 
counterfeit Don Fuan, ſaid he, you who 
have gain d my Eſteem by an unparallePd 
Valour and a noble Mind, allow me to 
vow a ſincere fraternal Friendſhip to you. 
At theſe Words he embrac'd Don Pedro, 
who receiving his Careſſes with a ſubmiſ- 
five and reſpectful Air, thus anſwer'd him: 
My Lord, in promiſing me ſuch a valuable 
Friendſhip, you engage mine; and I en- 
treat that you would always conclude me 

one who will continue deyoted to you to 
the End of my Life. . 
7 G 2 | In 
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In the mean while Leonora, who was 
liſtening all the time at the Chamber door, 
did not loſe one Word of whatever they 
ſaid. She was at firſt tempted to throy 
her ſelf in the middle of the Swords, with. 
out knowing why; but Marcella prevent. 
ed her: And when that dextrous Duenna 
perceiv'd all things likely to end ſo amia 
bly, ſhe concluded that her Preſence and 
that of her Miſtreſs would not prejudice 


the Accommodation; whereupon they both 


appear'd with their Handkerchiefs in their 
Hands, and weeping ran to proſtrate them. 
ſelves at Don Leuis's Feet. They fear'd 
and not without Reaſon, after their being 
turpriz'd laſt Night, that the old Gentle 


man's Anger might return: But raiſing L. 


onora, he ſaid, Daughter, dry up your 
Tears, I will not blame you any more; 
ſince your Lover is reſolv'd to keep thc 
Faith which he has ſworn to you, I yield 
to forget what is paſt. | 
Yes, Don Lewis, ſaid the Count, 1 
will _ Leonora; and yet better to re- 
pair the Injury I have done you, to give 
you an entire Satisfaction, and your Son a 


_ Pledge of my Friendſhip for him, I offer 
him my Siſter Eugenia. Ah, my Lord, 


cry'd Don Lewis in a Rapture, how ſenſi- 


ble am I of the Honour you do my Son 


What Father was ever happicr? You now 
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ſhower as much Joy on me, as before you 
loaded me with Sorrow. 
Tho' the old Man was charm'd with the 


Count's Offer, yet Don Pedro was not: 
Being wholly taken up with the Thoughts 
of his unknown Lady, he was ſo ciſturb'd 
and confus'd that he could not ſay one 
Word. But Belflor, without regarding 
his Trouble, departed ; relling them he 
would order all the neceſſary Preparations 
to be made for this double Union, and aſ- 
ſuring them that he was impatient *cill he 


was fix d to them by theſe ſtrict Bonds. 


After his Departure Don Lewis left Le- 
onora in her Apartment, and went into his 
own with Don Pedro; who with all the 
Frankneſs of a young Scholar ſaid, Sir, I 
beg you would diſpence with my marrying 
the Count's Siſter: Tis enough that he 
marry Leonora; that will be ſufficient to 


retrieye the Honour of our Family. W hat, 


Son! reply'd the old Man; can you refuſe 
to marry the Count's Siſter? Yes, Fa- 
ther, reply'd Don Pedro; that Union, I 
own, would prove a cruel Torment to me, 
the Cauſe of which I will not conceal. I 
love, or rather adore a charming Lady ; ſhe 
admits me, and ſhe alone can render my 
Life happy. How miſerable is the State of 
a Father! ſaid Don Lewis; he ſcarce ever 
finds his Children diſpos'd to do what he 

EE „„ deſires. 
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deſires. But who then is this Lady which 
has made ſuch violent Impreſſions on you? 
don't yet know, anſwer d Don Pedro; 
ſhe has promis'd to inform me, when ſhe 
ſhall be fully ſatisfy d of my Diſcretion and 
Conſtancy, nor do I doubt but ſhe is one 
of the moſt conſiderable Families at Court. 
And do you fancy, reply'd the old Man, 
changing his Tone, that I will be ſo com- 
plaiſant as to approve your Romantick 
Love?- That I ſhall ſuffer you to quit the 
moſt glorious Eſtabliſhment that Fortune 
can ever offer you, to keep you conſtant 
1 to a Perſon of whom you don't know ſo 
Wk: much as her Name? Stifle rather theſe 
| Sentiments for an Object, which perhaps 
may be unworthy of then, and think of 
nothing but deſerving the Honour which 
the Count is doing you. All theſe Di- 
ſcourſes are in vain, Father, reply'd the 
Scholar; I feel it impoſſible for me ever 
to forget my unknown Fair; nothing can 
diſengage me from her: Should the {zfan- 
ta be ofter'd me Hold, cry'd the Fa- 
ther haſtily; *tis too inſolent to boaſt a 
Conſtancy which raiſes my Anger. Be 
gone, and never let me ſee you again, be- 
fore you are reſolv'd to obey me. 
Don Pedro durſt not reply to theſe 
| 126 Words, for fear of drawing on more ſe- 
N yere ones, He retir'd to his Chamber, 
| | 2 where 
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Chap. V. pon Two Sticks. 89 
where he paſs'd the reſt of the Night in 
making Reflections equally melancholy 
and agreeable. He conſider d with Grief 
that he was going to break with all his 
Family, by refuſing to marry the Count's 
Siſter. But he was perfectly comforted 
when. he repreſented to himſelf how his 
unknown Lady muſt yalue him for ſuch a 
Sacrifice, He flatter*d himſelf, that after 
ſuch a ſhining Proof of his Fidelity, ſhe 
would not fail to diſcover her Quality, 


which he imagin'd little inferior to that of 


Eugenia. With theſe Hopes, as ſoon as 
it was Day, he went to take aWalk on the 
Prado, expecting the appointed Hour to 
go to the Apartment of Donna Fuana ; 
tor that was the Name of the Lady in 
whoſe Lodgings he us'd to meet his Mi- 
ſtreſs every Morning. He waited the 


happy Moment with great Impatience, 


and when 1t was come, flew to the Place 
of Rendezyous. 

He found his unknown Charmer come 
thither ſooner than ordinary ; but touch'd 
with ſuch a ſenſible Grief, as exprefs'd it 
ſelf co Donna Fnana in ſhowers of Tears. 
A diſmal Spectacle for her Love! All in 
Confuſion he approach'd her, and flinging 
himſelf at her Knees: Madam, ſaid he, 
what muſt I think of the Condition in 
which I ſee you? Doubtleſs, anſwer'dhe, 

- N you 
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= you don't expect the fatal Blow which I dr: 
= bring you. Cruel Fortune is ſeparating us | ins 
Won for ever, and we are never to ſee each o. i yo 
Wiki ther more. LAI 
win She accompany'd theſe Words with fo to 
Wu many Sighs, that I don't know whether tire 
| 1 4 Don Pedro was more touch'd with what my 
„ ſhe ſaid, or the Grief ſhe diſcoyer'd in the he 
1 Utterance of it. Juſt Heav'n, cry'd he, he 
r with an exceſs of Rage which he could not val 
1 1 reſtrain, is it poſſible for you to ſuffer the the 
| | breaking of an Union, the Innocence of Be, 
* which you know! But, Madam, adds he, De 
* perhaps you have taken a falſe Alarm. Is ext 
Uh it certainly true that you will be torn from you 
the moſt faithful Lover that ever was? rea 
Muſt I really be the moſt miſcrable of all to 
1 Men? Our ill Fate is but too ſure, an- the 
7 ſwer'd the unknown Fair. My Brother, cry 
. on whom I depend, will marry me this the 
Fi Day, as he has juſt this Minute declar'd me 
6 to me. Ah! who 1s that happy Bride- In | 
9 groom? very haſtily reply'd Don Pedro; Zu 
Fn name him to me, Madam: I will, in my ply 
1 Deſpair I don't yet know his Name, Mc 
i _ interrupted the Lady; my Brother would for 
Wl not acquaint me with it. He told me that oft 
454 he deſir'd I ſhould firſt ſee the Gentleman. i 
414i But, Madam, ſaid Don Pedro, did you her 
45 ſubmit to a Brother's Will without Reſi- all 
| ſtance ? Did you ſuffer your ſelf to be i mo 


_ dragg'd 
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dragg'd to the Altar, without complain- 
ing on the Cruelty of the Sacrifice ? Did 
you make no Attempts in my Fayour? 
Alas, I was not afraid of expoſing my ſelf 

to my Father's Rage, to reſerve my ſelf en- 
tircly yours! His Threats could not ſhock 
my Fidelity; and with what Rigour ſoever 


he may treat me, I will not marry the Lady 


he propoſes, tho' the Match is very ad- 
vantageous. And who is this Lady? ſaid 
the unknown Beauty. Tis the Count de 
Belflor's Siſter, reply'd the Scholar. Ah, 
Don Pedro, reply'd ſhe, diſcovering an 
extream Surprize, you doubtleſs miſtake; 
you are not ſure of what you fay ! Is it 


really Eugenia de Belflor which is propos'd 


to you? Yes, Madam, reply'd Don Pedro, 
che Count himſelf made the Offer. How, 
cry'd ſhe, is it poſſible that you ſhould be 
the Cavalier for who my Brother deſigns 
me? What do I hear, cry'd Don Pedro 
in his turn, is my unknown Angel then 
Eugenia de Belflor? Yes, Don Pedro, re- 
ply'd ſhe, but I ſcarce believe my ſelf this 
Moment to be any longer ſo; ſo hard is it 
for me to perſuade my {elf of the Reality 


of the Happineſs of which you aſſure me. 


At theſe Words Don Pedro embrac'd 
her Knees, ſeiz'd one of her Hands with 
all the Raptures that a Lover ſuddenly re- 
moy*d from the Extremities of Pain to an 

: EY Exceſs 
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Exceſs of Joy could poſhbly feel. Whilſt 
he thus abandon'd himſelf to the Motions 
of his Love, Eugenia on her Part gave 
him a thouſand Proofs of her Affection, 
which ſhe accompany'd with tender enga- 


ging Expreſſions: What racking Pains, 


laid ſhe, would my Brother have ſpar'd 


me, had he but nam'd the Husband he 


_ defign'd me? What Averſion had I already 
conceiv'd for my Spouſe? Ah, my dear 
Dan Pedro, how much did I hate you? 
Bright Eugenia, anſwer'd he, how charm- 
ing is that Hatred to me? I will deſerve it 
by adoring you all my Life. 1 

After theſe two Lovers had given each 


other all the moſt moving Signs of their 


mutual Tenderneſſes, Eugenia, deſir' d to 
know how the Scholar could gain her 
Brother's Friendſhip. Don Pears did not 
conceal from her the Amours of the Count 
and his Sifter, but related to her all that 
paſs'd the laſt Night. She was infinicely 
pleas'd to hear that her Brother was to 
marry her Lover's Siſter; and Donna 
Juana had too great a ſhare in her Friends 
Fate, not to be touch'd with this happy 
Event. She teſtify'd her Joy as well Don 
Pedro, who at laſt left Eugenia, after their 
having mutually reſoly*'d not to ſeem to 
know one another when they appear'd be- 
fore the Count. 


Don 
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Don Pedro return'd to his Father, who 
finding him perfectly diſpos d to Obedi- 
ence, was the better pleas'd, becauſe he 


aſcrib'd it to his reſolute manner of de- 


porting himſelf towards his Son the laſt 
Night. They expected News from the 
Count the very Minute they receivd 2 
Letter from him, which adyis'd them that 
he had juſt obtain'd the King's Conſent to 
his Marriage, and that of his Siſter, with 


the Addition of a conſiderable Poſt for 


Don Pedro; that on the Morrow both 
Nuptials might be celebrated, his Orders 
having been ſo diligently executed, that 
all the Preparations were already far ad- 
yanc'd, He came in the Afternoon to 
confirm what he had written, and to pre- 
ſent Eugenia to them. | 

Don Lewis ſhew'd that Lady all imagi- 


nable Civilities, and Leonora did not neg- 


lect tenderly embracing her. As for Don 
Pedro, by whatſoever Motions of Love 
and Joy agitated, he yet ſufficiently re- 


ſtrain'd himſelf, to avoid the Count's ha- 


ving any Suſpicion of their former Corre- 
ſpondence. Beſflor particularly apply- 
ing himſelf to obſerve his Siſter, thought 
he Uiſcoyer'd, notwithſtanding the Con- 
ſtraint ſhe impos'd on her ſelf, that the did 
not diſlike Don Pedro. But the better to 
aſſure himſelf of the Truth of his Conje- 

| | Cure, 
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Cure, he took her aſide for a Moment, 
and made her own that ſhe was extreamly 
well pleas'd with her Cavalier. He then 
told her his Name and Family, which he 

before conceal'd, leſt the Indifference of 
their Quality ſhould have prejudic'd her 


againſt him; all this ſhe pretended to hear, 


as tho” utterly ignorant of it before. 

At laſt, after the exchange of a multi- 
tude of Civilities on both ſides, it was re- 
foly'd that the Weddings ſhould be kept 
at the Count de Belfor's Houſe; and the 
Nuptial Feſtivities are this. Night acting, 
but not finiſh'd; and that is the Reaſon of 
the ſo great rejoycing in that Houſe, in 
which all the Company unanimouſly joins, 
except Marcella, who has no ſhare 1n it. 
She cries whilſt the reſt laugh; for the 
Count de Belfor, after his Marriage, con- 
feſs'd the whole Story to Don Lewis, who 
has order'd her to be ſent to the * Mona- 


ſcterio de Arrepentidas, where the thouſand 
Piſtoles which ſhe receiv'd to betray Leo-. 


nora will ſerye her to do Penance the Re- 
mainder of her Life. | 


CHAP. 


A Monaſtery in which lewd Women are ſhut up. 
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CHAP. VI. 
Other Particulars which the Scholar 


| | ſaw. 


E T's turn to the other ſide, conti- 
nu'd the Demon, and run over ſome 
new Objects. Caſt your Eyes on the firſt 
| Houſe directly under us, where you will 
ſee ſomething extraordinary; *tis a Man 
| conſiderably in Debt in a profound Sleep. 
| He muſt then be ſome great Lord, ſaid the 
Scholar. You have gueſs'd right, reply'd - 
the Devil. Obſerve in the next Houſe an 
Author very buſie in his Cloſet; he is ſur- 
rounded by a thouſand Volumes, and is 
| compiling one, in which there will not be 
| a Line of his own. He pilfers from all 
& the Books in his Study, and tho? he only 
| methodizes and connects his Plagiaries, doth 
not want a larger Share of Vanity than a 
real Author. CC 
Oh what a diverting Spectacle is that! 
| faid Don Cleoſfas: I ſee a very fine Wo- 
man betwixt a young and an old Man; 
and whilſt the fond Dotard is embracing 
her, ſhe ſlips her Hand behind him into 
that of a young Cavalier, who is doubt- 
leſs her Spark. Quite contrary, anſwer'd 
Aſmodeo, that is her Husband, and — 
| Other 
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other her Lover. The old Man is a Per. 


ſon of Quality, and ruining himſelf for that 


Lady, who careſſes him tor Intereſt, and 


is by Inclination falſe for her Husband's 
Advantage : A " fine Picture really, 
ſaid Don Cleofas. That which you ſee in 


the adjoining Houſe, reply d the Devil, 


does not leſs deſerve your Attention. The 
Baſhfulneſs of that young Widow deſerves 

our Admiration ; fhe ſcruples receiving 
her Shift before her Uncle, but retires in- 
to her Cloſet to have it put on by her 


Gallant, whom ſhe has hidden there. 


Let me preſent you with ſome more 
melancholy Images, continu'd Aſinodeo: 
Look on the other fide of the Street, into 
that ſeparate Apartment : You fee that 
corpulent Man, that unfortunate Canon, 
who juſt now fell into an Apoplexy ; his 
Niece and Domeſticks, inſtead of afford- 
ing him any Aſſiſtance, have ſuffer'd him 
to die for want of it, and arc ſeizing his 
beſt Effects, and conveying them to a Re- 
ceiver of ftoln Goods to hide them; after 
which they will be wholly at leiſure to 
mourn and lament his Death. Obſerve 
thoſe two Men who are now burying: 
They are two Brothers that were both ſick 
of the ſame Diſeaſe, but took different 
Meaſures; one of them rely'd, with an in- 
tire Confidence, upon his Phyſician ; — 

d | ; Other 
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other let Nature take her Courſe, yet they 
both dy'd; the former by taking all the Phy- 
ſick the Doctor order'd, and che latter by 
taking nothing. This is a very perplexing | 
Dilemma, ſaid Don Cleofas : Alas, what 

then muſt a poor ſick Man do? That's 
more than I can tell you, reply'd the De- 
vil; I very well know that there are ſuch 


things as good Remedies, but cannot ſay 


whether there are any good Phyſicians. 


Do you diſcern, about two Paces far- 
ther, a Man in his Shirt ſtalking in a Sta- 
ble? Yes, anſwer'd the Scholar; he ſeems 
to have a Curry-Comb in his Hand. So 


| he has, reply'd the Devil; *tis a Groom, 


who every Night, as you ſec him now, 


walks and curries his Horſes in his Sleep; 


after which he 1s aſtoniſh'd, in the Morn- 
ing, to find them all dreſs'd. The People 
of the Houſe fancy *tis done by fome 
- < ogg Spirit, and the Groom is of their 
—_—_ 1 
Who are thoſe Ladies juſt going to Bed? 
They are two coquetting Siſters which 
lodge together; from ſeven in the Morn- 
ing, to this very Minute, they have been 
talking of nothing but Dreſſes for them- 
ſelves, and Furniture, for their Chamber, 
which they have a Mind to = z and they 
have been fo infinitely pleas'd with this 


Converſation, that - ayoid all manner of 


Inter- 
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Interruption, they have deny d themſelves 
even the Sight of their Lovers. Obſerye 


their Neighbour, that Lady, juſt come 
home: She is a great Lover of Scandal; ſhe 


is juſt come from ſupping with an old Fe. 


male Devotee, one of her Friends, with 
whoſe Converſation ſhe has been infinitely 
pleas'd. Ah, how. perfectly well ſhap'd 
ſhe is, and what a charming Air ſhe has! 
ſaid the Scholar. Very well, reply'd A, 
amodeo, but that dapper Beauty can, I aſ- 
ſure you, give you an exact Hiſtory of the 
greateſt Part of the laſt Century as an Eye. 
witneſs. Her Shape, which you admire, 
is a very Machine, in the adjuſting of 
which all the Art of the ableſt Mechanicks 
was exhauſted; her Breaſt and her Hips 
are Artificial; and not long ſince ſhe 
dropp'd her Rump at Church, in the midſt 
of the Sermon. 


I hear ſuch a diſmal Noiſe, ſaid the | 


Scholar, that I cannot help asking you the 
Caule of it. *Tis a Conſort of Kitchen- 
Furniture, occaſion'd by a Widow of ſix- 
ty, having this Morning marry'd one of 
her Domeſticks not yet twenty; upon which 
all the merry Fellows in that Quarter are 


met together to celebrate the Wedding, 
with the ringing of Pots, Frying-pans and 
Kettles. You told me, reply'd Don Cleo- 
fas, that the making ridiculous Matches 
7-2 $711 8 was 
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was your Province; yet you haq no Hand 
in this. No, return'd the Devil; had I 
been at Liberty, I would not have meddled 
in't: This Widow had a ſcrupulous Con- 
ſcience, and therefore marry'd this young 
Fellow only in order to enjoy her darling 
Pleaſures without Remorſe. I never make 
ſuch Marriages ; I have a much greater 
Pleaſure in troubling Conſciences, than 
ſetting them at reſt. | 115 

Notwithſtanding the hideous Din of this 
Serenade, ſaid Don Cleofas, I fancy I hear 
another Noiſe. Yes, ſaid the Devil, it 
comes from a Coffee-houſe, where ſeveral 
Wits haye been diſputing this five Hours, 
and the Coffee-man cannot get them out 
of Doors. The whole Controverſie is turn'd 
on a Comedy which firſt appear'd on the 
Stage this Day, the Action of which was 


W interrupted by the Clamours and Hiſles of 


the Audience, Some of them maintain 
that it is a good Piece, and others as ob- 
ſtinately aver the contrary. They are juſt 
going to Fiſticuffs, the ordinary End of 
theſe Squabbles. If you are deſirous to 
ſee the Fray I will remove you No, 
no, interrupted the Scholar, rather inform 
me what that Man is thinking of which 
fics in his Night-gown in an Elbow- chair. 
Tis an old Oificer of the Council of the 
Indies, whoſc Head is taken up with an 

| H 3  -- - : jar. 
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important Project. His Eſtate is worth 
about four Millions; but his Conſcience 
ſuggeſting ſome uneaſie Reflections on the 
manner of his acquiring it, he is contri- 
ving the Building of a Monaſtery; by which 
he flatters himſelf he ſhall footh his trou- 
bled Mind. He has already obtain'd 
Leave to found a Conyent ; but being 
firmly refoly'd not to place any Monks in 
it in whom the Virtues of Chaſtity, Sobri- 
ety and Humility don't eminently ſhine, he 
is very much puzled in the Choice. 

Do you ſee a little farther, ſaid the De. 
vil, that Printer at work in his Printing- 
houſe? He has ſent his Servants to bed, 
and is privately printing a Book. What 
is it? ſaid Don Cleofas. Tis a Libel, an. 
ſwer'd Aſinodeo; it proves that Religion 
is preferable to Point of Honour; and that 
it is better to forgive than revenge an Af- 
front. Ah Raſcaf, cry*d the Scholar; he 
does well to print ſuch infamous Books in 
private; nor would I adviſe the Author to 
own it, for I ſhould be one of the firſt to 
ſtone him: Does Religion forbid the Pre- 
ſervation of our Honour? Don't let us en- 
ter upon that Diſpute, interrupted the 
Devil ſmiling. Say what you pleaſe, re- 
ply'd Don Cleofas, for the Author; tell 
me that his Reaſoning is the cleareſt in the 
World, Iſhall yet laugh at him: Nothing 
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in the World is ſo ſwcet to me as Re- 


venge; and ſince you have promis'd to do 
me Juſtice on my perfidious Miſtreſs, I 
demand that you keep your Word. I 


yield with Pleaſure to the Rage which in- 


ſpires you, ſaid the Devil; oh how I love 
thoſe bold Tempers which purſue all their 
Inclinations without Scruple ! Come, I 


will this Moment ſatisfie you, the Time of 


your Vengeance being now come. Don 
Cleofas then took hold of the End of A/ 
modeo's Cloak, and that Spirit cleft the Air 


with him, and fate him down on Deuna 


Thomaſa's Houle. 
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"CHAT wr 


How Don Cleofas WAS reveng d on his 
Miſtreſs. 


THAT Lady was at the Table with 
the four Bullies which had purſu'd 


| the Scholar on the Gutters ; he trembled 


with outrageous Reſentment to ſee them 
eat a Turky, and empty ſeveral Bottles of 
Wine, for which he had pay'd and fent 
thicher. Ah Raſcals, ſaid he, how deli 
cioully they feaſt at my Expence, and a 
fine Mortification to me! I confeſs, ſaid 
the Devil, tis no very pleaſant Sight; but 
they who will frequent ſuch looſe Ladies, 
muſt expect Adventures of this kind: They 


happen every Day in France to Abbots, | 


Men of the long Robe, and the rich Far- 
mers of the Revenue. If I had a Sword, 
reply'd Don Cleofas, I would break in a- 
mongſt thoſe Villains, and ſpoil their En- 
tertainment. You would be over-match'd, 


Interrupted Aſinodeo; leave your Revenge 


to me, I vill compaſs it a better way; | 
will immediately fer them together by the 
Ears, by inſpiring them with a laſcivious 
RC Re, l 
a OR 
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At theſe Words he blew, and out of his 
Mouth iſſu'd a Violet- colour d Vapour, 
that deſcended like a ſmall Cloud, and 
ſpread it ſelf over Denne Thomaſa's Table. 


One of the Gueſts immediately feeling the 


Effect of this Blaſt, drew nearer the Dame, 
and paſſionately embrac'd her; but the 


others, puſh'd on by the Force of the ſame 


Vapour, would tear her from him. Each 
pretended to the Preference, which they 


now began to diſpute, and a jealous Rage 


poſſeſs'd all their Minds; they came to 


Blows, drew their Swords, and began to 
In the mean while 
Donna Thoma ſa ſhriek d in a horrible man- 


engage very warmly. 


ner, and the Neighbourhood was immedi- 
ately in an Uproar; they cry'd out for the 
Officers of Juſtice to come, which they 


accordingly did, broke open the Curtiſan's 


Door, found two of the Ruffians dead on 


the Spot, ſeiz d the reſt and carry'd them 


to Priſon with Donna Thomaſa, who cry- 
ing and tearing her Hair, loſt all Patience, 


whilſt her Guards were not a jot more 


touch d than Don Cleofur, who U ao 
very heartily with ae. 5 
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CHAP. VIII. 
Of the Priſoners. 


HE Devil and the Scholar in a Mo- 
ment reach'd the Priſon, where they 

ſoon ſaw the two Bullies enter, and clappꝰd 
into a Dungeon. As for Donna Thoma ſa, 
ſhe was lodg'd on the Straw with three or 
four looſe Women which had been taken 
up that Day, and who on the Morrow 
were to be tranſported to the Place ap- 
pointed for that kind of Cattle. 5 
Now I am ſatisfy d, ſaid Don Cleofas ; 
I have had the Pleaſure of a full Revenge. 
Whenever you pleaſe we will depart, and 
continue our Obſeryation of what palles 


in this City. Stay, anſwer'd the Demon, 
I muſt firſt ſhew you ſome Priſoners, and 


acquaint you why they are confin'd here. 
Firſt of all, in that large Chamber on 
the Right, are three Men aſleep on thoſe 


khree wretched Beds which you ſee. One 


is a Vintner accus'd of poiſoning a Stran- 
ger, which t'other Day fell down dead at 


the Table in his Tavern. Tis pretended 


that the Quality of the Wine kill'd him; 
but the Vintner alledges that it was the 


Quantity, and indeed ought in Juſtice 5 


1 
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be believ d, for the Deceas'd was a Ger- 
nan. The ſecond is a Citizen, who is in 
for being Bound for a Licenciad that bor- 
row d two hundred Piſtoles to patch up a 
haſty Marriage with his Maid; and the 
third is a Dancing-Maſter, that taught one 
of his Female Scholars a falſe Step. | 


The two at Cards in the little Chamber 


| next them, are two young Gentlemen of 
god Families, who were clapp'd up for 
| their Amours. The youngeſt of them was 
diſcover d in Girls Cloaths in a Nunnery, 
and the other was catch'd,, by the Watch, 


ſcaling, the Balcony of a Woman of his 


| Acquaintance, whoſe Husband was abſent. 


'Tis his own Fault that he does not get 
out, by declaring his Deſign was purely 
Amorous ; but he chuſes rather to pats 
for a Thief, and run the Riſque of his Life, 
than expoſe the Lady's Honour. A very 
diſcreet Lover indeed, ſaid Don Cleofas, 
it muſt be own'd that our Nation out- does 


others in Gallantry. I dare venture a Wa- 
ger, that there is not a Frenchman in the 


World that would ſuffer himſelf to be 


hang d, like us, by his Diſcretion. No, I 


aſſure you, ſaid the Devil, a Frenchman 
would rather clamber up to a Woman's 


| Bajcony to publiſh her Diſgrace. 


Caſt 
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Caſt your Eye, continu'd Aſmodeo, di- 


rectly under thoſe two Priſoners, and ob- 
ſerve that Man in the Dungeon. He was 
ſciz d Yeſterday, and is claim'd by the In- 
quiſicion: I'll relate you his Caſe. : 

An old Soldier by his Courage, or rather 


Patience, having mounted to the Poſt of 


a Serjeant in his Company, came to raiſe 
Recruits in this City. He enquir'd for a 
Lodging at an Inn, where he was anſwer'd, 
That chey had empty Rooms, but that they 


could not recommend any of them to him, 


becauſe the Houſe was haunted every Night 
by a Spirit, which treated all Strangers 
very ill that were raſh enough to lodge 
there. This did not at all baulk our Ser- 
jeant: Put me in what Chamber you 
pleaſe, ſaid he, do but give me a Candle, 


Wine, Pipes and Tobacco, and as for the 


Spirit never trouble your ſelf about it. 

He was accordingly ſnewn into a Cham- 
ber, where all that he deſir d was brought 
to him. He fell to drinking and ſmoaking 


till Midnight, and no Spirit had yet di- 


ſturb'd the profound Silence that reign d in 


the Houſe; but betwixt one and two the 


Serjeant, all of a ſudden, heard a terrible 


Noiſc, like the ratling of old Iron, and 


immediately faw entering his Chamber an 
Apparition, cleath'd in black, and 127 


— 
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all round with Iron Chains. Not in the 


leaſt affrighted at this Sight, he drew his 


Sword, advanc'd towards the Spirit, and 
with the flat Side of it gave him a very ſe- 


yere Blow on the Head. 
The Apparition, not much us'd to meet 


| with ſuch bold Gueſts, cry d out, and per- 


ceiving the Soldier going to begin again 


| with him, he moſt humbly proſtrated him- 


ſelf at his Feet, Mr. Serjcant, ſaid he, for 
God's ſake don't give me any more; but 


| have Mercy on a poor Devil, which caſts 
| himſelf at your Feet. I conjure you by 
| St. James, who, as you are, was a great Sol- 


dier. If you are willing to ſave your Life, 


anſwer'd the Soldier, you muſt tell me 


who you are, and ſpeak without the leaſt 
Prevarication. I am the principal Servant 


of this Inn, reply d the Spirit: I am in 
love with my Maſter's Daughter, and ſhe 


does not diſlike me; but the Father and 
Mother having a better Match in view 


than me, in order to prevent their making 
him their Son-1n-Law, the Girl and I have 


concluded that I ſhall, every Night, a& the 


Part which I now do. I wrap my ſelf up 


in a long black Cloak, and hang the Jack- 


Chain about my Neck; thus equipt I run 


up and down the Houſe, from the Cellar to 
che Garret, and make all the Noiſe which 
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you have heard. When Iam at my Maſter 
and Miſtreſs's Chamber-Door, I ſtop, and 
cry out; Don't hope that; I'll ever let you 


reſt, *till you marry Zuanna to Guillermo 


your upper Drawer, After having pro- 
nounc'd theſe Words with a hoarſe broken 
Voice, I continue my Noiſe, and at a 
Window enter the Cloſet, where Fuanna 
lyes alone, to give her an Account of what 
I have done. 


Mr. Serjeant, continu'd Guillermo, you 
ſee I have told you the whole; I know 


that after this Confeſſion you may ruin me 


by diſcovering it to my Maſter; but if you 


leaſe to ſerve, inſtead of undoing me, I 
wear that my Acknowledgments—— Alas, 
what Service can Ido thee? interrupted the 


Soldier. You need do no more, return d 


Guillermo, than to ſay to Morrow that you 
have ſeen the Spirit, that it ſo terribly af. 
frighted you ——How ! terribly affrighted! 
interrupted the Soldier; would you have 
Ser jeant Antonio Quebrantador own ſuch 
a thing as Fear? You may ſay what you 
Pleaſe, anſwer'd the young Man; tis no 


matter, provided you ſecond my Deſign. 
And when I have marry'd Juanna and am 
ſettled, I promiſe to treat you and all your 
Friends nobly for nothing every Day. You 
are a very tempting Perſons, Mr. Gw/ler- 


No, 


| his Landlor 
the Spirit, I have talk'd with it. *Tis a 
| yery honeſt Fellow, I have coneluded a 
Treaty of Peace betwixt 
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Md, ſaid the Soldier. You propoſe to mo 


to ſupport a Trick : Tis a ſerious Affair 


which requires mature Deliberation ; but 
the Conſequences hurry me on. Go, con- 


tinue your Noiſe, give your Account to 


Juanna, and I'll take care of the reſt. 
Accordingly next Morning he ſaid to 
and Landlady : I have ſeen 


you and him. 
He has promis'd to leave you at quiet, on 


Condition that you will marry your Daugh- 


ter to one Guillermo which he talk'd of. 
On my part, I took it upon me to oblige 
you to conſent to this Marriage, and with 

leave it muſt be fo, for I don't love 
my Promiſes ſhould turn to Air. Tho? 


| the Hoſt was a very ſimple Fellow, he re- 


fas'd to ratifie this Treaty. Have a care, 
then, ſaid the Soldier; the Spirit has cry'd 
out to you every Night to diſpoſe of your 


Daugher to Guillermo, and you have feign d 


not to hear it. You don't know what ſort 
of Gentlemen theſe Spirits are; after they 
have ſeyeral times declar'd their Intentions, 
if they are not follow'd, take notice I warn 

you againſt what they will do. 5 
The Hoſteſs, yet more ſilly than her 
Husband, terrify d at this Diſcourſe, and 
3 fancy- 
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fancying that the Spirit was always behind 
her, ſo earneſtly preſs'd her Husband to 
conſent to the Match, that he yielded to 
her Entreaties, and Guillermo marry'd Ju- 
anna the next Day, and ſet up in another 
part of the Town. 


Serjeant 8 did not fail to 


viſit him often, and he, in Acknowledg. 
ment of the Service he had done him, 
gave him as much Wine as he car d for. 


This ſo pleas'd the Soldier, that he brought 
thither not only all his Friends, but liſted 


his Men there, and made all his Recruits 


drunk. But at laſt Guillermo, grown wea- 
ry of ſatiating ſuch a Crew of greedy 
Throats, told the Soldier his Mind; who, 


without ever thinking that he had exceed- 


ed the Agreement, was ſo unjuſt as to call 
Guillermo little ungrateful Raſcal. The 
Hoſt anſwer'd, the Serjeant reply*d, and 


the Dialogue ended with ſeveral Strokes 


with the flat Side of the Sword, which 
Guillermo receiv'd: Several Perſons paſſing 
by took the Vintner's Part; the Serjeant 


wounded three or four, bnt was ſuddenly 


fallen on by a Croud of Afguazils, who 


{ciz'd him as a Diſturber of che publick 


Peace, and carry'd him to Priſon. He 
there declar'd all that I have told you, and 


upon his Depoſition the Officers have alſo 


ſeiz'd 


k 
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ſeiæ d Guillermo; the Father. in- law requires 
the annulling of the Marriage, and the ho- 
ly Office, inform'd ofthe Affair, have 
thought fit to take Cognizance of it. 

In the next Hole, continu'd the Devil, 
are four Wretches who will ſoon end 
their Days. One of them is a young Va- 
let de Chambre which his Maſter's Wife ad- 
mitted her Lover. One Day the Husband 
caught them in the Act; the Woman im- 
mediately cry d out for Help, and caught 
the Valet de Chambre at forcing her: Ihe 
miſerable unfortunate Fellow was ſeiz d, 
and will be ſacrific'd to his Miſtreſs's Re- 
putation. | 

The ſecond is a Chirurgeon, convicted 
of having ſent his Wife out of the World 
the ſame way that Seneca went. He was 


| this Day tortur'd, and after confeſling the 


Crime he was charg'd with, own'Q, beides, 


that he had made uſe of a new way to 


create Practice; he wounded the Paſſen- 
gers in the Street with a Bayonet, and 
nimbly eſcap'd out of a Back- Door. I he 
wounded Perſon, in the mean while, by his 
Groans had drawn the Neighbours to his 
Aſſiſtance. He ran in alſo with the Croud, 
and finding a wounded Man wellowing in 


| his Blood, he caus'd him to be carry'd into 
his Shop, where he dreis'd him with the 


ſame 
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fame Hand which had given the Wound. po 
The third is by Profeſſion an Aſſaſſina. 
tor, one of tho. which for four or five No 
Piſtols, are very ready to oblige all thoſe Als 
with the uſe of their Arm, who want to hay 
be privately rid of an Enemy. The fourth m 
is a young Marquiſs's Gentleman, whoſe = 
Maſter being robb d of a thouſand Ducats, W to 
he is accus'd of the Crime: He will to Mor- coul 
row be put to the Torture, and tho inno- char 
cent will be tormented *cill he confeſs that 1 1 
which was committed by an old Waiting. man 
Woman, who monopolizes the Marchio- geo 
neſs s, Ear, and no body dare ſuſpect her. MW 501 
Signior Aſmodeo, faid Don Cleofas, bein 
pray let me entreat you to help this young Art, 
Gentleman. Keep off, by your Power, the out . 
cruel Torcures defign'd him; his Innocence Hus 
deſerves it— You don't conſider what you W Coq 
ask, Dow Cleofas, interrupted the Devi. W Men 
Can you deſire me to oppoſe an unjuſt W more 
Action, and hinder the Deſtruction of ar any « 
innocent Man. You had as good beg of MW the 
an Attorney not to ruin a Widow or Or.  1y on 
han. Pray, if you pleaſe, be thankful chat O 
don't deal with your ſelf like an evil Spi- ¶ priſo 
rit: And leave me to the free Exerciſe of ¶ their 
my Hatred and Malice on other Men. Bc- ¶ cum 
| ſides, if I would deliver that honeſt Man arc n 
out of Priſon, do you think tis in my accus 
1 5 Power: 5 
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Power? How, faid the Scholar, have not 


ou Power to fetch a Man out of Priſon? 
No, really, reply'd Aſimodeo; if you had read 
Albertus Magnus's Enchyrigion, you would 
haye known that I cannot, any more than 
my Brethren, ſet a Priſoner at Liberty. If 
even I my ſelf ſhould have the Misfortune 
to fall into the Clutches of a Juſtice, 1 
could not extricate my ſelf any other way 
than by Mony | 

think, faid Don Cleofas, I ſee a Wo- 


man in that little Room above the Dun- 


| geon. Yes, anſwer'd A/mdeo, it is a fa- 
| mous Witch, who has the Character of 


being able to do Impoſſibilities. By her 
Art, tis reported, old widow'd Ladies find 
out Gallants that love them on the Square; 
Husbands become juſt to their Wives, and 
Coquets really enamour' d on thoſe rich 
Men which keep them. But nothing 1s 
more falſe than this: She is not Miſtreſs of 
any other Secret, than that of perſuading 


| the World ſhe is ſo, and living handſome- 


ly on that Opinion. | 

Obſerye in the next Room thoſe 'two 
Priſoners, who are talking inſtead of taking 
their Reſt : They can't ſleep, their Cir- 
cumſtances diſturb them, and really they 
are nice enough. The firſt is a Jewellcr, 
accus d of having conceaPd ſtollen 3 

> | I [> 
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The other is in for Polygamy. He {ſix 
Months ſince marry'd an old Widow in 
the Kingdom of Yalencia for her Mony, 
and a little while after eſpouſed a young 
Woman at Madrid to gratifie his Inclinati- 
on, and gave her all the Riches he had with 


his LYalencian Wife. Theſe two Marria- 


ges coming out, both his Wives proſecute 
him. She that he marry'd out of Inclina- 
tion purſues his Life for Intereſt, and ſhe 
that he marry'd for Intereſt demands it out 
of Inclination. | fe, 

Follow my Eyes to that low Hall, where 


you will ſee thirty or forty Priſoners lying 


On Straw; they are Pick-pockets, Shop- 
lifters, and all the very worſt ſort of Fe- 
Ions; I'll particularize the Cauſe of the 
Commitment of every one of them. 
I beg you not, interrupted Don Cleefas ; 
let's leave theſe Rogues, for I am not fond 


of hearing the Adventures of the Dregs of 


Mankind. Pray let's remove from this 
unpleaſant Place; go on, and fix our Ob- 
ſervation on more diverting Objects. Ve- 
ry willingly, reply'd the Demos, for I 


you. 


CHAP. 


havea great many other Things to ſhew | 
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c 
Which contains ſeveral ſhort Stories. 


Eaving the Priſoners, they flew to- 
wards the Ca/a * de los Locos; but be- 
fore they reach'd it, Aſinodeo ſtopping at 
a great Houle, ſaid to Don Cleofas, Shall 
I tell you what all thoſe People which you 
ſee have this Day done? You will very 
much oblige me, anſwer'd the Scholar; but 
I conjure you to begin with thoſe two La- 
dies who laugh ſo loud; they ſeem to me 
to be very merry. They are, anſwer'd the 
Devil, a Couple of young Ladies that have 
this Day bury'd their Father, who was a 
whimſical Humoriſt, that had ſuch an A- 
verſion for Matrimony that he would ne- 
yer marry them, how advantageous Matches 
ſoever were offer'd them. The Character 
of their deceas'd Father was the perpetual 
Subject of their Diſcourſe. He is dead at 
laſt, ſaid the eldeſt, our unnatural Father, 
who took a barbarous Pleaſure 1n prevent- 


ang our Marriage! He will now no more 
I 2 croſs 


— 
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croſs our Deſires. For my part, ſaid the 
youngeſt, I am for a rich Husband, and 


Don Bourvalas ſhall be my Man. Hold, 


| Siſter, reply'd the eldeſt, don't let us be 


ſo yery haſty in the Choice of Husbands ; 
let's marry thoſe which the Powers above 
have deſtin'd for us; for our Marriages are 


Tegiſter'd in Heaven's Book. So much the 


worle, dear Siſter, return'd the youngeſt, 


for I'm afraid my Father will tear out the 


Leaf. At this the eldeſt could not hold 
from an extravagant Fit of Laughter, in 
which the youngeſt, equally tickl'd, as 
heartily joins. 1 | 

Ah ha, ſaid Don Cleofas, in the Houſe 


_ over-againſt that I diſcern a young Lady 


looking into a Glaſs. ?*Tis, anſwer'd the 
Demon, a young Gentlewoman, who 
lodges in a furniſh'd Chamber, and 1s com- 


Plimenting her Charms on the important 
Conqueſt they have made this Day. She 
is likewiſe contriving new Airs, and has al- 
ready hit on two which will to Morrow 
give a good Stroke towards the gaining of 


a new Lover, who is ſuch a very promi- 


fing Spark that ſhe can't be too ſedulous 
in the Conqueſt of him: And one of her 


Creditors coming to dun her, Honeſt 


Friend, ſaid the, come within a few Days 
and you ſhall be paid, I am juſt upon 


Terms 
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Terms of Agreement with a conſiderable 
Officer of the Treaſury. 3. : 
Let's turn our Eyes, continu'd the DE- 
vil, towards that Captain which is draw- 
ing on his Boots; he is going out of Ma- 
drid,his Horſcs wait for him at the Gate, and 
he is commanded to Portugal, in order 
to join his Regiment. Having no Mony 
to make the Campaign, he Veſterday ap- 
ply'd himſelf to an Uſurer: Can't you, 
{aid he, lend me a thouſand Pieces of Eight? 
Captain, anſwer'd the Uſurer in very ob- 
liging Terms, I have not ſo much by me, 
but I will do my beſt to find a Man that 
ſhall lend you that Sum; that is, ſhall 
give you four hundred down, provided 
you give your Note for a thouſand; and 
out of that four hundred, pleaſe to take 
Notice that I expect ſixty for Procuration. 
Mony is ſo very ſcarce at this time | 
What a helliſh Extortion is this, interrup- 
ted the Officer haſtily, to ask ſix hundred. 
and ſixty Patacoons for the Uſe of three 
hundred and forty! What a horrid Cheat 
is this! No Paſſion, Captain, reply'd the 
Uſurer with a cool Air; try at another 
Place. What do you complain of? Do I 
force you to take the three hundred and 
forty Patacoons? You are at your Liberty 
to take or let *em alone. 


13 
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The Captain went away, without re- G 
turning any Anſwer: But after conſider- | * 
ing that he muſt go to his Regiment, his 8 


Time was ſhort, and that he could do no- ſcen 
thing without Mony, he returns the next Of 

Morning to the Uſurer, whom he met at bl 

his Door in a black Cloak, Collar Band 5 

; and ſhort Hair, with his Beads in his Hand. 5 
, | Signior Sanguijela, ſays he,'F am content 2 
to accept your three hundred and fort 1 7 
Patacoons; my extream want of Mony has 12 . 
forc'd me to it. I will but go to Mats, an- = 
fwer'd the Ulurer very gravely, and at my 8 
Return come again, and you fhall have we 
that Sum. No, no, reply'd the Captain, 3 
go in again; this Affair won't take you up We 
two Minutes, pray difpatch me immedi- . 
50 for I am in utmoſt Haſte. I cannot 5. _— 
cally, reply'd the Uſarer, I every Day hear oe 

Maſs before I do any manner of Buſineſs; on 

tis my conſtant Rule, which I am retoly'd _— 
to obſerve moſt religiouſly for the Remain- 9 
der of my Life. | | eck 
However impatient the Captain was to q: (. 
receive his Mony, he was forc'd to ſubmit I, : 
to pious Sanguijela's ſtrict Rules; and as * 
if he had been afraid he ſhould miſs the * 
Patacoons, he follow'd the Ufurer to the ar 
Church, and ſtaid the Maſs out with him; Ar 


ummediatel y after which he prepar'd to go 
J  - 
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out of the Church, when Sangnijela whi- 
ſper'd in his Ear, that one of the ableſt 


Preachers in Madrid was juſt going to a- 


ſcend the Pulpit; and I will not not on a- 


ny account, ſaid he, loſe the Sermon. The 


fficer, who thought the Maſs inſupport- 


ably tedious, was almoſt diſtracted at this 


freſh Delay; but yer waiced the Sermon 
out. The Preacher appear'd, and preach d 
againſt Uſury; at which the Captain was 
infinitely pleas d, and obſerving Sanguije- 
las Looks, he ſaid to himſelf, If this Few 
ſhould be touch'd with this Diſcourſe ! 
Should he now give me ſix hundred Pata- 


coons, how happy twould be! After the 


Sermon the Uſurer went out of the Church: 


Well, Si 


joining 


Preacher? was not the Sermon very pathe- 
tick? for my part, I own it ſenſibly mov'd 


b 


nior Sanguijela, ſaid the Captain 


im, what do you think of this 


me. I am perfectly of your Opinion, with 


regard to the Sermon, anſwer'd the Extor- 
tioner: He has handled his Subject per- 
fectly well; he is a learned Man, and has 


diſcharg'd the Duty of his Calling; let us 


do the ſame in ours. | | 
Caſt your Eye, continu'd the Devil, on 


that great Houſe beyond the Officer's. Do 


ou fee that young Lady in the Roſe-co- 
our'd Satin Bed embroider'd with Silver? 


i # [1 
11 
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Yes, anſwer'd Don Cleofas, ] diſcern a fine 
Woman in a proiound Sleep, and l think 


alſo a Book on her Boulſter. You are 
right, reply'd Aſinodeo, that Lady is a very 


gay, witty, young Marchioneſs, which be- 


ing indiſpos'd, and not able to ſlœep for 
three Weeks, ſhe this Day refolv'd to ſend 


for a Phyſician. He came; ſhe conſulted 
him, and he order'd a Remedy mention'd 


in Hippocrates. The Lady began to railly 


his Preſcription; but the Phyſician being a 
peeviſh Animal, was diſguſted at her Jeſt: 
Hippocrates, Madam, ſaid he, very grave- 
ly, is not a proper Man to be ridiculd. 
God forbid, Signior Carquettèe, anſwer'd 
the Marchioneſs with the moſt ſerious Air 


that it was poſſible for her to put on; God 
forbid that {ſhould laugh at ſuch a famous 


and learned Author! 1 have ſuch a high 
Value for him, that I am fully perſuaded 
the reading of ſome of his Tracts only, 


would cure my waking Diſtemper. I have 


his Works of the laſt Edition, which is the 
beſt Tran ſlation extant: She accordingly 
try d the Experiment, and at the third Page 
fell aſleep. EUR 

Pray infrom me, ſaid the Scholar, what 
that tall, meagre Piece of Skin and Bones, 
which ſtalks about that little Room, is; I 


believe his Head is ſomewhat diſturb'd. 


You 
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You are not miſtaken, anſwer*d the Devil, 
tis a Drammatick Poet that underſtands 
French; he has taken the pains to tranſlate 
the Miſantrope one of the beſt Comedies of 
Moliere, that famous French Author. He 
has this Day got it acted on the Threatre 
of Madrid, and it has been very ill re- 
ceiv'd. The Spaniards have damn'd it, as 
dull and tedious: Twas about this Play 
that you heard ſuch a noiſie Diſpute at 

the Coffee-houſe. 3 = 
Why, reply'd Don Cleofas, had this 
Comedy ſuch an unhappy Fate? Becauſe, 
return'd the Devil, the Spanzards like no 
Plays that are not full of Intrigue,” and the 
French only thoſe which abound with Hu- 
mour. On this Foot then, ſaid the Scho- 
lar, if our fineſt Drammatick Pieces were 
to be play'd in France, they would not ſuc- 
ceed. You are undoubtedly in the right, 
ſaid Aſinodeo; as the Spaniards are ſteady, 
and capable of a fix'd Attention, they are 
fond of being caſt into an agreeable Per- 
plexity, and eaſily follow, the moſt com- 
plicate Action. The French, on the other 
ſide, don't care to be buſied that way, they 
love to be diſingag'd, and are pleas'd to 
ſee their Neighbours ridicul'd, becauſe it 
tickles: their own Satyrical Humour: To 
conclude, the Taſte of Nations differs. 
: Bur 
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But which ſort of Comedy is the beſt, an- 


' ſwer'd Don Chofas, that of Intrigue, or 


that of Humour? *Tis very diſputable, re- 


ply'd the Devil; but neither Spaniards nor 


French are to be credited on this Subject, 


they are Parties too much prejudiced to 


be Judges; and I muſt not determine this 


Diſpute, becauſe, as the Dæmon of Luxu- 


ry, I equally protect all Theatres. 


* 


continually pray'd that Heay'n would 


I fee, continu'd he, not far from that 
Author, a Banker in whofe Apartment has 
lately paſs d a Scene worth your hearing. 
Tis not two Months fince he return'd from 
Peru laden with great Riches, and is now 
ſet up a Banker in this City: His Father 
is a Cobler in a ſmall Village about twelve 
Leagues from hence, where he lives 
throughly contented with his Condition 
and his Wife, who is much about the 
ſame Age with himſelf, that 1s = - 

»Tis a long time fince this Banker left 
his Parents, to go in queſt of a better For- 
tune than what they could propofe to 
leave him; for within the Compaſs of 
of twenty rolling Years they had nat ſeen 
him. They frequently talk'd of him, and 


pleaſe not to forſake him; and the Parſon 
being their Friend, they never fail'd to ob- 
tain the publick Prayers of the Congrega- 
. N tion 
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tion for him. As for the Banker, he had 
not forgotten them; but as ſoon as he was 
ſettled, refoly'd to inform himfelf of their 
Condition. To this purpoſe, after having 
order d his Domeſticks not to expect him, 
he mounted on Horſe- back, and went a- 
lone to the Village. ? 

Iwas ten at Night before he got thi- 
ther, and the honeſt Cobler was a-bcd with 
his Wife, in a ſound Sleep, when he knock'd 
at the Door: They then wak'd, and ask'd 
who was there? Open the Door, faid the 
Banker, tis your Son Francillo. Make 
others believe that if you can, cry*d the 
old Man, you thicving Rogues go about 
your Buſineſs, for here is nothing for you; 


Francillo, if not dead, is now in the Indies. 


He is no longer there, he is return'd home 
from Peru, reply'd the Banker, and it is he 
that now ſpeaks to you; open your Door, 
and receive him. Jacobo, let's riſe then, 
ſaid the Woman, for | really believe 'tis 
Francillo; I think I know his Voice. 
They both roſe immediately; the Fa- 
ther lighted 2 Candle, and the Mother, 
after getting her Cloaths on with utmoſt 
haſte, open d the Door. She earneſtly 
look'd on Francillo, and could nor longer 


doubt his being her Son; the flung her 


Arms about his Neck, and claſp'd him 
| : cloſe 
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cloſe to her. Facobo, alſo touch d by the 
fame Sentiments as his Wife, did not fail 


to embrace his Son in his turn; and all 


three of them, tranſported with the Sight 
of one another, after ſuch a long Abſence, 
could not ſatisfie themſelves without ex- 


preſſing the Marks of the utmoſt Tender- 


neſs. After theſe pleaſing Tranſports, the 


Banker unſadled and unbridled his Horſe, 


and put him into the Stable, where he found 
an old milch Cow, the Nurſe to the whole 


Family; he then gave the old Folks an 
Account of his Voyage, and all the Riches 
that he had brought from Peru. The Par- 


ticular was long, and would tire any diſ- 


intereſted Auditors; but a Son that un- 


boſom'd himſelf in the Relation of all his 
Adventures, could not fail of the Atten- 


tion of Father and Mother. They greedi- 


ly heard him, and the yery.leaſt Particu- 
lars which he related made in them a ſenſi- 
ble Impreſſion of Grief or Joy. 
As ſoon as he had ended the Story of 
his Fortunes, he told them that he came 
to offer them Part of his Eſtate, and begg'd 
of his Father not to work any longer. No, 


; my Son, ſaid Mr. Jacobo, I love my Trade, 


and will not quit it. Why, reply'd the 

Banker, is it not now high time for you to 

to give it over, and take your Eaſe? Idon't 
= pro- 


= 
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propoſe your coming to live with me at 

Madrid; I know very well that a. City 
Life would not pleaſe you. I would not 
diſturb your quiet way of living ; but at 
leaſt give over your hard Labour, and paſs 
your Days as eaſily as you can. The Mo- 
ther ſeconded her Son, and Maſter Jacobo 
yielded. Very well, Francillo, ſaid he, to 


pleaſe you, I will not work any more for 


the Publick; but will only mend my own 
Shoes, and thoſe of my good Friend, the 
Vicar of the Pariſh. After this Agreement, 
the Banker, fatigu'd with his Day's Jour- 


ney, went into his Father and Mother's 


Bed, and ſlept betwixt them both, with a 
Pleaſure which only the moſt dutiful and 


beſt natur'd Children to their Parents can 


imagine. ES 

Ihe next Morning, the Banker, leaving 
them a Purſe of three hundred Ducats, 
returned to Madrid; but Yeſterday was 
very much ſurpriz'd to ſee Mr. Jocobo un- 
expectedly at his Houſe: My Father, ſaid 
he, what brought you hither ? Francillo, 
anſwer'd the honeſt Man, I have brought 
your Purſe, take your Mony again, I de- 
fire to live by my Trade, I have been rea- 
dy to die with Uneaſineſs ever ſince I left 
off working. Well then, my Father, re- 
ply'd the Banker, return to your — 
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vork at your Trade enough to divert your 
{elf, but no more. Carry back your Purſe 


with you, and don't ſpare mine. Alas, 
| what would you have me to do with ſo 


much Mony? reply'd Mr. Zacobo. Com- 
fort the Poor with it, return'd Francillo, 
beſtow it as your Vicar ſhall adviſe you. 
The Cobler, ſatisfy'd with this Anſwer, re- 
curn'd that Morning to his Village. 
need not, ſaid Don Cleoſas, ask you 
what that Gentleman, which I ſee, has been 
doing for this whole Day; he muſt of 
neceſſity have ſpent it in writing of Letters. 
What a prodigious Quantity do I ſee on his 
Table ! What is moſt Comical, anſwer' d 


the Devil, is, that all theſe Letters are 


Verbatim the ſame. This Cavalier has 
written to all his abſent Friends the Rela- 


tion of an Adventure which happen'd to 


him this Day after Dinner, and is as fol- 


lows: He loves a beautiful, diſcreet Wi- 


dow of thirty; he makes Addreſſes to her, 


ſhe does not flight him, he propoſes to 
marry her, and ſhe accepts the Offer. 
While the nuptial Preparations are making, 
he has free leave to viſit her at her own 
Houſe, which he accordingly doth daily. 
He has been there to Day, and happening 
to meet with none of the Family to ask 


where ſhe was, heenter'dthe Lady's Apart- 
e | ment, 
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ment, where he ſurpriz d her aſleep on a 
Couch in an amorous Undreſs. He ap- 
proach'd her ſoftly, and ſtole a Kiſs; at 
which ſhe wak' d, and ſighing ſaid : Ah, pray, 
Ambroſio, let me ſleep! The Cavalier, like 
a well-bred Man, very civilly took his 
leave at that Inſtant, and quitted her A- 
partment; he met Ambroſio at the Door, 
Ambroſio, laid he, your Miſtreſs begs that 
you would not wake her. OS 

I ſhall now ask your freſh Attention, 
continu'd the Devil. Three Houſes be- 
yond that of this Cavalier lives 44 Chicho- 
ua, whom I have already mention'd in the 
Story of the Count % Belflor. Ah, how 
I am raviſh'd to fee her! ſaid the Scholar. 
That good Woman, ſo very ſerviceable to 
young Perſons, is doubtleſs one of thoſe 
two old Women which I ſee in that low 
Hall. The one is leaning with her Elbows 
on the Table, earneſtly looking on the 
ether, who 1s telling Mony: Which of 
the two is Ia Chichona? She, anſwer d the 
Demon, which leans on her Elbows. The 
Name of the other is I Pebrada; the is 2a 
Lady of the ſame Occaſion; they are Part- 
ners, and at this Moment dividing the 
Profits of an Adventure, which they have 
this Day brought to bear. 


La 
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La Pebrada has the beſt Trade; and 


deals with ſeveral rich Widows, to whom 
ſhe carries her Liſt to read every Day. 


What do you mean by her Liſt? interrup- 
ted Don Cleofas. It is, reply'd Aſinodeo, 


the Catalogue of all the handſom Stran- 


gers which come to Madrid: As ſoon as 


ever la Pebrada hears that any freſh ones 
are arrivd in the City, ſhe runs to their 
Inns, and informs her ſelf exactly of theit 
Country, Birth, Shape, Air and Humour: 
She then makes her Report to the Wi- 


dos, who conſider of it, and if they are 


fo inclin'd, la Pebrada brings them to the 


Speech of the Strangers. 


This is not only very convenient, faid 
Don Cleofas, but in a ſort lawful: For 
without theſe good Ladies and their A- 
gents, the young Strangers, who have 
no Acquaintance here, would be oblig'd to 
the Expence of an infinite deal of time to 


create ſome. But pray tell me whether 


there are alſo Widows 1n other Countries? 
Whether there are? reply'd the Devil: 
Yes, there are in all Countries, and eſpe- 
cially in France; but an eſtabliſn'd Repu- 
cation 1s abſolutely neceſſary in order - to 


find them. To this purpoſe give me leave 
to tell you, that ſome Days paſt, a very in- 


duſtrious Spark, talking on this Head with 
EA one 


IS 


2 
8 
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one of his Acquaintance, ſaid: My dear, I 
muſt needs be very unhappy ! I have ſpent 
fifteen whole Days} in queſt of a yielding Fe- 
male. I have gone to Matzns at all the 
Churches; I have ſurvey d all the Beauties 
of the Tuilleries; J have ſhew'd my ſelf on 
the Opera, appear'd all unbutton'd at the 
Play-houſe, where I have ſometimes lay a- 
long on the Benches, at others ſtood upright 
behind the Actors, and yet all this ayail'd 
nothing, I have not ſo much as met with 
any the leaſt Fayour from eyen any one of 
ſixty; whilſt the youngeſt and moſt beauti- 
ful Women of Paris are Victims to the 
Chevalier de Tiremailles, who, without Va- 
nity, - I may ſay, has neither my Shape 
nor Youth. Oh, don't miſtake, interrup- 
ted his Friend, the Chevalier de Tiremail- 
les, is a known Rover, he has already ruin'd 
two Women. His Actions loudly pro- 
claim his Merit, he has the beſt Reputati- - 
on in the World. | 
What's that I hear? cry'd the Scholar : 
What confus'd Noiſe ſtrikes the Air? 
Thole are Mad-men, anſwer'd the Devil, 
which are tearing their Throats with ſing- 
ing and roaring; we are not far from the 
Place where they are ſhut up. Ah, ſaid 
Don Cleofas, pray do me the Fayour to 
8 ä ſhew 
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130 
ſhew me them, and give me an Account 
wherefore they ran Mad. I will immedi- 
atcly give you that Diverſion, anſwer'd the 
Devil; as there are melancholy Mad- men, 
ſo there are alſo merry ones; you ſhall ſee 
all ſorts of them. Theſe Words were ſcarce 
ended, before the Scholar was tranſporte 
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„ 1 AP. X. 
of the confin'd mad People 


0 N Cleofas caſt his Eye into ) all 
the Rooms, and after having ob- 
er d all thoſe within them, ſaid the Dæ- 
ton to him, Let's examine all theſe one 
after another, taking them in a Row as 
their Chambers are ſituate; and begin- 


ning with the Men, I will tell you by 


what Misfortune they loſt their Sen: S. 

In the firſt Room is a News-Monger, 
run diſtracted with Melancholy, by read- 
ing in the Gazette, that a Party of fifty 
Portugueſe beat thirty Spaniards. His 
Neighbour. is a Licenciado, which has 

laid che Hypocrite at Court for theſe ten 

Years only to obtain a Benefice, and ſee- 
ing himſelf continually forgotten in che 
Promotions, Deſpair has at laſt turn d his 


The next is an Orphan, whom his Guar- 
dian made to paſs for diſtracted, that he 
might ſeize his Eſtate; and the poor 
Youth is really become ſo at laſt, out of 
pure Grief to fee himſelf ſhut up here. 
Next to him is a School-Maſter, who 
K 3 loſt 
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132 The DEVIL Chap. X. 
loſt his Wits in ſearch of the paulo poſt 
futurum of a Greek Verb. | 


He which you ſee beyond him, is old 
Captain Zanubio, a Neapolitan Gentle- 


man, who came to ſettle at Madrid, and 


ran mad with Jealouſte, His Story runs 
thus: He had a young Wife, whoſe 


Name was Aurora; he kept her out of 


Sight ; his Houſe was inacceſſible to all 
Men. Aurora neyer went out but to 
Maſs, and then was always accompany'd 
by her old Tithon, who ſometimes carry'd 
her to an Eſtate which he had near Al- 


cantara. Notwithſtanding all his vigi- 


lant Care, a certain Gentleman, whoſe 


Name was Don Gargia Sacheco, having 


ſeen her at Church, had conceiy'd a vio- 
lent Paſſion for her. He was a bold 
young Spark, and worth the Regard of a 

andiofhn Woman ill marry'd. The Dif- 


ficulty of . ane, himſelf to Zanu- 


bio did not remove his Hopes; but his 
Beard not being yet grown, and being a 
2 beautiful Youth, he dreſs'd himſelf 
in Girls Cloaths, took a Purſe of a hundred 


Piſtoles, and went to Zanubio's Eſtate, 


whither he had been inform'd, by good 
Hands, that the Captain and his Wife 
would very ſoon come. 1 


b Le * # 
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He addreſs'd himſelf to the Gard*ner's 
Wife, and in a Romantick Heroick Strain, 
ſaid to her, I come to throw my ſelf into 
your Arms, take pity on me; I am of 
Toledo, born of a good Family, and to a 
good Fortune: My Parents reſolve to 
marry me to a Man which I hate, and I 
haye this Night eſcap'd their Tyranny, 
and at preſent want a Shelter from their 
Rage. They will never come to look for 
me here; permit me to ſtay here till my 
Relations come to more tender Senti- 
ments for me. Here is my Purſe, adds 
he, giving it to her, take it; tis all I can 
at preſent offer you. But, I hope, I ſhall 
one Day be able to acknowledge any Ser- 


vice you ſhall do me. 

The Gard'ner's Wife, touch'd with 
this Diſcourſe, but more eſpecially with 
the Concluſion : My Daughter, ſaid ſhe, 
I will ſerve you; I know ſeveral young 
Women which are ſacrific'd to old Men, 
and withal know that they are not very 
well contented with them; alas, I feel 

art of their Griefs. You could not have 
addrefs'd your ſelf to a more proper Per- 
fon than my ſelf, I will place you in a 
little priyate Chamber, where you ſhall 
be ſecure. Don Gargia paſs d ſeveral 
Days here very impatiently, expecting the 
5 i Arrival 
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- bluſh'd, and grew diſturb'd; he per V 
it, and belicy'd that ſhe had obſery'd him 


he could ſpeak to her alone, he ſaid, Ma- 


| company'd by her Husband; wg ac 


| the 
rets, to ſee if he could not diſcoyer any 
Man hidden there. The Gard'ner's Wife, 


ſearching Don Gargia's Chamber, by ts 


I 

: ady 
bad defir'd a Refuge there 

Zanubio, tho extream diſtruſtful, had 

not the leaſt Suſpicion of the Deceit. H 

was willing to ſee the unknown Lady 


o 


2 1 * 
who deſir' d to be excus'd from the DX 


covery of her Name, pretending ſhe ow'd 


that Concealment to her Family, whom 


| ſhe diiprac'd by this ſort of Flight. She 


then told her Romantick Tale ſo advan- 
tageouſly, that the Captain was charm'd 
with it, and began ta find a growing Ip- 
clinatien for the fair Unknown. He ol - 


fer'd her his Services, and flattering him- 
ſelf that this might prove a lucky Adven- 
ture, plac'd her with his Wife. 1 
As ſoon as Aurora ſaw Don Gargia 5 
eiv d 


fr of bf ay 


in the Church where he had ſeen her: 
W herefore to ſatisſie himſelf, as ſoon as 


dam, 


Chap. X. #pon Two Sticks. ü 135 
dam, TI have a Brother which has often 
mention'd you to me; he ſaw you for a 
Moment in a Church ; ever ſince that 
time he has call'd upon your Name a 


thouſand times a Day, and is in a Condi- 


tion which indeed deſerves your Pity. At 
thefe Wards Aurora look'd on Don Gar- 
c:4 more intently than ſhe had yer done, 


and anſwer'd, You too much reſemble. 


that Brother for me to be any longer de- 
luded by your Artificez I ſee clearly 
enough that you are a Cavalier in Petti- 
_ eats: I remember that one Day, when J 
Was hearing Maſs, my Veil ſuddenly flew 
open, and you ſaw me. I obſery'd you 
out of Curioſity, and found your Eyes 
always fix d on me. When I went away 
I beheve you did not fail to follow me, 
to diſcover in what Street I liv'd, and who 
I was. I believe, I fay, becauſe I durſt 


not turn my Head to obſerve you, be- 


caufe my Husband, who was with me, 
wauld have been alarm'd, and made a 
great Crime of it. The next, and the 
a following Days, I went to the ſame 
Church, where I faw you again, and took 
ſo much notice of your Face, that I know 
ic again, notwithſtanding your Diſguiſe. 
müuſt unmask: Yes, I am a Man enſnar'd 
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by your Charms: Tis Don Gargia Pu- 
checo, whom Love has introduc'd here in 
this Dreſs. And you hope, without doubt, 
ſaid ſhe, that approving your Paſſion, I 
ſhould favour this Stratagem, and contri- 


bute my Part to keep my Husband in the 


Error he now lyes under; but there you 
are deceiv d. I will immediately diſcover 
the whole to him; I am glad of ſuch a 
handſome Opportunity of convincing 
him that his Vigilance is leſs ſecure than 


my Virtue, and that as jealous and di- 


ſtruſt ful as he is, tis more difficult to ſur- 
prize me than him. 


re Woods 
before the Captain appear'd ; What are 


you talking of Ladies? ſaid he. To which 


Aurora immediately anſwer'd: We were 
ſpeaking of thoſe young Cavaliers that at- 
tempt to get into the Aﬀections of thoſe 
young Women who have old Husbands; 
and I was faying, that if any of: thoſe 
Sparks ſhould be ſo raſh as to preſume 
to introduce themſelves to you, under 
any Diſguiſe, I would very ſeverely pu- 
niſh their Impudence. And you, Madam, 


ſaid Zanubio, turning towards Don Gar- 


575 how would you treat a young Cava- 
lier on the ſame Occaſion? Don Garęia 
was ſo diſturb'd and confus'd, that he 

| | 305 Was 
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was utterly at a Loſs what Anſwer to 
return to the Captain, who would have 
perceiv'd the Perplexity he was in, if a 
Footman had not come to tell him that a 
Perſon was come from Madrid to ſpeak 


with him. He went to ſee what his Bu- 


ſineſs was; when Don Garęia threw him- 
ſelf at Auroras Feet: Ah, Madam! ſaid 
he, what Pleaſure do you take in tormen- 
ting me? Will you really be ſo barbarous 
as to deliver me over to the Reſentment 
of an enrag'd Husband. No, Pucheco, 
anſwer d ſhe ſmiling; young Women, who 


have old jealous Husbands, are not ſo 


cruel. Reaſſume your Courage; I was 
willing to divert my ſelf, by putting you 
into a little Fright: You ſhall be acquit- 
ted by it; tis not making you pay too 
dear for my Complaiſance in ſuffering 
you to ſtay here. At theſe comforting 
Words Don Gargia found all his Fears 


vaniſh, and canceiv'd Hopes that Aurora 


would not deny him. 

One Day when they were mutually ex- 
changing ſome Marks of their good Un- 
derſtanding in Zanub:s's Apartment, the 


Captain ſurpriz'd em. Had he not been 


the moſt jealous Man in the World, he 
ſaw enough to engage him to believe, with 
good Reaſon, that his Fair Unknown was 
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him ; but the Doors being loc d, hę 
could not open them. The Captain en- 
deavour d to break them open, but got ; 
— able to get out that way Quick 
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2 Cavalier diſguisꝰd : E nrag d to the 
degree at this Sight, he runs to his ( 
ſet to fetch his 'iſtols; but in * mean 


while the Lovers eſcapfd; double lockin we 
0 


all the Doors after them, and carrying 


the Keys. They got to an neighbouring 
Villa; 4 where 25 


nz Garcia had left his 
Falet " Chambre and two Horſes. There 


he quitted his Petticoats, took Aurora 


behind him, and conducted her to a Con- 
vent, where he deſir'd her to enter, and 


aſſut d her of a Refuge there, the Abbeſs 


being his Aunt. This done, he return d 


to Madrid to wait the Iflue of this Ad- | 


venture. 
In the Interim, Zanubio finding kimſelf 


lock'd in, loudly call'd all the Family, K 


Footnian hearing his Voice, ran tow ards 


enough, yielding to his Rage, he haſtj 


Fung himſelf out at Window with the 


Piſtols in his Hand: He fell upon his Back, 


hurt his Hcad, and remain d ſen lefs.on 


the Ground. His Domeſticks came 


earry'd him into the Hall on..a Conc 
they threw Water in his Face, and by 


: GENE him, fetch d him out. of his 
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Chap. X. «pon Two Stiehl. t; 5 
faintin Fit but with his Senſes His R 
return e ask'd for his Wife. The 
Servants anſwer'd him, that they ſaw her 
and the ſtrange Lady go out ar the littie 


Garden Door. He commanded them to 1 
Fey e him his Piſtols immediately, and _— 


7 were fore d to obey him. He caus'd 
Jorſe 8 be ſadled mounting it with- 
Gat thinking of his Wounds, but hap- 
pen'd to take a different Road than that 
which the Lovers went. He paſs'd the 
whole : Day i in ayain Chaſe, and at Night 
ſtopping at an Inn in a Village to repoſe 
Bim! hs his Fatigue, and the Blood which 
he had loſt, threw him into a Fever and 
Deliriin, which almoſt carry'd him off. 
- To tell you the reſt in two Words; he 
Tay fifteen Days ſick in that Village, af- Fl 
ter which he return'd to his Eſtate, where L | 
continually poſſeſs d by his Misfortune, 348 
he l by degrees loft his Wits. Auroras .- 148 
Friends were no ſooner inform'd of this, 
than they brought him to Madrid, an 
Bot him up in the Mad- houſe; and his 
Wife is yet at the Nunnery, whete they 1 
: tefolve ſhall ſtay ſome Years, as 4 | "i | 
a Puniſhment for her Indiſeretion. "8 
The very next to Zanubio, continu'd 
the Devil, is a Merchant who run mad at 
; the News of the Loſs of a Ship. In the 
| next 


2 "nM 
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next Room is a Soldier, who could not 
bear the Loſs of his Grand- mother. And 
the young Man next to the honeſt Sol- 
dier, ſaid Don Cleofas, what fort of Di- 


ſtraction is his? Oh! as for him, anſwer d 
A ſinodeo, tis a poor Wretch born ſimple, 
he is the Son of a Dutch Woman and a 
fat Officer of the Cuſtom-houſe. 
Let's remove to that great Man who 
prays upon the Guitar, and ſings to it 


imſelf. He is a melancholy Mad-man, 
a Lover whom the Severities of his Mi- 
ſtreſs have reduc'd to this Condition. 


Ah, how I pity him! cry'd the Scholar, 
allow me to deplore his Misfortune ; it 


may be every honeſt Gentleman's Caſe. 
If I ſhould be ſeiz'd by a cruel Beauty, 
don't my ſelf know whether I ſhould 


not lofe my Wits. By this Sentiment you 
ſhew your ſelf to be a true Caſtilian; one 
muſt be born 1n the very middle of Ca- 

ile to be capable of ever running me- 
lancholy Mad for being unable to pleaſe. 
The French are not ſo tender, and if you 
will know the Difference berwixt a 


Frenchman and a Spaniard on this Head, 


I need only repeat the Song which that 


Mad-man ſings, and has juſt this Minute 


compos d. 


4 
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A Spaniſh Song. 


Ardo y lloro Sin Sofſiego: 
Llorando ardiendo tanto, 
Que ni el llanto apaga el fuego; 
Ni el fuego conſume el llanto. 


In Proſe thus: 


7 zurn and weep mnceſſ: antly, without 
my Tears ever quenching my Flames, or 
my Flames drying up my Tears. 


Thus ſings the Spaniſh Cavalier, when 
his Miſtreſs has us'd him ill; and on the 
ſame Occaſion a Frenchman, a few Days 
ſince, expreſs'd himſelf thus: 


A French Song. 


Th'ungrateful Object of my Love 
Ie deaf to all my Pray rs: 
Her cruel Heart no Sighs can move, 
Nor is ſhe ſoften d by my Trars. 
Was ever Mortal curſs'd like me! © 
Tube Light, and ever glorious Sun, 
= Henceforth abandon'd will I fun, 
And in the Grave with Payen he. 


* 


Payen 


R 
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| Payen is probably a Vintner, ſaid Den 


Clrofas. Lau've gueſs d right, anſwerd 


the Devil. Let's now come to the Wo- 
men. How comes it, ſaid the Scholar, 
that I ſce but five or ſix! there are leſs 
maq Women than I thong ht. All of em 


are not here, reply d the e Dan? but in 


another Part of the City there is a Place 

that is quite full of em. I'll carry you 

hither this Minute, if you pleaſe. No, 

no, interrupted Don Cleofas, I 1 con- 

tent my ſelf with ſeeing theſe here; pray 

— me of the Caules of their Dittra⸗ 
on. 

The firſts reply'd Aſinodeo, is an 5 
Marchioneſs, who lov'd 3 young © 
that ſery'd in Flanders. She gave — 
large Sum to defray the Charges of his 
Campaign, and in his Abſence 'conſulted 


a Female Fortune-teller, to know what 
her Lover did abroad; the Witch ſhews 


him to the Marchiogels at the Feet of a 
Flanders 1 ady, in a Glafs, at which the 
old Lady off her Wits. 


he next is a idor's Wife, whoſe 
Reaſon bee een 
on the fell into at being call d a Citizen's 


by 2 a Beers, Y. i Ci is a 
Proctor 9 Wite, who preſs d her Hul- 
band very hard to buy her a Giese of Di- 
| amonds, . 
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:amonds, worth ten thouſand Ducats; he 
[abſolutely refus'd it, whereupon ſhe ran 
mad. The next is a Coquet, whoſe 
Head is turn'd with Spight for having 
loſt a great Lord, whoſe Ruin ſhe had 
contriv'd. In the two little Lodges be- 
low thoſe Ladies are two Servant Wen- 
ches, who have loſt their Wits; ane of 
them for Grief, for being left out of the 
Will of an old Batchelor, whom ſhe ſer- 
ved; and the other for Jay, at the News 
of the Death of a rich Treaſurer, whoſe 
Heireſs ſhe was. 
After having ſhewn you the mad Peo- 
ple which are confin'd, continu'd the De- 
vil, I muſt ſhew you thoſe who ought to 
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CHAP. XL 


Which ſhould be longer than the pre- 


ceding. 


E T's turn our Eyes on the Side of 


the City, and as I ſhall diſcoyer to 
you ſome Subjects which very well de- 
ſerve to be plac d amongſt thoſe that are 
here, I will give you their reſpective Cha- 
racters. I ſee one already which I will 
not ſuffer to eſcape. Tis a new-marry'd 
Man, who eight Days ſince was told of 
the coquetting Tricks of a Jilt that he 
lov'd; — he goes to her, breaks one 
Part of her Furniture, throws another 
out of the Window, and the next Day 
marries her. Such a Man as this, ſaid 
Don Cleofas, certainly deſerves the firſt 
Vacancy in this Houſe. He has a Neigh- 
bour not much wiſer than himſelf, re- 
ply'd Aſimodeo; tis a Batchelor of forty 
five, who has ſufficient to live on, and 
yet would enter himſelf in a Nobleman's 
Service. | 


I ſee a Lawyer's Widow, a good Wo- 


man who is above ſixty; her Husband is 
Juſt dead, and ſhe has enter'd her ſelf in- 
| | | Su to 
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to a Nunnery to ſccure her Reputation, 


ſhe ſays, from Scandal. I diſcern a 


couple of Virgins of above fifty, each 
making Vows to Heay'n to take their Fa- 
ther, who keeps them up as cloſe as tho 
they were under Age. They hope, after 
the old Gentleman's Death, they ſhall 
find handſome Men that will marry them 
for Love. And why not? ſaid the Scho- 
lar: There are Men in the World of as 


- whimſical a Taſte as that. I grant it, re- 


ply'd the Devil, tis not impoſſible they 
ſhould find Husbands, bur they ought 
not to flatter themſelves with ſuch Hopes; 
tis therein conſiſts their Folly. 

There is no Country in the World 
where the Women tell their Age truly. 
About a Month ſince, a Maid of forty 
eight, and a Wife of ſixty nine, went be⸗ 


fore a Commiſſary to teſtifie for a Wi- 


dow of their Acquaintance whoſe Virtue 
was queſtion' d. The Comr-.itfary firſt 


interrogated the marry'd Woman on her 


Age, and tho' it was as plainly expreſs d 
in her Forehead as in the Church Regi- 
ſter, ſhe yet boldly ventur'd to ſay the 
was but forty. He next interrogated the 
Maiden: And you, Madam, ſaid he, how 


old are you? Let's paſs on to the other 


Queſtions, Sir, anſwer'd ſhe, for this is 
Tn oo - 
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an improper one to be put to us. Vou 
don't conſider what you ſay, Madam, re- 
ply'd the Commiſſary; don't you know 
$i that in Juridical Cafes the Truth ought 
vi always to be told? No Law obliges us 
li to it, anſwer'd the Maiden haſtily, But 
then I cannot take your Depoſition, ſaid 
he, if your Age be not to it, for tis a 
material Circumſtance, If *tis abſolute- 
ly neceſſary, reply'd ſhe, look upon me 
intently, and put my Age down according 
to your Conſcience, The Commiſſary, 
[8 without much Examination, put her 
1 down twenty eight. He then ask'd whe- 
| ther ſhe had long known the Widow: 
Before her Marriage, ſaid ſhe. Then TI 
have miſtaken your Age, reply*d he, in 
| ſetting you down but twenty eight, for it 
1 is twenty nine Years ſince the Widow 
was marry'd. ' Well, Sir, return'd the : 
Maiden, write me down thirty then; I 3 
might at a Year old know the Widow. 
That will not be regular, reply'd he, let 
us add a dozen. No indeed, interrupted 
ſke; all that I can poſlibly afford to add 
1s one Year more, and I would not put a 
Month: more if it were to ſaye my Ho- 
nour. When theſe two Ladies were 
from the Commiſſary's, the marry'd Wo- 
man faid to the other, I wonder that im- 
8 pertinent 
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pertinent Fellow ſhould take us for ſuch 
Fools as to tell our Ages truly: Tis not 
enough indeed that they are regiſter'd in 
our Pariſh Books, but the rude Fellow 
would haye them upon his Papers, that 
all the World may know em. Well, I 
banter'd him ſufficiently; I ſunk a good 
round twenty Years upon him, and you 
have done very well in ſuppreſſing ſo ma- 
ny. What do you call ſo many? an- 
{wer'd the Maiden very ſmartly: You rail - 
ly me, I am at moſt but five and thirty. 
Hah! reply'd the other with an angry 
Air, who do you tell ſo? I ſaw you born; 
tis a long time ſince indeed: I remember 
I faw your Father die; he was not young, 


and he hath been dead about forty Years. 


Oh my Father, my Father, haſtily inter- 
ruptcd the Virgin, enrag'd at the ather's 
Freedom; betwixt you and I, when my 
Father marry'd my Mother he was ſo old 
he was not able to get Children. 0 
Jobſerve in the ſame Houſe, continu'd 
Aſmodeo, two Men who are not over 
wiſe. One of them is a Puſher of his 
Fortune, that goes every Day to the Le- 
wees of great Lords, and is Fool enough 
to believe they remember what he ſays to 
them a quarter of an Hour afterwards. 
The other is a 9 Painter, who draws. 
A . ; | 2 Wo- 
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Women by the Life: He is a great Ar- 


tiſt, he paints well, draws correctly, and 


hits a Likeneſs extraordinary well, but 


does not flatter; and yet is ſo vain as to 
think he ſhall be crouded with Buſineſs. 
Inter Stultos referatur. How, ſaid the 
Scholar, you ſpeak Latin to a Miracle! 
Ought you to wonder at that, ſaid the 
Devil; I ſpeak all Languages in Perfecti- 
on, even not cxcepting that of Athens, 
which I ſpeak a hundred times better than 
a certain Set of Men who at preſent ya- 
lue themſelves on ſpeaking it well, and 
yet I am neither the greater Fool, nor the 
vainer for it. | of; Hs 
Caſt your Eye into that great Houſe 
on the left Hand, on a melancholy Lady, 


ſurrounded by ſeveral Women who watch 
with her. Tis the Widow of an Offi- 
cer of the Treaſury, who is over-run 


with an Affectation of Nobihty : She has 


this Day made her Will, by which ſhe 


bequeaths her immenſe Riches wholly to 


Perſons of the firſt Quality; not that ſhe 


ſo much as knows any one of them, but 
only for the ſake of their great Titles. 
She was ask d whether ſhe would not leave 
ſomething to a certain Perſon who had 
done her conſiderable Services: Alas, no, 
anſwer d ſhe, and I am concern d at it: I 
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am not ſo ungrateful as not ro own that 
I have Obligations to him; but he is but 
a Veoman, and his Name would diſgrace 
my Will. | 
Signior Aſinodeo, interrupted, Don 
Cleofas, I beg you would inform me whe- 
ther that old Man which I ſee reading 
ſo hard in a Clofet, may not perhaps 
deſerve to be plac'd here? He deſerves 
it beyond diſpute, anſwer d the Dæmon. He 
is an old Licenciado in Divinity, he is read- 
ing a Proof ofa Book which he has under 
the Preſs. The Subject muſt certainly be mo- 
ral or divine, ſaid the Scholar: No reply d 
the Devil, tis a Miſcellany of lewd Po- 
ems which he has written; inſtead of burn- 
ing them, or at leaſt ſuffering them to die 
with their Author, he prints them in his 
Life-time, for fear his Heirs ſhould not 
be inclin'd to publith them after his Death; 
or out of regard to his Character, ſhould 
deprive them of all their Salt and Spirit. 
In the Neighbourhood of that Licenci- 
ate, J ſee one of the beſt Authors which 
you have. He has an excellent Genius; 
his Works abound with the Atticꝶ Salt; 
they are ſprinkled all oyer with noble 
and ſhining Thoughts: He does not 
want New Turns; his Expreſſions are 
bold, and always happy. Let's paſs onto 
2. 1 wo "ng 


Merit, that ſhe is drawing up a Liſt of 
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his Neighbour. *Tis a Man 
not ſo faft, precipitately interrupted 
Don Cleofas; you have ſaid nothing but 
what is excellent of this Author, and yet 
have ſhewn him to me amongſt the Fools. 
That is indeed true, reply'd the Devil; 


I forgot his Fault. When he reads 


his Performances, he ſtops at all thoſe 
Places which ſeem to him to deſerve Ap- 
plauſe, to leave his Auditors time to give 
it him, and withal have the Pleaſure 
himſelf of taſting all their Excellencies. 
Obſerve in that Houſe on the right, 


three Perſons drinking Chocolate: One 


of them is a Count which ſets up for'a 
Lover of Polite Learning: The other is 
his Brother, a Licenciado; and the third 
is a Wit, which hangs on em. They are 
always inſeparable, and never viſit aſun- 


der. The Count's ſole Buſineſs is to praiſe 


himſelf; that of the Licenciado, or young 
Divine, to praiſe his elder Brother and 
himſelf: But the Wit's Buſineſs is of a 
larger Extent, he praiſes both of 'em, 


intermixing his own Commendations with 


theirs. | 
I was going to paſs by a ſimple Wo- 


man, which I diſcover in a little Houſ*. 


She is ſo much poſſeſs'd with her very little 
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her Lovers, in which ſhe inſerts all Men 


in general who ever ſpoke to her. About 


two Paces farther I diſcern a rich Batche- 


lor, tainted with a very particular Folly. 
He lives frugally, tho tis neither for Morti- 
fication, nor Sobriety: But to amaſs 
Riches. For what? To diſtribute in 
Alms? No. He buys Pictures, rich 
Furniture, Jewels, China and Bawbles; 
not to enjoy the uſe of 'em during his 
Life, but only to make a Figure in his 
Inventory. What you tell me is unna- 
tural and forc d, interrupted Don Cleofas. 
Is there really a Man in the World of 
this Character? Yes, I tell you, reply'd 
the Devil, he is one of that ſort of Mad- 
men. Does he, for Inſtance, buy a very 
fine Scrutore; he cauſes it to be pack d 


up neatly, and lock d up in his Garret, 


that it may appear perfectly new to the 


Brokers who {hall buy it after his Death. 


In ſhort, he pleaſes himſelf with the 
Thoughts that the Inventory of his Goods 
will be admir'd, 

With this Batchelor lives an Author, 
which ſucceeds very well in a grave way 
of Writing; and is only fit for what he 
now does: Yet he believes himſelf 
capable of every thing; and will 
not write Plays, Becauſe, ſays he, my 

1 1 Comedy 


Comedy would be too ſublime to pleaſe 


the Pit. If he ſaid too cool, I ſhould take 
a ſpecial Care how I rank*d ſuch a ſenſi- 
ble Man amongſt the Fools and Mad- 
8 1 
Should I, Don Cleofas, attempt to ſhew 
ou all thoſe which deſerve to be ſhut up, 
I ould never have done. Wherefore, to 
vary the Pleaſures I intend you, I will 
carry you to another Place, and divert 
you with different Objects. But before 


we quit where we are, I muſt hint to 


you a certain Author, which J have juft 
now found. He is a perfect Maſter of 
the Greek and Roman Authors, from 
whom he borrows all the Thoughts which 
he puts in his Works; and yet he believes 
himiclf to be an Original, and allows none 
to be Plagiaries, but thoſe who ſteal 
from Lope de Vega Carpro, or Pedra Cal. 
deron. 1 : lt 
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„ 
the LOVERS, 


T Muſt confeſs, ſays Cleofas, the Obſer- 
| vations you have made are yery In- 
ſtructive, but tend to things for which 
a Man of my Age and Complexion has 
but little Reliſh. You are to remember 
*twas a Love- Adventure brought me into 
the Honour of your Converſation; and, 
dear Cupid, ſince you preſide over that 
Paſſion, confine your Diſcourſe to what 
you are Maſter of. Shew me then the 
Joys and Anxieties, the Politicks and 
Follies of Lovers, if you would improve 
me in a real uſeful Knowledge. I ſhould 
be ſhy, ſaid the Dæmon, of giving you 
that Information, for fear of loſing a Vo- 
tary, did not I know it is an inſepara- 
ble Quality in Lovers to ſee and yet in- 
dulge their Miſery and Weakneſs, for 
which Reaſon I am under no Apprehen- 
ſion of your growing Wiſer from the 
Folly of others. But prethee, quoth the 
Scholar, before you go any further, let me 
ſl Kknowwhatthat Gentleman is, who is ſtrik- 
Ning Fire at his Tinderbox; do you obſerve 
1 . 1 | yonder, 


P 
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yonder, how he appears and vaniſhes as 
the Sparks fly about him. That vigilant 
Perſon, reply'd Aſinodeo, is a Lover, who 
has been this Evening in his Miſtreſs's 
Company. She, in her Diſcourſe on in- 
different Things, began two or three 
Cenſures with acuſtomary Phraſe of hers, 
There are ſome People in the World. This 
he took no notice of at the Time ſhe ſpoke 
it; but upon ſecond Thoughts in his own 
Lodgings, very wiſely diſcover'd that ſhe 
meant him by that ambiguous Expreſſion. 
After taking ſeveral Turns in his Cham- 


ber, he call'd for Pen, Ink and Paper, 


kick*'d his Footman down Stairs, and re- 
ſolv'd to tell his Miſtreſs plainly he knew 


whom ſhe aim'd at in her late Refle- 


Qtions. He had not gone thro? the firſt Line 
of his Letter, before he was interrupted 
by a ſudden Thought which ſer all things 
right again, convinc'd him that his Suſpi- 

cions were groundleſs, and that he was 


ſtill in her good Graces. He — 


grew the moſt ſatisfy'd Man in the World 
went to Bed in the Height of good Hu- 
mour, gave his Man a Crown, and bid 


him good Night. What Diſaſter, ſays 


Cleofas, can have befall'n him ſince? He 


ſeems to blew his Tinder in an unuſual. 


hurry z how his Cheeks ſwell; and his 


Eyes 


one Day heard 
was ſo graceful in a Man as an high Fore- 
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Eyes glare! Tis the moſt dreadful Night- 
piece I ever ſaw. You muſt know, ſays 
the Demon, he had compos'd himſelf 
with great Tranquillity for half an Hour, 
and was juſt falling aſleep, when he ftar- 
tled on a ſudden, and bethought himſelf 
F ſhe did not mean him, whom could ſhe 
mean. This threw him into ſo great a 
Ferment, that he jump'd out of his 
Bed, with a Reſolution to do ſomething 
which yet neither he nor I know any 
thing of. I heartily pity the poor Fel- 
low, ſaid C. for I find he loves in 
earneſt. Had he not, reply'd the Demon, 
ſhe had been his own before now; but tis 
the Frailty of that, weak Sex to prefer an 
acted Paſſion to a real one. That is a Frail- 
ty, ſays the Scholar, into which they may 
naturally fall. A perſonated Lover can 
aſſume all the Graces, and avoid all the 


Imperfections of the Paſſion. Diſquie- 


tudes, Jealouſies and Expoſtulations 
always accompany, but very ill recom- 
mend a Heart throughly enamour'd. But 
look, the Man has lighted his Candle, 
and blown it out again. Ay, ſays the 
Demon, he was quicted the very Moment 
he had litt it, by calling to mind that he had 

— his Miſtreſs ſay, Nothing 


head, 


8 


156 The DEVIL Chap. XII. 


head, which you may obſerve he has, to the 
apparent Detriment of his Chin, Checks 
and Eyes. On how ſlight a Foundation 
is rais'd the good and evil of Lovers! 
cry'd Cleofas. Perhaps ſhe who cre- 
ates all this Diſorder is in perfect Tran- 


quillity. That you ſhall ſee immediately, 


ſaid Aſmodeo : Caſt your Eyes on the 


great Houſe in the Corner of the ſame 
Street; does not a Watch-light diſcover 


to you a Lady lying half out of her Bed, 
and talking to a Servant, who fits by her 
ſide? You are to underſtand, by the way, 
that the Woman of a Lady in Love never 
goes to Bed 'till four in the Morning. As 
ſoon as ſhe has undreſs'd her, and laid her 
on her Pillow, her Buſineſs of putting her 
to Reſt is but begun; for ſhe is then to ſit 
down by her, hear her Sentiments of the 
humble Seryant, and confute all her Sufpi- 


ons of his Infidelity or want of Love; 


and by that time the good Lady 1s ten 
times throughly convinc'd, and her Maid 
as often perjur'd, in hopes to be dif- 
miſs'd, the Story is to begin again. The 
preſent Anguiſh of our wakeful Veſtal 
is occaſion'd by a merry Tale that the 
Gentleman in his Shirt told her in their 
laſt Converſation, which diverted her ſo 
much that ſhe is afraid he has not Grief 
at Heart, who could talk with ſo much 
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Humour: This gives her a thouſand Fears, 
that he has broke his Fetters; but ſhe 


no receives Comfort, the Wench hay- 


ing almoſt perſuaded her that the Perſon 
for whom-her Ladyſhip has ſo much Ten- 
derneſs went away in very great Diſorder, 
and in all probability is at this Moment 
upon the Rack. . 
I know, by Experience, ſays the Scho- 
lar, there is nothing ſo diſagreeable to one 
in her Ladyſhip's Condition as a State of 
Indifference; your true Lover muſt be 


always giving either Pleaſure or Pain. 


But who is that pretty Creature ſighing 
before her Glaſs at this time of Night? 
Why does ſhe bite her Lips, glance her 
Eyes, and examine her Face in fo many 
different Views? You know, ſaid Aſino- 
deo, the Cuſtom among you. young Fel- 


lows, of publiſhing a Liſt every Winter 


of the Beauties who are to be the Ty- 
rants of the Year, and have their Healths 
drank by Crouds of ſecond-hand Lovers, 
that never ſaw 'em, but are to be ena- 
mour'd by Hearſay, and die for em be- 


| cauſe tis the Faſhion. The Eady before 


us, after.a Reign of three Years, was left 


out in Yeſterday's Nomination, which is 
the Subject of her preſent Contemplati- 


on; wherein ſhe appeals to her Glaſs, 
; from 
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from the Injuſtice of the Electors. To 
be reveng d on the Town, ſometimes ſhe 
is reſoly'd to marry a faithful Lover ſhe 


has long laugh'd at, and ſpend the Re- 
mainder of her Life in Devotion; but 


upon ſurveying her ſelf more narrowly, 
ſhe finds things are not come to that Ex- 


tremity, and now intends to dreſs, and 


try the Fortune of her Features in all 


publick Places for one Year more, in or- 
der to revive her Pretenſions againſt the 


next Election. But we muſt not dwell ſo 


long on Particulars, if you would have 
an Idea of the Extent of my Command; 
you ſee my Followers in every Quarter 


of the City. 
Yonder's a young Lady getting out of 
a Window, to run away with her Father's 
Footman; and at that Corner is a Lord 
attending with a Coach and Six, to ſteal 
a Manteau-maker's Journey-woman. The 
Gentleman you ſee in the Porch has made 


an Aſſignation to mcet his Miſtreſs in 


that Place to Morrow Morning at ſeven, 
and in order to it took his Station there 
at ten laſt Night. Excuſe Interruption, 


ſaid the Scholar; pray tell me the Cir- 


cumſtances of the Perſon yonder that lyes 
on his Back with his Hands lifted up, and 


his Head erected, like a Figure on 2 
| a | Tomb; 


Chap. XII. upon Two Sticks. 159 


Tomb; he ſeems falling aſleep in an Act 
of Deyotion. *Tis the only Perſon I have 
ſcen well-employ'd; he 1s taken up much 
better than in theſe Vanities. Nothing 
leſs, anſwer'd the Demon; he lyes mo- 


tionleſs, as you ſee, that a Plate of Black- 


Lead on his Forchead may have its due 
Effect in preſerving it ſmooth. His Hands 
are ty d up, that they may be white in the 
Mornings and his Waſte brac'd in with an 
Iron-Bodice, to preſerve his Shape. In 
this extraordinary Poſture he 1s calling 
upon cruel Belinda, and amidſt a thou- 
ſand cutting Reflectiòns on the ill Succeſs 
of his Paſſion, it is no ſmall Mortifica- 
tion to him, that by the Itching of the 


left Side of his Noſe, he finds he ſhall 


— 


have a Pimple there before Morning. 


But pray tell me, ſays Cleofas, the Hi- 


ſtory of that ſtudious Gentleman that 


ſtands in his Night-gown looking upon 
his Candle. He rubs his Head, as if it 
teem'd with ſome extraordinary Project. 
Hah! my old Friend Leandro, ſays the 
Demon, are you there? This Gentleman, 


ſays he, turning to Cleofas, about fifteen 


Years ago, fell in Love with a yo 


Widow, who did not diſcourage his Ad- 


dreſſes. He's a good-natur'd ſenũble Fel- 
low, and fond to Death of his fair Idol; 
5 | but 
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but at the ſame time ſo over- run with 


Modeſty that he cant find Courage enough 


to reveal his Paſſion, and ask her Con- 
ſent. She has given him a thouſand Op- 
portunities of breaking it to her, and he 
has made as many Reſolutions of doing 
it the next time he ſees her, but they are 
no ſooner left together, bur he falls into 
Confuſions and Palpations, looks like an 
Aſs, and wiſhes ſomebody would come 
into the Room to diſembarraſs him, and 
ſpoil an Opportunity that perhaps he has 
long'd for ſeveral Months before. She 
rook him Yeſterday Mto the Fields. The 


Lover, who would have given half his 


Eſtate for ſo favourable an Occaſion, fell 
a praiſing the Proſpect, and after a great 
many Eftorts to enter on the Grand Af- 
fair, reſolv'd to put it off to another 
time. His Paſſion began in the Year 1692, 


and in 1695 was in a fair way, had he 


preſs'd it; ever ſince that time he has 
been endeayouring to communicate his 
Heart, but it fails him, and 'tis very pro- 


bable he may be paſs'd the Functions of 


Love before he has Courage enough to 


make it. This would have been a rare 


Fellow to have made Love before che 


Deluge, ſays Cleofas; a Man might then 
have languiſh'd an hundred Vears for a 


Girl, 


D 


þ 
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Girl, and afterwards,vpon her Diſlain,have 


had two or three Centurics of Youth to 
rake in; but at preſent, Courtſhip, Mar- 
riage, and Conſummation are drawn into 
a Span. We muſt huddle up our Amours 
as ſoon as poſſible, if we intend to taſte 
the Sweets of em. But, ſaid Aſinodeo, com- 
mend me to that buſie Gentleman whom 
you ſee writing in a penſive Poſture. He is a 


* 


paſſionate Lover, that is, an angry one: An 
honeſt Soul, that ſhews bis Sincerity to his 


Miſtreſs, by never diſguiſing his Reſent- 
ments. This Morning he took the inno- 
cent Freedom of ſhaking her by the Shoul- 
der, and calling her a dirty Baggage; upon 
which, after having deliberated whether 
he aught to h:ng himſelf,or beg her Pardon, 
he has juit now finiſh'd a penitential Letter 
to her, wherein he ſubſcribes himſelf the 
Vileſt of Men, and moſt miferable of Lovers. 
Unhappy Wretch! let him go it-cp, if 
he can, ſaid the Scholar; but 1 grow ſick 
with looking upon Fools ſo like my ſelf. 
You'd oblige me more if you'd ſhow me 
the Weakneſs of the Enemy, and let me 
ſee, that with all theſe Diſadvantages, we 
are equal to the Sex we have to deal with. 
There is hardly one of them, ſaid the De- 
vil, who dos not deſtroy, by her Inſo- 
lence, the Paſtion ihe raiſes by her Beauty. 
Yonder's a Wife on her Bed faſt aſleep, 
that has given Orders to her Maid mo 
M et 
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let in her Husband, ill ſhe has call'd her up 
to rattle him for making her ſit up ſo late: 
In that Tavern you may ſee the good Man 
calling for another Bottle, becauſe he's afraid 
of going home at ſo ill an Hour. There's a 
Merchant's Heireſs who languiſh'd for the 
Honour of being Noble, and 1s tranſpor- 
ted with the Pleaſure of taking Place of 


her old Acquaintance all Day, tho' every 


Night the is kick*d out of Bed by her Lord 
for being born a Citt, and paying his 
Debts. A little farther you may ſee a pri- 
vate Gentleman that's marry d to a Dutcheſs, 
but divorc d for a Fortnight for offering to 
lay Hands on her Grace's Linnen, without 
mentioning her Title. LT 


There's a Gaming Lady juſt come home 


from loſing 500 J. at Ombre; ſhe can't go 
to Bed 'till her Maid has brought her a 
Pack of Cards, and wakes her Husband to 


ſhew him how ſhe loſt the Jaſt Game; then 


falls into a Paſſion, goes raving to Bed, 
and rails at the good Man all Night for 
not getting a Place at Court. 
If you had as good Ears as I, you 
would hear that Lady, who frisks to and 
fro in her Apartment with ſo much Un- 
caſineſs, cry Coxcomb, Fop, Clown, No- 
vice, at every little Stop ſhe makes in her 
Walk. Her Miſery is, that according to 
Form, fhe told a plain Fellow with a good 
Eſtate, who propos d himſelf to her, ſhe 
= wonder'd 
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wonder'd he could make her ſuch an Offer, 
and ſolemnly proteſted ſhe could never like 
him: The Swain beliey'd her, and is gone to 
his Country Seat; upon which ſhe is now 
caſting about, by what means to explain to 


the Ruſtick the Nature of Gallantry, and 


make him underſtand, that a Man's Pro- 
feſſion of Love, and a Woman's Refuſal, 
in this refin'd Age, are equally meer Words. 
But I obſerve a Lady, who of all I have 


ſcen, ſaid Cleofas, touches me with the 


greateſt Compaſſion; her ſtreaming Eyes, 


and diſhevel d Hair, ſpeak a perfect Mag da- 


len: What can be her Diſtreſs? who could 
be ſo barbarous to a Creature made up of 


ſo much Softneſs? That diſconſolate Dame, 


quoth Aſinodeo, was three Hours ago one of 
the greateſt Coquets in Madrid, and is break- 
ing her Heart too late for want of knowing it 
time enough. She had long loy'd a Gen- 
tleman of Merit, but play d with his Paſſion 
and ber own by ſo many repeated Slights, 


that he grew tir d of the Chaſe, and Ve- 


ſterday diſpos d of himſelf to another. 
Fis for this Reaſon that ſhe abandons her 
{elf this Night to Prayer and Harts-Horn, 
and intends to Morrow to ſhut her ſelf up 
in a Nunnery for ever. It would be end- 
leſs to ſhow you the Vanities of the Sex; 
their Thoughts, Words and Actions, tend 
only toShow and Oſtentation, for which they 
of 
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of Life. Look at tlie ſumptuous Apart- 
ment in that Palace, and the wronghr Bed 
which reaches up to the Roof of it: Don't 


you ſec in it an old Man juſt fallen aflecp, 


and by his Side a beautiful young Lady 
looking at a Picture in Miniature. The 
Avarice of ber Mother tore her from 
the young Gallant, whoſe Figure ſhe is 


contemplating, to bury her in the Embrace 


of one ſhe le.ths. And now all the Hopes 
ſhe has left is, to lay her old Man in his 
Winding Sheet, and one Day or other come 
into the Arms of her firſt Love. At the 


next Houle is a more diverting Sight: 'I he 


Brute who ſtaggers into that Chamber is 


reeling to the Bed of that delicate Crea- 


cure, whom her prudent Parent proftitu- 
ted to his Embraces. The beaſtly Sor was 
Rival to one of a yery agreeable Chara- 
cer; their Fortunes were cqual, but I 


dare ay you'll laugh at the Merit which 


preferr's £115 Worthy to the Choice of the 


provident Mother. You muſt know he 


had a Pidgeon-Houſe upon his Eſtate, 


which the Other wanted, This turn d the 
Ball nce in his Favour, and determin'd 


the Fate of that unfortunate Lady. If you 
can ſhow us only unhappy Effects of this 


Paſſion, ſaid Cleofas, I muſt defire you'd 


entertain me with another Set of Objects. 
Don't be diſcourag'd, anſwer'd the Dæ- 
mom, at the Proſpects I have laid before 
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you. There are in Nature pleaſing A- 
mours and happy Marriages, but theſe are 
not to be look d for in Madrid. To give 
you a Sight of happy Pairs, I ſhould tran- 
{port you to Solitudes and Retirements, 
where Love is a Stranger to Art and Gal- 
lantry, and lives amidft its own natural 
Sweets, Complacency, mutual Eſteem, 
and eternal Conſtancy; without being di- 
verted by the falſe Appearances, Which 
under the Colour of advancing its Enjoy- 
ments, vitiate the true Relith of em. ?* Tis 
when we Spirits behold Mortals in this 
Condition, that we ſuffer our greateſt Pangs 
of Envy, and wiſh for Fleſh and Blood, to 


taſte the Gratifications beſtow'd upon 'em. 


at 
— 


; Of the Tombs. 


A Smodeo, reſolv'd to ſhew DonCleofas 
TY ſome new things, carry'd him to a- 
nother Part of the City, and they fix*d 


on a lofty Church fill'd with magnificent 


Tombs. Let's here continue the Thred 
of our Obſervation, ſaid the Devil; and 
before we purſue our Reflections on the 
Living, let's for a few Moments diſturb 
the Repoſe of the Dead bury'd in this 
Church. Let's run thro? theſe Sepulchers, 
detect what they conceal, and ſee where- 
fore they were cre&ted. = 
The firſt of choſe eight Tombs, which 

; | you 
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you ſee on the right Hand, contains the 
Corps of a young Lover, who dy'd with 
Grief for not being able to carry the Prize at 
the Ring. In the ſecond is a Miſer, that 
ſtarv'd himſelf with — and in the 


third his Heir, who two Years after dy'd 
with exceſſive Eating and Drinking. In 


the fourth lyes a Father, which could not 


ſurvive the Rape of his only Daughter. In 
the next is a young Man, who threw him- 


{elf into a Pleuriſie by taking cooling Phy- 


ſick. In that beyond him, are contain'd 


the ſad Remains of an Officer, which after. 


having faithfully ſery'd his Country, like 


another Agamemnon, at his Return from 


the Army found an Agiſthus in his Houle. 
The ſeventh coyers an old Maiden Lady 


of Quality, ugly and poor, whom Grief and 


Envy conſum'd; and in the laſt reſts the 
Wife of an Officer of the Treaſury, who 


dy'd with Diſguſt for being oblig'd, in a 


narrow Street, to turn her Coach to make 
way for that of a Dutchels. 24 2 

Who are they, ſaid the Scholar, in thoſe 
five Tombs on the left Hand? I'll tell you, 
anſwer'd the Devil: One of them contains 
the ridiculous Conjunction of an old Huſ- 


band, and a young Wife. The Husband, 


when he marry'd her, had Children by a 
former Venture, and was juſt ready to have 


ſign'd their Ruin, when an Apoplexy car- 
ry'd him off; and their Mother-in-Law, 


four 
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four and twenty Hours after, dy'd with 
Vexation, that he did not die two Days 
later. In the next lyes an old Canon, too 
ſoon hurry d out of the World by making 
his Will when in perfect Health, and read- 
ing it to his Domeſticks, to whom, like a. 
good natur d Maſter, he had bequeath'd 
| ſeveral Legacies: His Cook, too impatient 
to ſtay for his, ſoon diſpatch'd him. Be- 
yond this imprudent Canon lyes a beauti- 
ful Lady, facrific'd to the Suſpicions of her 
jealous Husband. In the fourth is a Bigot, 
who loft his Life by walking in his Gar- 
den half an Hour without an Umbrella; and 
in the laſt is a deyout Lady, that dy d 
of the exceſſive Uſe of Phlebotomy, by 
way of Precaution. | : 
| In the midſt of all theſe ſtately Tombs, 
ſaid the Devil, there are ſeveral Perſons very 
plainly interr'd, and amongſt the reſt a 
German, ho dy'd by drinking three Healths 
with Tobacco in his Glaſs, in a Debauch 
a Frenchman which loſt his Life for preſen- 
ting ( according to the Civility of his Na- 
tion) a Lady with Holy Water at her En- 
| trance into the Church, as he was going out 
of it. There lyes a Player, that by flow 
Degrees conſum'd himſelf in envying thoſe 
of his Comerades, who kept their Coaches, 
whilſt he was oblig d to go a-foot. There 
is an Actreſs, which over-heating her ſelf, 
in playing the Part of a Veſtal-Virgin, 


mal- 
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miſcarry*d, and dy'd of it behind the Scenes; 


and next to her is interr'd a Dramatick 
Author, who ſuddenly dy'd of Envy, at 
the Pits clapping one of his Friend's Plays 
_ the firſt Day. 


Signior A ſinadeo, faid the Scholar here, 


pardon me if I interrupt you to ask the Rea- 
ſon of thoſe piercing Cries which deaffen 
my Ears. They proceed, anſwer'd the De- 
vil, from that fine Houſe on the left Hand; 
where this very Moment is acting one of 
the moſt melancholy Scenes that ever was 
repreſented on the Theatre of the World: 
Fix your Eyes on that deplorable Spectacle. 
Ah, why, reply'd Dou Cleofas, does that 
Lady which tcars her Hair, and ſtruggles 
in the Woman's Arms, appear ſo afflicted ? 
Look in the oppoſite Apartment, return'd 
Aſmades, and you will ſee the Caufe. 
Obſerve that Man laid out on that ftatel 
Bed; *tis her Husband, he is juſt 3 
and ſhe is inconſolable. Their Story is ve- 
ry moving, and deſerves to be written; I 
have a great Mind to tell it you: Vou will 
oblige me, ſaid the Scholar; I am not leſs 
ſenſible of Objects of Compaſſion, than 
diverted by thoſe of Ridicule. Tis ſome- 
what long, reply'd the Devil, but too mo- 


ving to be tireſome. He then began the 


Relation in theſe Terms. 
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CHAP. XII. 
Of the Power of Priendſpip. 
A STORY. 


| Young Gentleman of Toledo, accom- 


| pany'd by his Yale? de Chambre, tra- 
velPd ſeveral long Days Journies from his 
native Country, to avoid the Conſequen- 

ces of a tragical Adventure. He was two 
little Leagues from Valencia, when at the 
Entry of a Wood he met a Lady deſcend- 
ing haſtily out of her Coach. No Vail co- 
ver'd her Face, in which Beauty ſhone in 
Perfection. This charming Lady ſeem'd 
ſo diſturb'd and diſtracted, that the Cava- 
lier, concluding ſhe wanted Aſſiſtance, did 
not fail to tender her that of his Courage. 
Generous Unknown, . ſaid the Lady, I 


won't refuſe your Offer; Heay'n ſeems to 


have ſent you hither to my Aſſiſtance, and 
to avert the Misfortune which I dread. 


Two Gentlemen are met upon an Appoint- 


ment in this Wood; I this Minute ſaw 
them enter; I can tell you no more; but, 
if you pleaſe, follow me, and you ſhall 


know the whole. At the end of theſe 


Words ſhe flew into the Wood, and the 


Toledan, after leaving = Care of his Horſe 
5 | | ; fo 
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to his Man, made after her as faſt as he 
and. © = 1 

They had ſcarce adyanc'd an hundred 
Paces before they heard the claſhing of 
Swords, and ſoon diſcover'd two Men fu- 
riouſly engag d. The Toledan ran to part 
them, which having done, partly by Force 
and partly by Entreaty, he ask d them the 
Cauſe of their Quarrel. Brave Unknown, 
ſaid one of the two Cavaliers, my Name 
is Don Fadrique de Mendopa, and my Ad- 
verſary is Don Alvaro Ponce: We both 
love Donna Theodora, the Lady which you 
accompany: She has always {lighted our 
Addreſſes, and notwithſtanding all the 
Tenderneſſes that Love could ſuggeſt to 
pleaſe her, the obdurate Fair would neyer 
treat us better. As for me, I deſign'd to 
continue her Slave in ſpight of her Indiffe- 


rence; but my Rival, inſtead of taking the 


ame Reſolution, ſent me a Challenge. 


Tis true, interrupted Don Alvaro; I con- 
cluded that if I had no Rival, Donna The. 


odora might look on me; wherefore I en- 
deavour d to take away the Life of Don 


Fadrique, to rid my ſelf of a Man that op- 
pos d my Felicity. Gentlemen, then ſaid. 


the Toledan, I don't approve your Ducl- 


ling; tis an Affront to Donna Theodora : 


*T'will ſoon be publiſh'd in Valencia that 
you have fought for her; and * _ 
ftrels's 
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ſtreſs's Honour ought to be dearer to you 


than your own Repoſe and Lives. Be- 


ſides, what Advantage could the Vanqui- 
ſher reap by his Victory? After having ex- 
pos'd his Miſtreſs's Reputation, could he 


expect ſhe would look on him with a fa- 
vourable Eye? Ridiculous Stupidity! Take 
my Advice, make a more noble Effort on 
your ſelves, more worthy the Names that 
you bear: Conquer theſe furious Tran- 
ſports, and by an inviolable Oath engage 
your ſelves to ſubſcribe the Articles of Ac- 
commodation which I ſhall propoſe to you. 
Your Quarrel ſhall end without Bloodſhed. 
Hah! how? ſaid Don Alvaro. This La- 
dy muſt declare, reply'd the Toledan, 
whether ſhe will chuſe Don Fadrique or 


you, and the unhappy Lover, far from 


arming againſt his Rival, muſt leaye him 


the Field. I conſent, ſaid Don Alvaro, 


and ſwear by all that is moſt ſacred to ac- 
quieſce 1n her Choice, whether ſhe deter- 
mine in Favour of me or my Rival; for 
even that Preference will be more ſupporta- 


ble than the miſerable Uncertainty under 


which I now labour. And as for me, ſaid 
Don Fadrique in his Turn, I call Heay'n 
to Witnefs, that if the Divine Object 
which I adore does not pronounce in my 
Favour, I will remove my ſelf far diſtant 
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from her Charms, and if I cannot forget 1 et 
her, It leaſt will never ſee her more. very 

The Zoledan then turning towards The- ence 
odora, Madam, ſaid he, tis your part to ſinc: 
ſpeak; *tis in your Power with one Word amic 
co difarm theſe two Rivals ; you need on- |. ade 
ly declare him whoſe Conſtancy you pleaſe Don 
to reward. Sir, anſwer'd the Lady, ſearch ceiv 
for another Expedient to reconcile them: | this 
Why ſhould I be the Sacrifice of their a- | matic 
greement? I really value Don Fadrique and | Tnen, 
Don Alvaro, but I don't love either of ther 
them; and it is unjuſt that to prevent the my! 
Stain which their Duelling might caſt u- give 
on my Honour, I ſhould be oblig'd to give Nen 
thoſe Hopes which my Heart will never ; 8b 
own. Tis too late to diſſemble, Madam, than 
reply d the Toledan; you muſt declare your nec 


ſelf. Both theſe Cavaliers are equally | whic 
| handſom, and I am certain you have more 
| Inclination for one than the other. I re- Mit 
fer my ſelf to the mortal Agony in which | 
I faw you. You miſ, interpret that Frighr, | ſome 
replyd Donna Theodora; the Loſs of ei- | 
ther of theſe Gentlemen would very ſenſi: 
bly touch me, and I ſhould never give o. preſſi 
ver blaming my ſelf on that account, tho Senti 
I am only the innocent Cauſe; but if you || Was! 


ſaw me alarm'd, twas only to the Danger the 
which threaten'd my Reputation that any = after 
Fear was owing. „ - ml 


D 
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Don Alvaro Ponce, who was naturally 
very fierce, at theſe Words loft all Pati- 


_ ence: Tis enough, ſaid he very warmly z 


ſince the Lady refuſes to end this Diſpute 
amicably, the Sword ſhall immediately de- 
cide it; upon which he aim'd a Pals at 
Don Fadrique, who was prepar'd to re- 
ceiv d it. The Lady, rather affrighted by 
this Action, than determin'd by her Inch- 
nation, amaz'd cry'd out: Hold, Gentle- 
men, I will ſatisfie you; if there be no o- 
ther way to end an Engagement in which 
my Honour 1s concern'd, I declare that I 
give the Preference to Don Fadriquè de 
Mendoga. 5 

She had no ſooner ended theſe Words, 
than the diſcarded Ponce, without uttering 
one Syllable, immediately looſen'd his Horſe 
which was faſten'd to a Tree, and retir'd, 
caſting very angry Looks at his Rival and 
Miſtreſs. The happy Mendoga, on the 
contrary, was o' erwhelm'd with Joy; 
ſometimes he fell on his Knees before 
Donna Thesdora, at others he embrac'd the 
Toledan, and was utterly at a Loſs for Ex- 
preſſions ſtrong enough to repreſent the 
Sentiments of Gratitude with which he 
was throughly touch'd. In the mean time 


the Lady returning to her natural Temper, 


after the Departure of Alvaro, began to 


reflect how anxious it would prove to her 


N 3 | to 
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to ſuffer the Addreſſes of a Lover, whoſe 
Merit tho ſhe really valu'd, yet withal for 
whom her Heart had never been prepoſ- 
ſeſs'd with any the leaſt Tenderneſs, Don 
Fadrique, ſaid ſhe, I hope you won't abuſe 
the Preference which I have given youz 


you owe it to the Neceſlity to which 1 was 
reduc'd, to declare betwixt you and Don 
Alvaro. My Sentence is not owing to my 
valuing you much more than him, tho? I 
know very well he has not all the good 
Qualities which you haye, and I ſhall but 
do you Juſtice by ſaying that you are the 
moiſt compleat Gentleman in Valencia. I 
will farther own to you, that the Addref- 
ſes of ſuch a Man as you might very well 
flatter a Woman's Vanity; but how ho- 
nourable ſoever it may be to me, I muſt 
tell you, I look upon them with ſo little 
Reliſh, that you are really to be pity'd for 
loving me ſo tenderly as you appear to do. 
I will not yet deprive you of all Hopes of 
touching my Heart : My Indifference, per- 


haps, may be only the Effect of the yet re- 


maining Grief which ſeiz'd me a Year 
ſince for the Loſs of Don Andrea de Cifu- 
entes, my Husband. Tho' we did not live 


long together, and he was of an adyanc'd | 


Age, when my Parents, dazled with his 
Riches, oblig'd me to marry him, yet was 
I very much afflicted at his Death. I ſhall 
—_— bemoan 
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bemoan it all my Life; and indeed did he 
not deſerve my Sorrow? He was not like 


thoſe ſour and jealous old Men, which ne- 


ver being able to perſuade themſelyes that 


a Woman may be diſcreet enough, to ex- 


cuſe their Weakneſs, continually watch all 


her Motions, or entruſt that Charge to a 


Duenna devoted to their Tyranny. Alas, 
he had ſuch an entire Confidence in my 
Virtue, as even a young Husband, tho 
ador'd, is ſcarce capable of. Beſides, his 
Complaiſance was endleſs; I dare venture 
to ſay, that his fole Care was to prevent 
me in all things which I feem'd to deſire: 
Such was Don Andrea de Cifuentes; you 
may then, Mendoza, eaſily judge, that tis 
not eaſie to forget a Man of ſuch an agree- 
able Character. He is always preſent in 
my Thoughts, which does not alittle con- 


tribute, doubtleſs, to turn them from fixing 


on whatever is done to pleaſe me. 


Don Fadrique could not help inter- 


rupting Donna Theodora here. Ah! Ma- 


dam, cty'd he, how happy am I to learn 


from your own Mouth, that your former 
deſpiſing my Addreſſes did not refult 
from any Averſion to my Perſon. I hope 
that you will one Day yield to my Con- 
ftancy. Twill not be my Fault if your 


Paſſion does not ſucceed, reply'd the Lady, 
ſince I allow you to viſit me, and ſome- 
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times mention your Love. Endeavour to 
make me r<lith your Endearments; uſe all 
your Arts to make me love you. I will 
never conceal from you any fayourable 
Sentiments which I may have for you; but 
if, after all your Efforts, you can't com- 
paſs your End, remember, Aendoga, that 
you wall have no reaſon to blame me. 
Don Fadrique would have reply'd, but had 
not time, by reaſon the Lady 
Toledan by the Hand, and nimbly turn'd 
towards her Equipage. He loolen'd his 
Horſe, which was ty'd to a Tree, and lead- 
ing him by the Bridle, follow'd Donna 
Theodora, who mounted her-Chariot with 
as much Precipitation as ſhe had before 
deſcended from it, tho' the Reaſon was 
utterly different. The Toledan and he ac- 
company'd her on Horſe-back to the Gates 
of Valencia, where they parted. She went 
to her own, Houſe, and Don Faadrique car- 
ry'd the Toledan to his. HEY . 


He made him fit down, and after hav- 


ing very well entertain'd him, he ask'd 
him what particularly brought him to Va- 


lencia, and whether he thought of making 


2 long Stay there. I ſhall continue here as 


little while as poſſible, anſwer'd the Tole- 


dan ; I came this way only to go towards 
the Sea-ſide, to embark in the very firſt 


for 
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took the 


Veſſel which fails from the Coaſt of ain, 
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was touch'd with Joy when ſhe determin'd 
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for I care not much in what Part of the 


World I finiſh the Courſe of an unfortu- 
nate Life, provided it be far diſtant from 
theſe fatal Climates. What do you tell 
me, reply'd Don Fadrique ſurpriz'd, what 
can have turn'd you againſt your Country, 
and made you hate what all Men naturally 
love? After what has happen'd, return'd 
the Toledan, my, Country is odious to me, 
and I aim at nothing in the World but to 
quit it for ever. Ah, Sir, ſaid Mendoga, 
touch'd with compaſſionate Concern, how 
impatient I am to know your Misfortunes ? 
If I can't relieye your Pains I will ſhare 
them with you. The Air of your Face 


has prepoſſeſsd me in your Favour ; your 


Deportment charms me, and I find my 
ſelf ſtrenuouſly intereſted in your For- 


cu ne. 


Ti the greateſt Conſolation which I am 
capable of receiving, Don Fadrique, anſwer'd 


the Toledan; and in ſome meaſure to ac- 


knowledge the Affection which you have 


diſcoyer'd for me, I muſt alſo tell you, 


that when I faw you with Don Alvaro 
Ponce, my Inclinations declar'd on your 
ſide. An internal Motion, which I was ne- 
ver before ſenſible of at the firſt ſight of 
any Perſon, made me fear leſt Donna 
Theodora ſhould prefer your Rival, and 1 


In 
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in your Favour. You have ſince ſo much 
ſtrengthen'd that firſt Impreſſion, that 
inſtead of hiding my Uneaſineſſes I ear- 
neſtly deſire to lay them before, and find 


a ſecret Pleaſure in the unboſoming my ſelf 


to you. Hearken then to the Relation of 
my Misfortunes. ST 


Toledo is my native Place, and Don Fuan 
de Zarate my Name; almoſt from my In- 
fancy I have loft thoſe which gave Life, 


ſo that I began betimes to enjoy an An- 


nual Eſtate of four thouſand Ducats, which 


they left me. My Heart being at my own 
Diſpoſal, and believing my ſelf rich enough 
not to conſult any thing but my own In- 
clination in the Choice of a Wife, I mar- 
ried a Virgin perfectly beautiful, without 
delaying on account of the Meanneſs of her 
Fortune, or the Inequality of our Condi- 
tions. I was charm'd with my Felicity; 


and to give the greater Reliſh to the Plea- 


ſure of poſſeſſing the Perſon which I loy'd, 
a few Days after my Marriage, I carry'd 
her to an Eftate which I haye ſome Leagues 
from Toledo. : BE | 
We liv'd there in a charming Union, 
when the Duke of Naxera, whole Seat is 


near my Eftate, came one Day, when he 


was hunting, to refreſh himſelf at my Houſe. 
He ſaw my Wife and fell in Love with her: 


TI ſuſpected it at leaſt; but what fully con- 


yinc'd 


= 
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vinc'd me of it, was, that he immediately 
made the moſt preſſing Inſtances in the 
World to obtain my Friencſhip, which he 
never before ſet any Value on. He intro- 
duc'd me to his hunting Acquaintance, 
forc'd me to accept of ſeveral Preſents, 
and made me ſeyeral Offers of his Service. 
Being immediately alarm'd by his Paſſion, 
IT intended to return to Toled o with my 
Wife; and doubtleſs that Thought was 
inſpir d by Heav'n: For had I wholly de- 
priv'd the Duke of all Opportunities of 
{ſeeing her, I ſhould have avoided thoſe 
Misfortunes which have fall'n on me; but 
my confident Reliance on her Virtue ſe- 
cur'd me. I thought it impoſſible for a 
Woman which I marry'd without a For- 
tune, and rais'd from a low Condition, 
to be ſo ungrateful as to forget my Fa- 
vours. Alas, what a wrong Judgment did 
I make! Ambition and Vanity, thoſe two 
Vices natural to the Sex, were her greateſt 
Faults. 55 
As ſoon as the Duke got an Opportu- 
nity to diſcoyer his Sentiments, ſhe was 
fecretly pleas'd at ſuch an important Con- 
queſt, The Paſſion of a Man adorn'd with 
the Title of his Excellence, tickled her 
Pride, and filPd her Mind with extrava- 
— Chimera's: Whence ſhe began to va- 
lue him more and me leſs; and all : 
a 
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had done for her, inſtead of exciting her 


Gratitude, ſerv'd only to render me con- 
temptible in her Eyes. She look'd on me 
as a Husband unworthy of her Beauty, 


and fancy'd that if this Grandee, who 


was now conquer'd by her Charms, had 


ſeen her before her being a Wife, he had 


certainly marry d her. Intoxicated by theſe 
fooliſh imaginations, and ſeduc'd by ſeve- 
ral engaging. Preſents, ſhe yielded to the 
Duke's private and preſſing Importuni- 
ries. | | 


fpondence ;. but at laſt I was unhappy 


enough to be cur'd of that Blindneſs. One 


Day returning from hunting ſooner than 
uſual, I went into my Wife's Apartment, 
who did not expect me ſo ſoon. She had 
Juſt receiv*d a Billet from the Duke, which 
ſhe was preparing to anſwer: She could not 
hide her Uneaſineſs from me, I trembled, 
and finding Pen, Ink and Paper ready on 
a Table, I concluded ſhe had betray'd me. 
I preſs'd her to ſhew me what ſhe was wri- 
ting; which ſhe ſo abſolutely deny'd, that 
I was oblig'd to uſe ſome Violence to ſa- 
tisſie my jealous Curioſity; and notwith- 
ſtanding all her Reſtftance, I tore from her 
Boſom a Letter containing theſe Words: 
Shell I for ever languiſh in expettation of a 

| ſecond 


They frequently wrote to each other, 
without my ever ſuſpecting their Corre- 
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ſecond Interview 2 How cruel are you, to 
give me the moſt charming Hopes, and thus 
long delay the fulfilling them! Don Juan 
goes every Day a hunting, or to Toledo ; 
ſhould we not make uſe of theſe Opportunt- 
ties? Have more regard to the violent 
Flames which conſume me. Pity me, Ma- 
dam; conſider that if it be a Pleaſure to 
obtain our Deſires, tis a Torment to wait 
long for the Enjoyment of em. 
I could not read out this Letter without 
the utmoſt Tranſports of Rage. I clapp'd 
my Hand on my Dagger, and at firſt was 
tempted to take the Life of that faithleſs 
Wife who had depriv'd me of my Ho- 
nour; but conſidering that would be on- 
ly to revenge my ſelf by halves, and that 
my Reſentment requir'd yet another Vi- 
ctim, I conquer d my Rage, diſſembled, 
and ſaid to my Wife, with the leaſt diftur- 
bance poſſible; Madam, you were to blame 


to hearken to the Duke; the Luſtre of his. 


high Quality ought not to have dazled 


your Eyes; but young Women are fond 


of pompous Titles; I am willing to believe 
that this is all you've yet proceeded to, and 
that you have not yet done me the laſt 
Injury; whcrefore I excuſe your Indiſcre- 
tion, provided you will return to your 
Duty, and becoming throughly ſenſible of 
my Tenderneſs, you will think of nothing 

more 


% 
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more than to deſerye it. 
Words I retir'd to my Apartment, as 
well to leave her to recover her ſelf, as be- 
cauſe J wanted ſome Retirement to cool 


my Rage, which had ſufficiently enflam'd. 


me. If I could not recover my Temper, 
1 at leaſt put on a very eaſie Air for two 
Days; and on the third pretending Buſi- 
neſs of the laſt Conſequence to Toledo, I 


told my Wife, that I was oblig'd to leave 


her for ſome time, and entreated her 


to take care of her Honour during my Ab- 


ſence. | 
I left her, but inſtead of going to Tole- 
do, I privately return'd home at the begin- 


ning of the Night, and conceal'd my ſelf 


in the Chamber of a faithful Domeſtick, 
where I could ſee whoever enter'd my 
Houſe. I did not doubt the Duke's being 
inform'd of my Departure, and concluded 
he would not miſs the Opportunity. Ihop'd 


to ſurprize them together, and promis'd 
my ſelf an entire Vengeance; but I was 


deceiv'd in my Expectation: For inſtead 
of finding my Houſe preparing for the Re- 


ception of a Lover, I ſaw on the contrary 


the Doors very cloſe, ſhut at their time; 
and three Days paſſing without the Ap- 


pearance of the Duke, or even any of his 


Servants, I perſuaded my ſelf that my 


Spouſe repented her Fault, and broke off all 


manner 


After theſe 
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manner of Communication with the 
Duke. | | 
Prepoſſeſs'd with this Opinion, I loſt all 
deſire of Revenge, and yielding to the 
Motions of a Love, which angry Reſent- 
ment had ſuſpended, I flew to my Wife's 
Apartment, embrac'd her with tranſport- 
ting Raptures, and ſaid, Madam, I reſtore 
you all my Efteem and Tenderneſs. I 
have not been at Toledo: I pretended that 
ourney only to try you. You ought to 
OT — aid fa a Hueband, wheth 
Jealouſie was not groundleſs. I fear'd that 
your Mind, feduc'd by ſplendid Illuſions, 
was not capable of undeceiving it ſelf : 
But, thanks to Heay'n, you are ſenſible of 

our Error, and, I hope, nothing for the 
. will ever diſturb our good Agree- 
ent. 

My Wife ſeem'd touch d at theſe Words; 
and letting fall ſome Tears, How unhap- 
Py am I, ſaid ſhe, to have given you Rea- 
ſon to ſuſpe& my Virtue! Tho' I have to 
the laſt Degree abhorr'd that Fault which ſo 
juſtly irritated you againſt me, my Eyes 
have in vain kept from cloſing theſe two 
Days to make way, for my Tears; yet for 
all my Grief, and all my Remorſe, I ſhall 
never regain your intire Confidence in me. 
I reſtore it you, Madam, faid I, perfectly 
ſoftned by the Sorrow which ſhe expreſs'd ; 
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I will no more remember what 1s paſt, 
ſince you ſo ſincerely repent. According- 
ly from that very Moment I had the ſame 
Regard for her as before, and began again 
to taſte thoſe Pleaſures which had been ſo 
cruelly interrupted. The Reliſh of them 
was heighten'd; for my Wife, as tho' ſhe 
reſolv'd to efface out of my Mind all the 
Marks of the Injury ſhe had done me, was 
much more ſollicitous to pleaſe me than ever. 
I found her Careſſes more tender, and al- 
moſt rejoyc'd at the Diſcontent which had 
occaſion'd this happy Change. 

I then fell ill, and tho my Diſeaſe was 
not dangerous, tis not to be imagin d what 
Fears my Wife diſcover'd. She ſtaid all 
Day with me, and in the Night, I being 
in a ſeparate Apartment, ſhe conſtantly 
came two or three Times to fatisfie her 
| ſelf how I was. She ſeem' d extreamly ſol- 


licitous to prevent all the Aſſiſtance I wan- 


ted, and her Life ſeem'd to be inſeparable 
from mine. On my ſide, I was ſo ſenſible 
of all the Marks of Tenderneſs which ſhe 


gaye me, that | could not help teſtify ing 


my Acknowledgement of them to her; and 
yet, Mendopa, they were not ſo ſincere as 
l 1 — 

One Night, when I began to recover, 
my Valet de Chambre wak' d me: My Lord, 
ſaid he, very much confus d, I am ſorry I 
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am oblig'd to diſturb your Repoſe; but 
am too faithful to conceal what is now acting 
in your Houſe, The Duke of Naxera is 
with my Lady. I was ſo ſtupify'd at this 
News, that for ſome time I look'd on the 
Fellow, without being able to ſpeak. The 
more I thought of what he told me, the leſs 
I beliey'd it. No, Fabio, cry d I, *tis im- 
poſſible that my Wife ſhould be guilty of 
ſuch a horrid perfidious Crime! You are 
not ſure of what you ſay. My Lad, re- 
| ply'd Fabio, would to God 'twas poſlible 
for me to doubt of it; but I am not de- 
ceiy'd by falſe Appearances. Ever ſince 
your Indiſpoſition, J have ſuſpected the 
Duke's being every Night introduc'd into 
my Lady's Apartment. I hid my ſelf to 
remove my Suſpicions, and am but too 
well convinc'd that they are juſt. 
At theſe Words, I roſe diſtracted with 
Rage; took my Night-Gown and Sword, 
and made directly tomy Wife's Apartment, 
accompany'd by Fabio, who lighted me. 
At the Noiſe of our Entrance, the Duke 
which was ſate on the Bed, roſe, and catch- 
ing a Piſtol from his Girdle fir'd at me; 
but with ſuch great Confuſion and Preci- 
pitation, that he miſs*'d me. I then vio- 
lently ruſh'd upon him, and run him into 
the Heart; after which I addreſs'd my ſelf 


to my Wife, who was rather dead than a- 
bi | O 4 
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live: And thou, ſaid I, infamous Wretch 
receive the Reward of all thy Falſhoods. 
At theſe Words I plung'd my Sword, yet 
reaking with her Loyer's Blood, into her 
Breaſt. I condemn my Paſſion, Don Fa- 
drique, and own I might have ſufficiently 
puniſh'd a perfidious Wife, without taking 
away her Life; but what Man could keep 
his Reaſon intire in ſuch a Conjuncture? 
Paint to your ſelf all the Demonſtrations 
of tenqer Love which this falſe Woman 
made; repreſent all the Circumſtances, 
the Enormity of the Treaſon, and judge 
whether a Husband, fir'd by a juſt Rage, 
ought not to be pardon'd her Death. 

Io conclude ſo tragical a Story in two 
Words; after having fully ſatiated my Ven- 
geance, I dreſs'd my ſelf with utmoſt haſte, 
concluding that I had no time to loſe, that 
the Duke's Relations would hunt for me all 
over Hain, and that the Intereſt of my 


Family not being ſufficient to balance that 


of theirs, I ſhould never be ſafe till gotten 
into a Foreign Country: Wherefore I ſe- 
lected tyo of my beſt Horſes, and with all the 
Mony and Jewels I had, left my Houſe be- 
fore Day, follow'd by the Servant which 

has fo well approv'd his Fidelity. I choſe 
the Road to Valencia, deſigning to put my 
ſelf on Board the firſt Veſſel which ſhould 
Sail to Italy; and this Day paſſing near 
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the Wood where you wcre, I met Donna 


and endeayour to part you. 1 
After the Toledan had done, Don Fra- 
drique ſaid: Don uan, your Revenge on 
the Duke of Naxera was juſt, don't there- 
fore diſturb your ſelf at the Purſuit his 
Relations may make: You ſhall, if you 
pleaſe, ſtay with me, till an occaſion 


Theodora, who entreated me to follow her, 


offers to Embark for Italy. My Undle is 


Gevernor of Valencia, and you will be 
ſafer here than any where elſe, and will be- 


ſides be with a Man who deſires for the 


future to be engag'd to you by the ſtricteſt 
Ties of Fricndihip. Don Fuan anſwer'd 
Mendoga in Terms full of Acknowledge- 
ment, and accepted the offer d Refuge. 
The Power of Sympathy is very ſurpri- 
Zing, DonCleofas, purſu'd Aſmodeo; theſe 
two young Cavaliers were touch'd with 
ſuch a mutual Affection for one another, 
that in a few Days it created a Friendſhip 
betwixt them, as intire as that of Oreſtes 
and Pleiades. Beſides the Equality of their 
Merit, there was ſuch a Harmony in their 


Humours, that whatever pleas d Don Fa- 


drique, the other could not diſſike. They 
both made up but one Character, and they 
were made to love one another. Don Fa- 
drigue, who above all was enchanted with 


the Deportment of his Friend, could not 
5 91 for- 
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forbear boaſting of it every Moment to 
Theodora. | | 
They both frequently viſited that La- 
dy, who continually look'd on Mezideg?'s 
Addreſſes with Indifference; at which he 
was extreamly mortify'd, and complain d of 
it to his Friend: M ho told him, to comfort 
him That the moſt inſcnſible Women ſuffer 
themſelves to be touch d at laſt: That no- 
thing was wanting to Lovers, but Patience 
enough to wait that fayourable time: That 


he ſhould not be diſcourag'd: That his 


Lady, ſoon or late, would regard his Servi- 
ces. This Advice, tho founded on Expe- 
rience, did not encourage the faint-heart- 
ed Aendeta, who very much fear'd he 
ſhould never be able to pleaſe the Widow 
Cifucutes; and this Fear threw him into 
ſuch a languiſhing Condition, as cxcited 
Pity in Dou Zuan, who was ſoon after in 
a more deplorable State himſelf. 


What Rcaſon ſocver the Toledan had to 


be diſguſted againſt the Sex, after the hor- 
rible Falſity of his Wife, yet he could not 
help loving Donna Theodora; tho? he was 
fo far from abandoning himſelf to a Paſſion 


which injur d his Friend, that he only 


thought of ſtruggling againſt it; and fully 
perſuaded that he could not better conquer 
it, than by keeping at 2 Diſtance from 
thoſe Eyes which occaſion d it, he reſfoly'd 
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never to ſee the Widow Cifuentes again. 
Accordingly, whenſocver Mendoga would 
haye carry'd him with him, he always 
found ſome Pretext to cxculſe it. But Dor 
Fradique never made one Viſit to the La- 
dy, that the did not ask why Don quan 
had left off coming thither. One Day 
when ſhe put that Queſt ion, he anſwer'd 
ſmiling, that his Friend had his Reaſons. 
Hah! what Reaſons can he have to avoid 
me? ſaid Don Theodora. Madam, return'd 
Mendopa, when] deſir d him to come along 
with me this Day, and expreſs'd ſome Sur- 
prize at his Refuſal, he cold me in Confi- 
dence, what I am oblig'd to reveal to you 
to excuſc him; *twas, that he had engag d 
a Miſtreſs, and that not having long to 
ſtay in this City, his Moments were pre- 
clous, 1 7 
I can't be fatisfy'd with this Excuſe, bluſh- 
ing reply'd the Widow Cifuentes; Lo- 
vers are not allow'd to abandon their 
Friends. Don Fradrique obſerving Don- 
na Theodora's changing Colour, thought it 
only owing to her Vanity, and belicy'd 
that Spight to ſec her ſelf neglected, was 
the Cauſe of her Bluſhing: But his Con- 
jecture was wrong. A more violent Im- 
pulſe than that of Vanity, occaſion'd the 
Motions which ſhe betray d; but for fear 
of his diſcovering her Sentiments, ſhe 
| 93 turn'd 
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turn'd the Diſcourſe, and affected a Gaye- 
ty during the reſt of their Converſation, 
Which would have thrown the Blame on 
his Diſcernment, if he had not ſoon per- 
ceiv'd the Alteration. 


As ſoon as the Widow Cifuentes was 


alone, ſhe turn'd extreamly thoughtful. 
She then felt the utmoſt Force of her Paſ- 
ſion for Don Juan, and imagining her ſelf 


worſe recompenc'd than ſhereally was: Ho] ? 


cruel and unjuſt, ſaid ſhe ſighing, is that 
Power which delights in inflaming diſa- 


greeing Hearts; I don't love Don Fadrigue, 


and he adores me, and [ burn for Don Fu- 


an, whole Thouguts are taken up by ano- 


ther! Ah, Mendoga, no more reproach my 
Indifference; thy Friend has ſufficiently 
reveng*it. At thiſe Words, ftruck with 
2 quick Senſe of Grief and Jealouſic, ſhe 


dropp'd ſcveral Tears; but Hope, which 


aſſwages Lovers Pains, ſoon repreſented 
various flattering Images to her Mind. Tr 
ſuggeſted to her, that perhaps her Rival 
might not be dangerous: That Don uan 
might be leſs ſeized by her Charms, than 
amus d by her Favours, and that *twas 


no hard Matter to get rid of ſuch feeble 
Ties. But to enable her to judge her 


{elf what ſhe ought to believe of the Toles 


dan, the was reſolv'd to ſpeak with him 


in private, She ſent for him, he came, 
and 
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and when they were alone, Donna Theo- 
dora thus began. | | 
I never thought that Love could make 
well-bred Man forget the Complaiſance 
due to the Ladies; yet, Don Fuan, ſince 
you have been in Love, you came no more 
near me; I think I have reaſon to com- 
plain of you: But I am yet willing to be- 
lieye that *tis not of your own accord that 
you fly.me; perhaps your Lady may have 
forbid you ſeeing me. Confels it to me, 
Don Fuan, and I will excuſe it. I know 
Lovers Actions are not free; they dare 
not diſobey their Miſtreſſes. Madam, 
anſwer'd the Toledan, I grant that my Con- 
duct ought to ſurprize you; but let me 
beg of you not to put me to juſtifie it. 
Satisfie you ſelf with knowing that J have 
Reaſon to avoid you. What can that 
Reaſon be? reply'd Donna Theodora, not 
a little mov'd, I deſire you would tell it 
me. Well, Madam, reply'd Don Fuan, 
you muſt be obey'd; but I ſhall nor pity 
3 if you hear more than you deſire to 
now. . 5 
Don Fradique, adds he, has related to 
you the Adventure which oblig'd me to 
quit Caſtile. In my travelling to Toledo, 
with a Heart full of Reſentment againſt 
Women, I defy'd the whole Sex ever to 
ſurprize me. With this fierce CO 
TE O 4 | 
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I approach'd Valencia, I met you, and 
what perhaps no other Man has been able 
to do, I ſuſtain'd the firſt Sight of you 
without being moy'd. Jeven look'd on you 
again afterwards with Impunity; but alas, 


how dear I pay'd for a few reſolute Days! 


You at laſt conquer'd my Reſiſtance; your 
Beauty, Wit and Charms have cxcrcis'd 
themſelves on a Rebel; in a Word, I have 


all the Love for you, which you are capa- 


ble of inſpiring. This, Madam, is what 
keeps me from you. The Lady which you 
were told monopoliz d my Thoughts, is 
but an imaginary one, and J only feign'd 


the making Mendoga my Confident, to pre- 


vent any Suſpicions J might raiſe in him, 
by my Refuſal to viſit you along with 
him. | | 


This unexpected Diſcourſe filld Donna 


Theodora with ſuch an extraordinary Joy, 


that ſhe could not help diſcovering it. Tis 


indeed true ſhe did not concern her ſelf at 
all to hide it; but inſtead of arming her 
Eyes with ſome ſort of Severity, looking 
on the Toledan with a very tender Air, ſhe 
ſaid, You have told me your Secret, Don 
Juan, and] will alſo diſcover mine. In- 
ſenſible of the Sighs of Don Alvaro Ponce, 
little mov'd at Mendoga's Flames, I led an 


eaſie undiſturb'd Life, when Chance brought 
you near the Wood where we met. Not- 


| with- 
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withſtanding the Confuſion I was in, I yet 
obſcry'd you ofter'd me your Aſſiſtance 


with a yery good Grace, and the way in 


which you parted the two furious Rivals 
rais d in me an adyantageous Opinion of 
your Valour and Addreſs. But the Means 


you propos'd to reconcile them difpleas'd 


me, I could not without difficulty re- 
ſolve on the Choice of cither of them. But 
not to conceal any thing from you, I be- 
lieve you had then a ſmall Share in my 


Repugnance; for at the very Moment that 


my Mouth, forcd by Neceſlity, nam'd 
Don Fadrique, I felt my Heart declare for 


the unknown Cavalier. From that Day, 


(which I may call happy, ſince you have 
own'd your Paſſion) your Merit augment- 
ed my Value for you. EY 

From you, continu'd ſhe, I conceal no 
part of my Thoughts, but impart them to 
you with the fame Frankneſs that I told 
Menaoga I did not love him. A Woman 
who has the Misfortune to conceive a Paſ- 


ſion for a Perſon that can never love her, 


is in the right to reſtrain her ſelf, and at 


leaſt revenge her Weakneſs by an eternal 
Silence; but I take it for granted, that I 
may without Scruple diſcover an innocent 
Tenderneſs to a Man whoſe Intentions are 
lawful: Yes, I am in Raptures to find you 


love me, and for that Bleſſing render 


Thanks 
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Thanks to Heay'n, which doubtleſs de- 


ſtin'd us for each other. 

After theſe Words the Lady remain d 
ſilent, to give Don Fuan leave to ſpeak, 
and room to diſcover thoſe ſhining Tran- 
ſports of Joy and Gratitude with which 
ſne believ'd the had inſpir'd him; but in- 
ſtead of appearing enchanted with what he 
had heard, he was profoundly thoughtful 
and melancholy. What do I ſee, Don 
Juan? continu'd ſhe. When to make you 
a Fortune, which another would think 
worth enjoying, I forget the ſtrict Mode- 
ſty of my Sex, and ſhew you a Soul char- 


med with you, can you reſiſt the Joy ſuch | 


an engaging Declaration ought to raiſe in 
you? You remain in a frozen Silence, nay 


I ſee even Grief in your Eyes; Ah, Don 


Juan, what ſtrange Effects have my Fa- 
yours produc'd ! 7 8 
Alas! what other Effects, Madam, in- 
terrupting her with a melancholy Air, faid 
the Toledan, could they produce on a Heart 
like mine? The greater degrees of Paſſion 
you diſcover for me, ſo much the more 


miſerable IJ am. You are not ignorant 


what Mendoa has done for me, and know 
the ſacred Friendſhip in which we are mu- 
tually engag'd. Can I then found my Hap- 


pineſs on the Ruins of his moſt charming 
Hopes? You are too nice, ſaid Donna The- 


odora, 
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odora, I never promis'd Don Fadrique any 
thing which can obſtruct my offering you 
my Faith without incurring his Cenſure, 


and your receiving it without Injuſtice. I 


own that the Thoughts of an unhappy 


Friend ought to give you ſome Uncaſi- 


neſs; but, Don Juan, can that counter- 
balance the happy Fate which attends you? 
Yes, Madam, reply'd he warmly; ſuch a 
Friend as Mendopa has more Power over 
me than you n. e If you could con- 
ceive all the Tenderneſs and Force of our 
Friendſhip, what a miſerable Object of Pi- 
ty would you find me! Should I thus treat 
Don Faarique, who has hidden nothing 
from me? My Intereſts are become his, 
and the leaſt Concerns of mine never e- 
ſcape his vigilant Care; to ſay all in a 
Word, I ſhare his Soul with you. Alas! 
if you would haye had me accepted your 
Favours, you ſhould have ſhewn them be- 


fore I had enter'd into ſuch ſtrict Bonds of 


Friendſhip: Then, charm'd with the Hap- 
pineſs of pleaſing you, I ſhould have look d 


on Menarga with no other Eyes than thoſe 


of a Rival; my Heart, guarded againſt 
the Affection he expreſs'd for me, would 
not have return'd it, and I ſhould not have 
had thoſe Obligations ] have at preſent to 
him. But, Madam, 'tis now too late; I 
have recciv'd all the Services he could _ 
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der me; I have follow'd the Inclination I 


had for him; Gratitude and Affection have 


ty'd me up ſo cloſe, and at laſt reduc'd me 


to the crucl Neceſlity of renouncing the 


glorious Fortunc which you offer me. 


Here Donna Theodora, whoſe Eyes 


were cover'd with Tears, dry'd them up 


with her Handkerchief. This diſturbd the 


Toledan ; he felt his Reſolution ſhaken and 
decaying; whercfore he ſaid, with a Voice 


continually interrupted with Sighs, Adieu, 


Madam, adicu; I muſt fly, to preſerve 
my Virtue; I cannot bear your Tears, they 
render you too formidable: I ſeparate my 
{elf from you for ever, and deplore the 


| Loſs of fo many Charms which my inexo- 


rable Friendſhip forces me to ſacrifice. 
Theſe Words ended, he retir'd with the 
poor Remains of Conſtancy, which were 
not a little difficult to retain. 2 
After his Departure the Widow Cifuen- 
tes was agitated by a thouſand confus'd E- 
motions. She was aſham'd of having de- 
clar'd her ſelf to a Man whom ſhe could 


not keep. Yet not being able to doubt but 
that he was violently ſeiz' d by the tender 


Paſſion, and that the Intereſt of his Friend 
alone was what made him refuſe the Hand 


' the offer'd, ſhe was ſo juſt as to admire ſo 


very rare an Inſtance of Friendſhip, inſtead 


of being offended at it. Notwithſtanding 


which 


fulne! 
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which ſhe could not ayoid being afflicted 
at miſſing her deſir'd Succeſs, wherefore 
ſhe reſolv'd for the Country on the next 
Day to diyert her Melancholy, or rather 
to augment it; for Solitude naturally tends 
rather to ſtrengthen than weaken Love. 
Don Juan, on the other ſide, not find- 
ing Mendoga in his Apartment, lock d him- 
ſelf up in his own, abandoning himſelf 
wholly to his Grief; for after what he had 
done for his Friend, he thought he might 
be allow'd at leaſt to ſigh. But Don Fa 
drique ſoon came to interrupt his Thought- 
fulneſs; and concluding by his Face that 
he was indiſpos' d, he diſcover'd no ſmall 
Concern; ſo that Don Fuan, to remove it, 
was forc'd to aſſure him he wanted nothing 


but Reſt. Mendoęa inſtantly left him to 


his Repoſe, but with ſuch an afflicted Air, 
as more ſenſibly touch'd the Toledan with 
his Misfortune. O Heav'n, ſaid he to 
himſelf, why muſt the moſt tender Friend- 
ſhip in the World occaſion all the Miſery 
of my Life! 

The following Day Don Faarique was 
not yet riſen, when Word was brought 
him that Donna Theodora and her whole 
Family were gone to her Seat of Villa Re- 
al, from whence it was not probable they 
would ſoon return. This News leſs di- 
ſturb'd him on the Pains he knew he 1 

| uffer 


— —— 
2 - ——— _ 2 at. tee 4 
— wy ws ye re 2 . * 5 5 — 2 mY 
— P 828 2 2 —— 8 
r AER : 8 == 
2 JD p # WASTES hs eh r 8 Frcs __ r 9 5 TO TC Wei. RA 
= 1 Y 1 1 SES RS. 


_— — . 
2 r * — 
« Yo. —— = 
— — 5 - — 
ot pr a I — ES 
" Fs . > RA, > CRIES 1 U 
POPE EI Fa LD 8 oh a 


">, 


198 The DEVIL Chap. XIII. 


ſuffer by the Diſtance of his beloy'd Object, 
than that her Departure was made a Secret 
to him. Without knowing what to think, 
he took it for an ill Preſage. He roſe to 
viſit his Friend, as well to talk with him 
concerning it, as to enquire after his Health. 
But having juſt got dreſs d, Don uan en- 


ter d his Chamber, ſaying; I come my ſelf 


to remove the Uneaſineſs I gave you, I 
am very well to Day. That good News, 
anſwer'd Mendoga, a little conſoles me af- 


ter the NI I have received. The Toledan 


ask'd what that was, and Don Fadrique, 


after ſending away his Servants, ſaid, Bon- 


na Theodora is this Morning gone into 
the Country, where tis believ d ſhe intends 
a long Stay. I am very much ſurpriz'd at 
it; why ſhould ſhe hide it from me? What 
think you of it, Don Fuan ? Have not I rea- 
ſon to be alarm'd at it? | F: 
The Toledan carefully avoided telling 
him his real Sentiments, and endeavour d 
to perſuade him that Donna Theodora might 


go out of Town, without giving we reaſon 
i 


for his Fears. But Mendopa, very little ſa- 


tisfy'd with the Reaſons which his Friend 
ave to hearten him, interrupted him: All 
this Diſcourſe, ſaid he, cannot remove the 
Jealouſie I have conceiy'd. Perhaps I may 
imprudently have done ſomething which 
diſpleas'd Donna Theodora, and 


may hayc 
to 
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to puniſh it, ſhe leaves me without conde- 
ſcending ſo far as to let me know my 
Crime. However *tis, I can't live in this 
uncertain Condition; Don Fuax, let's 
after her: I will $0 and get Horſes ready. 
I adviſe you, ſaid the Toledan, not to take 
any body with you: This Explanation of 
her Conduct ought to be without Witneſ- 
ſes. Don Fuan will not beaccounted more 
than proper, reply'd Don Fadrique 3 Donna 
Theodora 1s not 1gnorant that you know 
all that paſles in my Heart. She values 
you; and far from being an Obſtacle, you'll 
be aſſiſting in the appealing her in my Fa- 
vour. No, Don Faarique, reply'd he, my 
Preſence cannot be ſerviceable to you; I 
therefore conjure you to go alone. No, 
dear Don Fuan, return'd Mendopa, we will 
go together, I expect this Complaiſance 
trom your Friendſhip, How tyrannical 1s 
that! cry'd the Toledan with an Air of 
Grief; why do you exact from my Friend- 
ſhip what it ought not to grant. you ? 
Theſe Words which Don Fadrique did 
not comprehend, and the warmth with 
which they were utter'd, ſtrangely ſur- 
priz'd him. He look'd very intently on 
his Friend. Den Juan, ſaid he, what is 
the Meaning of thoſe Words ] have juſt 
heard? W hat horrid Suſpicion riſes in m 
Mind! Ah, you too much aflict me by 
| your 
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av your too great Conſtraint ! Speak; what is 2.1 
q the Cauſe of the Unwillingneſs to go along and 
1 with me, which you expreſs'd? I would he 
a willingly hide it from you, anfwer'd the | Wo 
In Toledan ; but ſince you your ſelf force me Hol 
34 to diſcoyer it, I muſt no longer conceal it; my | 
= Let's us never more, Don Fadrique, ap- You 
= plaud the Agreement betwixt our Affe- ſelf. 
ot _ Ctions; it is but too perfect. The Beauty | ſhe 1, 
14 which has wounded you, has not ſpar'd you 
4 our Friend Donna Theodora You our! 
AH will then be my Rival! interrupted Men- why 
94 doga turning pale. Ever ſince I diſeern d long 
1 my Love, return d Don Juan, I have perk 
ji ſtruggled againſt it. I have continually clar'c 
4 avoided the fight of the Widow Cifuentes, I the 
1 you know it, and your ſelf have blam'd mou 
it me for it: I triumph'd at leaſt over my vou 
[i Paſſion, tho? I could not deſtroy it; but me z 


1 Veſterday that Lady ſent to acquaint me, 
| that ſhe deſir d to ſpeak with me at her 
Houſe. I went; ſhe ask'd why I ſeem'd 
to avoid her. At laſt I was forc'd to dif- 
cover the true Cauſe; believing that after 
that Declaration ſhe would approve my In- 
tention of always flying the Sight of her; 
but by a fantaſtical Turn of my ill Stars: 
Shall I tell you? Yes, Mendoga, I muſt | 
tell you, I found Donna Theodora paſſio» | 
nately prepoſſeſs'd with a Paſſion for me. | 
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Tho Don Fadrique was the beſt natur'd 
and moſt- reaſonable Man in the World, 
he was ſeiz d with a Fit of Rage at theſe 


Words; and here interrupting his Friend: 


Hold, Don Fuan, ſaid he, rather pierce 
my Breaſt, than purſue this fatal Recital. 


You are not contented with owning your 


ſelf my Rival, but alſo inform me that 
ſhe loves you: Juſt Heav'n, what is it that 
you venture to impart to me! You put 


| our F riendſhip to too ſevere a Trial. But 
why do I ſay our Friendſhip ? you have 


long ſince violated it by encouraging the 
perfidious Sentiments you have now de- 
clar'd to me. How much was I miſtaken? 
I thought you Generous and Magnani- 
mous, but 70 a faithleſs Friend, ſince 
you can entertain a Paſſion which wounds 
me; I am ſinking under this unexpected 


Blow, which I feel the heavier for being 


given by a Hand- In the Name of 
80d, Mendoga, interrupted the Toledan in 
his turn, allow your ſelf a Moment's Pa- 


tience; I am not a falſe Friend: Hear me, 


and you will repent calling me by that 
odious Name. 91 A 18 
He then related what had paſs'd be- 
tween the Widow Cifuentes and him; the 
tender owning of her Paſſion, and the 
Perſuaſions ſhe us d to engage him to yield 
vithout ſcruple to his He repeated 
3541 i | 
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bis Anſwer; and as he adyanc'd in the 
Relation of what a firm Reſolution he diſ- 
cover'd, by the fame Degrees Don Fa- 


drique perceiv'd his Anger to wear off. At 


laſt, adds Don Juan, Friendſhip over- 
came Love, and I refus'd to give my Faith 
to Donna Theodora. She wept in angry 
Deſpite; but, great God, how inſupport- 
able was the Grief which her Tears occa- 
ſion'd! I can never remember them with- 
out trembling afreſh at the Danger I ran. 
I began to believe my ſelf barbarous; and 


for ſome Moments, Mendoga, my Heart 
became unfaithful to you. I did not yet 
yield to my Weakneſs, but eſeap'd thoſe 
dangerous Tears by a haſty Flight, Bur 
tis not enough to have avoided this Dan- 
ger, it ought to be fear'd for the future; I 
muſt haſten my Departure: I will no more 


expoſe my ſelf to Theodora's Eyes. After 
all this, will Don Fadrique. any more 


accuſe me of Ingratitude and Perfidiouſ- 


No, reply'd Mendopa, embracing him, 


J return you all your Innocence; my Eyes 
are open, pardon the unjuſt--Reproaches 


of a Lover who had loſt all his Hopes. 
Alas, ought I to think that Donna Theo- 


dora could ſee you long without — | 
vou, and yielding to thoſe Charms whore 
Power I have my ſelf tryd? Tou are a 


true 


yield her to me you ſſiou 
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true Friend; I will no more charge my 
Miſery on any thing but Fortune; and 
far from hating you, I feel my Tenderneſs 
for you increaſe each Minute. Ah! you 
renounce the Poſſeſſion ,of Donna Theo- 
dora Vou offer up to Friendſhip ſuch a 
great Sacrifice, and ſhould I not be touch'd 
with it! You can conquer your Love, and 
ſhall not I make an Effort to reſtrain mine! 
E ought to equal you in Generoſity: Don 
Juan, follow the Inclination which draws 
you; marry the Widow Cifuentes; let my 
Heart, if it will; ſigh. You preſs me in 
vain, reply d the Toledau; I confeſs I have 
a violent Paſlion for her; but your Repofe 
is dearer to me than my own Happineſs. 
Ought then, anſwer'd Don Faadrique, 
Donna Theodora's Repoſe to be indiffe- 
rent? Let's not flatter our ſelves; the In- 


_ clination ſhe has for you decides my Fate. 


Tho you ſhould remove your ſelf, tho' to 
d ſpend a deplo- 
rable Life in far diſtant Countries, I ſhould 


be never the better for it; ſince, as ſhe ne- 


ver yet was pleas d with me, ſhe never will: 

Heay'n has reſery'd, that Glory for you 
alone; ſhe loy'd you from the firſt Mo- 
ment ſhe ſaw you; ſhe has a natural Incli- 
nation for you: In a Word, ſhe cannot 
be happy without you. Accept then the 
Hand which ſhe offers, accompliſh her De- 
n, 1 * ſires, 


N 
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fires, and your own: Leave me to my ill 
Fortune, and don't make all three miſera- 
ble, when one may exhauſt all the Rigour 
of oy: ery ANT: , 


Aſmodeo was here oblig'd to interrupt 
his Diſcourſe to hearken to the Scholar, 
who ſaid, What you tell me is ſurprizing; 
are there really any People in the World 


of this extraordinary Character? I ſee no 
Friends in the World who don't quarrel, 


Tdon't fay for ſuch Miſtreſſes as Theodora, 


but even for ee Jilts. Can a Lo- 
ver renounce the Object 

and which loves him, to avoid rendring 
à Friend unhappy ? I don't believe it 
poſſible in Nature, *twill paſs no where 
but in a Romance. I agree with you, 
anſwer' d the Devil, that *tis not very 
common; but tis not only to be found in 
Romances, but in the ſublime Nature of 
Man, and that ſince the Deluge, in which 
Compaſs I haye known three Inſtances of 
it, beſides this. But to return to our 


* 


Ibe two Friends continu'd to ſacrifice 
their Paſſion, and the one reſolving not 
to yield in Point of Generoſity, their amo- 


14 1 1 93 GTi nn . a 12. 
rous Sentiments , remain'd ſuſpended for 


ſome Days. They ceas'd to ſpeak of Don- 
vi ra, they durſt not mention her 


na The 


Name. But 'whilft-Friendſhip thus tri- 
To 5 umph'd 


is. TOY 


which he adores, 


” wy 
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umph'd over Love in the Ci ity of Valencia; 
Love, as tho he would revenge himſelf, 
reign d at another Place with a tyrannick 


Sway, and forc'd an abſolute Obedience 


without the leaſt Reſiſtance. 
. Donna Theodora abandon'd her ſelf to 
that tender Paſſion at her Seat of Villa 


Real, ſituate near the Sea; ſhe inceſſantly 


thought of Don Juan, and could not but 
hope ſhe ſhould marry him, tho' ſhe had 


no reaſon to expect it, after the rigid Sen- 


timents of Friendſhip for Don Fadrique 


D 85 — he diſcover' d. 


One Day, after Sun-ſet, as me was di- 
verting her ſelf by walking on the Sea. ſide 
with one of her Women, ſhe perceiv d a 
ſmall Shalop juſt got to Shore. At firſt 
fight there ſecm'd to be on board ſeyen or 
cight very ill-look'd Fellows; but after ha- 
ving look d on them nearer, and obſerv d 


them with more Attention, ſhe concluded - 


that they had miſtaken Masks for Faces; 


accordingly they were really mask'd, and 


arm'd. with Swords and Bayonets. She 


trembled at their frightful Aſpects, and 


from thence fearing that the Deſcent which 


they were going to make boaded no good, 


ſhe return? haſtily to her Houſe. She 


look d back from 5 to time to obſerve 
them, and perceiving that they were land- 


855 and began to purſue her, ſhe ran as faſt. 


P 3 as 
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as ſhe could; but not being ſo nimble foot- 
ed as Athalanta, and the mask'd Men be- 


ing ſtrong and ſwift, they overtook her at 


her own Door, and there ſciz'd her. 
The Lady and her Woman ſhriek'd out 
fo loud that they drew ſome Domeſticks 


thither, who _— the whole Houle, 


and all Donna Theodora's Footmen ran 
thicher arm'd with Forks and Clubs: 
Whilſt two of the luſtieſt of the mask d 
Gang, after having ſeiz'd in their Arms 


the Miſtreſs and the Maid, carry'd them 


to the Shalop, mauger oy their Refſl- 
ſtance, the Remainder made head again 
the Family, who began to preſs very hard 


upon them. The Fight was long; but ar 


Jaſt the Maskers ſuccceded in their Enter- 


Prize, andregain'dtheir Shalop, fighting as 
they retreated. *T'was now time the thowl Id 


retire, for they, were not embark'd before 
they ſaw coming from the Valencia Road 


four or five, Cavaliers, who rode full Speed = 


that way, and ſeem'd to come to the Re- 


lief of Donna Theodora. At this ſight they 


made ſo much haſte to get out to Sea, t 


al the. Cavalicrs Endeayours were in No 


. Theſe Cavaliers were Don Fradrique 


and Don Juan. The firſt of them had te- 
ceiv d a Letter, by which. he was advis'd, 
that twas reported by good Hands that 


Don Alvaro Ponce was at the Ille of Ma- 


Jorca 5 
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orca; that he had equipp'd a ſort of Tar- 
cane, and aſſiſted by twenty Men of de- 
ſperate Fortunes, he deſign d to ſeize and 
carry off the Widow Cifuentes, the firſt 


time ſhe ſhould be at her Country Seat. 


On this News the Toledan and he, with 
their Yalets de Chambre, inſtantly ſet out, 
to acquaint. Donna Theredira with this 


News. At a good diſtance they obſervd 


a very great Number of People on the Sea- 


ſhore, who ſeem'd engag'd againſt one 
another; and not doubting but that it was 
as they fear'd, they ſpurr'd on their Horſes 
full ſpeed to oppole Don Alvaro's Pro- 
Jject. But whatever Haſte they could make, 
they arriv'd only ſoon enough to be Wit- 
neſſes of the Rape which they deſign d to 
have preyented, Trey 


© In the mean time Alvaro Ponce, truſting 


to the Succeſs of his audacious Attempt, 
made off from the Coaſt with his Prey; 
and his Shalop reach'd a ſmall arm'd Veſ- 


ſel, which expected him out at Sea. Tis 


not poſſible to be ſenſible of a greater Sor- 
row than that which Mendoa and Don 
Juan felt. They pour'd out a thouſand 
 Imprecations- againſt the Raviſher, and 
fill d the Air with Complaints as lamenta- 
ble as vain. All the Domeſticks of Donna 
Theodora, animated by ſuch excellent Ex- 
amples, did not ſpare their Tears. The 
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Shore: reſounded with mourning Cries; 
Rage, * and Deſolation pe wg —. 
the melancholy Strand; nor did t 

of Helen occaſion a greater Conternatn 
in the n Court, (ET. 


en 


of the Broil. berwixt a Tragick and 
Comic Author. A, 


E R E the Scholar pon not- help 
interrupting the Devil: Signior fs 
modeg, aid he, tho' the Story —. are tel. 
ing is extreamly moving, yet Lam not able 


Acaning of what I there ſee. I diſcern 


two Men in their Shirts in 2 Chamber, 


pulling and teating each other by the 
Hair, and 8 Men in their Night- 
Gowns endeavouring to part them. Thoſe 
Perſons whom you ſee fighting in their 
Shirts, anſwer d the Devil, are two French 
Authors; and thoſe who are parting them 
are two Germans, a Dutchman, and an 
Italian, all which are lodg'd:in the ſame. 
hoy which | 15 pres Wo none: _ For 


2 3 - 
4 » 
” . 


##g#&S $ zu? 


fo reſiſt my earneſt Deſire to know the 
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One of theſe Authors writes Tragedies, 
and the other Comedies. The firſt, at- 
tracted by his Curioſity to ſee Spain, 
crouded himſelf into the French Ambaſſa- 
dor's Retinue; and the other, diſcontented 
with his Circumſtances at, Paris, came to 
Madrid in queſt of a better Fortune; and 
if theſe Authors Quarrel is really 8 

The 


the Cauſe of it is much more ſo. 


Tragick Poet is really a diverting Original, 


who has {poil'd.-his Genius by reading the 
Antients, which ſometimes makes great 
F ools, as well as great Men. . To keep, his 


Muſe in breath, he writes every Day. Not 


eing able to ſleep this Night, he began a 
lay, whoſe Plot is taken from Homer's 
Thad. He has finiſh'd but one Scene; and 
his leaſt. Fault being that of the reſt of the 
Poets, an impertinent Inclination to peſter 
other People with their Performances, he 
nies, ſnatches up his Candle, and in his 
Shirt knocks very hard at the Chamber- 


Door of the, Comick Author, then aſleep ; 
but ſoon waking at the Noiſe, open d the 


Door to the other, who ſaid, entring the 
Room like a Man poſſeſs d, Fall down, 
my Friend, fall at my Feet, and adore. a 
Genius which Me/pomene has honour d. 


Lhave juſt brought forth ſome Verſes —— 


But why do I ſay I have juſt done it? Tis 
Apollo himſelf which dictated chem to me. 


If 
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I thank you for the Preference, anſwer'd 


A. 


of ſtale common Thoughts and trivial Ex. 
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If I'were at Paris, I would this Day read 
them from Houſe to Houſe, and I wait 
only for Day-light to charm Monſieur, the 
with them. But before I ſhew them to any 
body, I will repeat them to you. | 


the Comick Author, with a powerful 
Yawn ; bur tlie worſt on't is, that you 
have choſen an unſeaſonable Time, when 


Tam fo very fleepy, that I will not pro- 


miſe to hear all the Verſes you have to 
repeat without Nodding. Oh, IIl anſwer 
for that, rcply'd the Tragick Author; tho 


you were dead, the Scene which I havejuſt 


now written would reſtore you to Life a- 
gain. My Verſification is not a Rhapſody 


preſſions, ſupported barely by Rime: Tis 
a noble Maſculine Poem, which moves the 
Heart, and ftrikesthe Intelle&. I am none 
of thoſe Poetaſters, thoſe pe 
the wretched Trifles which 


reſult from their own barren Genius; but 
I have drawn mine from the grand Springs, 


and will venture a Wager that J have not 


put one Thought into my Tragedies, which 
is not in ſome Greek Author. I would not 
be underſtood to mean that I ſteal from the 
Antients; no; but by vertue of reading 


mers 


Ambaſſador, and all the French at Madrid 


Authors 


the Sophocles's and the Euripides 8, the Ho 
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mers and the Pindars, I have render d thoſe 


eat Men ſo familiar to me, or rather my 
o Stars ſo perfectly inſpir'd me 


with their Genius at the Moment of 
Birch, that if by an uncommon Misfor- 


tune we ſhould loſe the Remains of their 
Works which we now haye, they would 
be found again in my Writings. Vou ſnhall 
judge your ſelf. But hear my Tragedy. 

The Death of Patroclus. Scene the firſt. 


Briſeis and other of Achilles's Captives ap- 


car tearing their Hair, and beating their 
reaſts, to expreſs their Grief for the Death 
of Patroclur. Wholly unable to ſupport 
themſelves, being utterly diſpirited by 
Deſpair, they fall down on the Stage. This 
will be new and extreamly moving; Phe- 


nix,  Achilles's Governor, is with them, 


and opens the Drama with theſe Verſes. 


Priam ſhall loſe his Hector and his Troy; 
Achilles to revenge his Friend prepares: 


See gls ring thro the Air on every fade, 


Prhes, Lances, Helmets, Cuiraſſes and Darts. 
The railing Hail in leſs abundance pours. 
The Greeks all ſwear t appeaſe Patroclus 
eee 
Fierce Agamemnon, and divine Camelus, 


Old Honour d Neſtor, equal to the Gods, - 


Leontes, dextrous at the manag d Spear, 


Strong Diomede, and Silver. tongu d 2 * 


7 hen thus he - ſhouting cries 


” 2” 2 


— o E — — — 
— wen: way * — 
1.2 p pared on Ie > ny — 
- 3 — * + Pots = — 
2 . 5 — — 
. —— — nt, 


——— 8 1 9 
ak 
— 
ware: 
— ee 
. — — — 2 p — — 


— Be 


— — ae nn 2 ve 


C + Foil 


— 


— —.— = 
TA 2 
— 


— — — - 
>. 3 — 
e P 

r 
- — — 
8 
* 


212 J DE PI L Chap. XIV. 


And fee! Achilles comes—Godlike he drives 
His Steeds immortal towards Troy! s proud 
Walls, 
Hud haves the di Nana Wi nds far off * 
Z 


0 Vigorous 
Race, 

Podargus, Xanthus, Balius! wick advance 7 

And 5 with. WM and e we are 

Haſte 70 reg arm our C amp—but not without 
your Maſter... 

Fleer ae hows bit Neck, and thus re- 
phi LOW | 

For Juno, gave him. Sperch— Achilles, know, 

Tour faithful Horſes ſhall your Will. obey ;- 

But your dark Hour of Fate is drawing near, 

He ſpoke—and naw the winged Chariot ſties, 

Th 'exultmng Greeks behold,and ſhouting loud, 

With Sounds of Joy ſhake all th adjacent 


Dec in  Vulcanian, Arms the Congu ing 


BR + «OT 
Appears more clic ring than the tpn, 
Har, 5 


Or than the Sun, contmencing bit Carer,” 
e e he moves _— to bleſs the World ith 
3") 
He flames like Fires which en ome Mov 
Fain! J 


an nat, at Night by the rejoicing & van, | 
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I ſtop here, continu'd the Tragick Au- 
thor,. to give you a Moment's breathing- 
time; for if Tſhould repeat the whole Scene 
at once, the too great Multiplicity of ſnin- 
ing Paſſages and ſublime Thoughts would 
oyercome you. Obſerve the Beauty and 
1 of that Compariſon; As bright as 
Fires made on the Top of a Mountain at 
Night. Every Body won't diſcern it; but 
ou, who have Wit and juſt Senſe, you, 
ſay, ought to be raviſh'd with it. T am, 
doubtleſs, anſwer'd the Comick Poet with 
a malicious Smile; nothing is ſo fine; and 
I hope you will not forget, in your Trage- 
dy, the Care which Thetis took to drive 
away the Flies from Pazroclus's Body. I 
aſſure you, replies the Tragick Author, 
tis the moſt proper Incident in the whole 
Play to furniſh pompous Lines. Ph, 
All my Works, added he, as you ſee, 
are ſtamp'd with the Image of yenerable 
Antiquity; and when I read them, obſerye 
how they are applauded! I ſtop at every 
Verſe to receive their due Praiſes; I re- 
member I one Day read a Tragedy in a 
Houſe at Paris where the Counteſs of 
| Pieillebrune was, who has an admirable de- 
| Jlicate and nice Taſte, and ſcalding Tears 
* down her Cheeks at the firſt 
cene. 15 ee wo ws : ; a 
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At theſe Words the Comick Author was 
ready to burſt with laughing: Ay, ſaid he, 
I very well remember that Counteſs is of 
that Humour; ſhe is a Woman who can't 
bear Comedy; ſhe has ſuch an utter Aver- 
ſion for it, that ſhe runs out of the Box 
as ſoon as the Muſick has done, to vent 


all her Grief. Tragedy is her favourite 


Paſſion; let the Play be good or bad, pro- 
vided there be unhappy Lovers in it, you 
are ſure of that Lady's Company; and to 


be free with you, if I wrote ſerious Po- 


ems, I ſhould be glad of other Applauders 
than her Ladyſhip. Oh, I have others al- 

_ fo, ſaid the Tragick Poet, I have the Ap- 
probation of the Learned. I had rather 
have that of the Pit, return'd the Comick 
Author. Fie, fie, reply*d the other, I don't 
write for the Pit; I labour only for the 
Learned and the Court: I wiſh the Pit 
would do Juſtice; that Part of the Audi- 
ence has no manner of Right to judge of 
my Poems, which are above their Juriſ- 
diction: I wiſh it would content it ſelf 
with the Exerciſe of its Tyranny in judg- 
ing Comedies, which is its Province. C- 
medies being but Trifles, wretched, feeble 
Productions of Wit Not ſo faſt, good 


Sir, interrupted the other Author, ſtop a 


little, if you pleaſe: You don't think how 
you rave. You ſpeak contemptibly of Co- 


115 medy! 
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Gr. * 


» OO 


py, 


* 6 mY %T ws. FY, x - CF. 


To pillage the Antients in this manner, is 


hap. XIV. pon Two Sticks, 215 
medy! Do you believe a Comick Piece 
leſs difficult to write than a Tragedy? or 
that tis eaſier to make well-bred People 
laugh than cry? Undcceive your ſelf, and 
be aſſur'd that an ingenious Subject, which 
turns on the Manners of Men, does not 
coſt leſs Pains than the fineſt Heroick 


ere: | 

Igad, ſaid the Tragick Poet with an Air 
of Railery, I am ſurpriz'd to hear you ex- 
preſs your ſelf thus: But, Monſieur Cali- 


das, to avoid all Diſpute, I will for the 


future like your Works, tho' I have hither- 


to deſpis'd them. I don't value your Con- 


tempt, Monſier Lorgicles, haftily return'd 
the Comick Author; and to anſwer your 
inſolent Airs, which you have alſo drawn 


from the grand Springs, I will now tell 


you, in my turn, what I think of your 
Works. The Verſes you have juſt recited 
are ridiculous, and the Thoughts, thoꝰ ta- 


ken out of Homer, are nevertheleſs flat. 
Achilles talks to his Horſes, and his Hor- 


ſes anſwer him; that's a nican, low I- 


mage, as well as the Compariſon of the 
Fire the Peaſants make on a Mountain. 


not to do them any Honour; in your 
Works you confound the Beauties which 


Time formerly reſpe&ed, with thoſe it has 
ſince deffroy'd; and paint the Manners of 


former 
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former Ages, without accommodating your 
felf to the Delicacy of our own. Your 
Greek Authors indeed abound with admi- 


rable Beauties, but more Senſe and a bet- 
ter Taſte than you have is requiſite to 


make a happy Choice of what ought to 
be borrow'd from them. That is the Dif- 
ference betwixt the great Racine, and 
_ thoſe who, like you, render themſelves ri- 


diculous by keeping too ſcrupulouſly cloſe 


to the Greek Words. 


Since your Genius is not ſufficiently ele- 


vated to diſcern the Beauties of my Poem, 
and to puniſh your Raſhneſs in preſuming 

to criticize on my Scene, you ſhall not 
hear a Line more of it. I have been too 
ſeverely puniſh'd, return'd Calidas, in hear- 
ing the Beginning. It becomes you in- 
deed very well to deſpiſe my Comedies! 


Know then, that the very worſt I could 


ever write, will always appear far ſuperior 
to your beſt Pieces. Aſſure your ſelf, tis 
much eaſter to take a Flight, and ſoar on 


lofty Subjects, than to hit upon a delicate 


nice Raillery; and to prove that I am con- 
vinc'd of what I ſay, when I return to 
France, if I do not fucceed in Comedy, I 
will deſcend to the writing of Tragedy. 


For a Farce Scribler, interrupted the | 


Grave Author, you have indeed a great 
deal of Vanity. For a'moſt wretched Ver- 


_ ſifter, 


anſw 
ſelve 


roeS 


ww wW 


. 


1 


Fey wu 


v5 YT 


1 — W3 FY wu cp Þ 


Chap. XIV. - upon Two Sticks, 217 
ſifier, ſaid the Comick Author, you have 


really an extravagant Opinion of your ſelf. 
You are an inſolent Fellow, reply d Lon- 
gictes ; I tell you, diminutive Monſieur 
Calidas, if I was not in your Chamber, 
che Cataſtophre of this Adyenture ſhould 
teach you how to reſpect the Buskin. Oh, 
let not that Conſideration with-hold you, 
great Monſieur Longicles, anſwer d Cal:- 
das; if you have a mind to fight, I will 
engage you here as readily as any where 
elſe. At theſe Words they tore one ano- 
ther by the Throat and Hair, and both 
box'd very warmly, without ſparing each 
other. An Italian, who lay in the next 
Room, heard the whole Dialogue, and by 
the Noife of the Blows concluded they 
were fighting. He then roſe, and tho' an 
Italian, out of Compaſlion for them call'd 
up the Houſe. A Dutchman and two 
Cermans, whom you ſee in Morning-Gowns, 
came along with the Italian, to part the 
Combatants. | OY 
This is a very pleaſant Fray, ſaid Don 
Cleofas ; but by what I ſee, 1t 1s plain that 
the Tragick Authors in France think them- 
ſelyes much more conſiderable Men than 
thoſe who write Comedy. Undoubtedly, 
| anſwer'd A ſinodeo, the former ſuppoſe them- 


| | ſelves as much above the latter, as the He- 


roes of their Tragedies are abovethe Foot- 


2 men 


2 N 
TT 
2 c OnLLD i JOS 
ITE IS FCC 


218 Th DEVIL Chap.Xiv. | 


men in the Comick Plays. Upon what 
Pretence can they found their Arrogance? 
reply'd the Scholar; is it that tis more dif- 
ficult to write a Tragedy than a Comedy? 1 Th, 
No, really, return d the Devil; my Deci- 

ſion of the Queſtion is, that to form an 

excellent Plot for a Comedy does not re- 

quire a jeſs Effort of Genius, than to lay | 

the fineſt Plan in the World for a Trage- 1 
dy. But with regard to the working up the) 
the Play in the latter, the majeſtick Gran- | thei 
deur of the Subject ſupports it, and in- vuare 
ſpires ſuch noble Thoughts, that the ſole edo 
Aſſiſtance of good Senſe is requiſite to fi- low 
niſh ſuch Tragedies as are at preſent writ- deac 
ten in France: But to write Comedies with | T 
Succeſs at this time of Day, ſomething be- be 
ſides good Senſe is requiſite. In a Word, þ Theo 
lofty Subjects furniſh the Writer with al- | breat 
molt all that is neceſſary, whilſt in meaa | they 
Characters he is expected to provide all. to th 
According to this Deciſion, ſaid the Scho- gain 
lar, I conclude that Tragedy, by vertue of of BI 
its Name, is above Comedy; but in re- extre 
quital, that Comick Authors are to be pre- they 
ferr'd before the Tragick. Let's end this || deliv: 
Digreflion, reply'd the Devil, and I will | 
re- aſſume the Thread of my Story, which 

you interrupted, | 
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CHAT. HY 
De Continuation and Concluſion of the 
Story of the Power of Friendſhip. 


Z HO? Donna Theodore's Servants could 


not hinder her being forc'd away, 
they yet courageouſly oppos'd it, and 
their Reſiſtance was fatal to ſome of Al- 
varo's Men; amongſt others they wound- 
ed one ſo dangeroutly, that unable to fol- 
low his Comerades, he remain'd almoſt 
dead on the Sand. : 

This unfortunate Wretch was known to 
be one of Alvaro's Footmen, and Donna 
Theodore's Servants perceiving that he yet 
breath'd carry'd him to her Houſe, where 
they ſpar'd nothing that could contribute 
to the Recovery of his Spirits; and they 
gain'd their End, tho” the great Quantity 
of Blood which he had loſt render d him 
extream feeble. To engage him to ſpeak, 
they promis'd to ſecure his Life, and not 
deliver him up to the Severity of Juſtice, 
provided he would tell where his Maſter 
deſfign'd to carry Donna Theodora. Flat- 
ter'd by this Promiſe, tho? in his Condit 
an there appear'd but ſmall Hopes of his 


| evertaking the Rencfir of it, he recollected 


3 his 


— 
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his little Remainder of Strength, and in a 


very feeble Tone confirm'd the Advice 


which Don Þadrique had before receiv'd; 
and added, that Don Alvaro's Deſign was 
to carry the Widow Cifuentes to Saſſari 
in the Iſland of Sardinia, where he had 
a Relation whoſe Intereſt and Authority 
was very great, and who he knew would 
certainly protect him. 

This Confeſſion ſomewhat abated the 
Deſpair of Mendoga and the Toledan. They 
lefr the wounded Man 1n the Houſe, where 
he dy'd ſome Hours after, and returning to 
ualencia conſulted what Meaſures to take. 
They reſolv'd to purſue their common 
Enemy to the Place of his Retreat. Ac- 
cordingly they both embark'd very ſoon 
after at Denia for Port Mahone, not doubt- 
ing their meeting with an Opportunity 
there of going to the Ifle of Sardinia. 


Their Hopes prov'd true, for they were 


no ſooner arriv'd at Mahone, than they 
were inform'd that a Veſſel freighted for 
Cagliari was juſt ready to Sail, and they 
took the Opportunity, 
The Ship put off with the moſt favou- 
rable Wind they could deſire; but five or 
fix Hours after they were perfectly be- 
calm'd, and at Night the Wind turning 
directly contrary, they were oblig'd to 
fteer from one ſide to the other, without 
; | hope 


Toru 
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hope of its changing. They ſteer'd thus 
for three Days, and on the fourth, at two 
after Noon, they diſcoyer'd a Veſſel mak- 
ing all poſſible Sail to them. They at firſt 
took it for a Merchant- man, but obſerving 
that it came within Cannon-ſhot of them 
without ſhewing any Colours, they did 
not doubt but that it was a Pirate. 
They were not deceiv'd, it was a Tunis 
Ship which ſuppos'd that the Chriſtians 
would yield without fighting ; but when 


they perceiv'd that they clear'd their Ship 


and prepar'd their Guns, they concluded 
them 1n earneſt for fighting; wherefore 
they ſtopp'd, did the ſame, and prepar'd 
to engage. They began to fire, and the 
Chriſtians ſeem'd to have ſome Advantage; 
but an Algerine, larger and provided with 
more Guns than both the other, coming 
in the midſt of the Action, and taking the 
Part of the Tunis Ship, made full ſail to 
the Spaniard, and oblig'd him to ſuſtain 


the Fire of both Ships. 


At this Sight the Chriſtians deſpairing, 
and reſolving not to continue an Engage- 
ment now become too unequal, gave over 
firing, when there appear'd on the Poop 
of the Algerine a Slave, who cry'd out 
to them in Spaniſh, that if they expected 
Quarter they muſt ſurrender to the Alge 
rine. Theſe Words ended, a Turk diſ- 


G3 | play'd 
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play'd the Algerine green Taffata Flag with hi 
Silver Half- Moons. The Chriſtians, con-] va 
ſidering that all Reſiſtance would be vain, | ga 
no longer thought of defending them- | n 
ſelves, but yielded with all the Grief which | C 
the horrid Idea of Slavery could cauſe in! 0 
Freemen; and the Maſter of the Veſſel, | do 
fearing a longer Delay might irritate -the PF | 
barbarous Conquerors, took the Colours 
from the Poop, threw himſelf into the 
Pinnace with ſome of the Sailors, and went 

on Board the Algerine; and that Pirate ſent 

a parcel of Soldiers to plunder the Spanifo 
Ship, as he of Tunis likewiſe gave the 
ſame Order to ſome of his Crew, ſo that 

all the Paſſengers were in an inſtant diſ- 
arm'd and ſearch'd, and ſent on Board the 
 Algerine, where the two Pirates divided | 
their Prey by Lot. 

It had been at leaſt a Conſolation for 
Mendoga and his Friend, to have both 
fall'n into the Hands of the ſame Pirate. 
Their Chains would have been lighter, if 
they could have join'd in the bearing them; 
but Fortune, reſoly'd they ſhould expe- 
rience all her Severity, ſubjected Don Fa- 
drique to the Tunis Robber, and Don Fuan 
to the A/gerine. Imagine the Deſpair that 
ſeiz'd theſe Friends when they ſaw they | 
were going to part. They threw them- | 
ſelves at the Pirate's Feet, and conjur'd 
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7 Chap. XV. apon Two Sticks. 227 
h him not to ſeparate them. But theſe Sa- 
- vage Villains, whoſe Barbarity is Proof a- 

giainſt any Sight, could not be moy'd; but 


1 R | 

* on the contrary, concluding theſe two 
h Captives to be conſiderable Men, who 
n could pay a large Ranſom, they reloly'd 
Il, co keep them, as they were, divided. 

e ÞF+ Mendoza and the Toledan, feeing they 


8 could not ſoften theſe mercilefs Wretches, 
e | caſt their Eyes on each other, and by their 
t Looks expreſs'd the Exceſs of their Affli- 
* ction. But when the whole Booty was 
5 divided, and the Tunis Pirate was going 
eto return on Board his own Ship with his 
a Slaves, the two Friends were ready to ex- 
- | pure with Grief, Mendega ran to the Tole- 
e dan, and claſping him in his Arms, We 
j | muſt then, ſaid he, ſeparate; Oh terrible 
Neeeſſity! Is it not enough that the auda- 
r exous Villainy of a Ravifher remain un- 
1puuniſb'd, but we mutt be incapacitated to 
. nunite our Complaints and Sorrows? Ah! 
Don Fuan, what have we done to Heav'n, 
that we muſt in fuch a cruel manner ex- 


perience its heavy Diſpleaſure? Ah, look 
. no where elſe for the Cauſe of our Misfor- 
˖ tunes, anfwer'd Don Fran, they ought 
only to be imputed to me; the Death of 
5 the two Perſons which I facrific'd, tho 


| excnfable in Mens Eyes, muft undoubted-. 
q have irritated Heavn, which punithes 
a: e you 
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you for having engag'd. in Friendſhip 


with a miſerable Wretch whom Juſtice 


urſues, 

At theſe Words they both ſhower'd 
down Tears in great abundance, and ſigh'd 
with ſuch violence, that the other Slaves 
were not leſs touch'd with their Grief than 
their own Misfortune. 
diers, yet more barbarous than their Ma- 
ſter, obſerving that Mendoga did not haſte 
to the Veſſel, brutally 
the Toledan's Arms, and forc'd him along 
with them, loading him with Blows. 


Adieu, dear Friend, cry'd he, I ſhall never 


fee you more! Donna Theodora is not yet 
reveng'd; the Ills which I cxpect from 

theſe cruel Men will be the leaſt of the 
Sufferings of my Slavery. Don Juan could 


not anſwer theſe Words; the Treatment 
which he ſaw his Friend receive threw him 


into a Fit that render'd him ſpeechleſs. 
The Order of the Story requiring us to fol- 


low the To/edan, we will leave Don Fa- 5 


arigue on board the Tunis Ship. 

The A/gerine return d to his Country, 
where bein 
Slaves to the Baſha, and thence to the pub- 
lick Slave-Market. An Officer belonging 
to the Dey Mezzomorto bought Don 


Fuan for his Maſter, and ſet him to work 
in the Gardens belonging to Mezzomorto's 
1 Haan: 


But the Tunis Sol- 


ſnatch'd him out of 


arriv'd, he carry'd the new 


2 o 
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* Haram. Tho' this Employ muſt needs 
prove very painful to a Gentleman, yet the 
Solitude, which it requir'd, render'd it a- 
reeable; for in his preſent Circumſtances 
nothing could more divert him than the 
Reflection on his Misfortunes; on which 
he inceſſantly employ'd his Thoughts, and 
was ſo far from endeavouring to diſlodge 
theſe moſt afflict ing Images, that he ſeem d 
to take Pleaſure in the Remembrance of 
chem. „„ . 
One Day, not perceiving the Dey, who 
was walking in the Garden, he ſung a me- 
lancholy Song as he was working; Mez- 
Zzomorto ſtopp'd to liſten to it, and being 
very well pleas'd with the Voice, came up 


to him and ask'd him his Name. The To- 


ledan told him *twas Alvaro; for when he 
was ſold to the Dey, he thought fit to 
change his Name, purſuant to the Cuſtom 
of other Slaves, and hit upon that firſt, by 
reaſon the Rape of Theodora by Alvaro 
Ponce was continually in his Mind. 
Mezzomorto, who underſtood Spaniſh 
indifferently well, put ſeveral Queſtions to 
him concerning the Cuſtoms of Spain, and 


particularly concerning the Meaſures the 
Men 


* Haram is the Name given to all private Perſons Seraglio's; 
— * that of the Grand Seignior being properly call d the 
Serge. | 
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Men took to render themſelves agreeable 


to the Women: To all which Don uan 


return d fuch Anſwers as very well ſatisfy'd 


the Dey 


Alvaro, ſaid he to him, you ſeem not 


to want Senſe, and indeed I don't take you 
for a common Man; but whatever you are, 
you have the good Fortune to pleaſe me, 
and I will honour you ſo far as to make 
you my Confident. Don Fuan at.theſe 
Words proſtrated himſelf at the Dey's 
Feet, and after having taken up the low- 
eſt Border of his Robe, with it touch'd 


his Eyes, Mouth and Head. To begin 


with giving you ſome Marks of it, reply*d 
Mezzomorto, I will tell you that I have 
the fineſt Women in Europe in my Sera- 
glio; amongſt them I have one which is 
beyond all ſort of compariſon, and I don't 
believe that the Grand Y:/zer, or the Grand 


Seignior himſelf, is Poſſeſſor of a more per- 


fect Beauty, tho' his Ships continually 
bring him Women from all Parts of the 
World. Her Face to me ſeems the Sun 


reflected; her Eyes Yenuss two Stars; 


each of her Eye- brows may pals for Sagiz- 
tarius's Bow, and her Shape is as exact as 
that of the Roſe- tree in the Garden of 
Fam. You may ſee that I am enchanted. 
But this Miracle of Nature, tho? enrich'd 
with ſuch care Beauty, gives her felf wholly 


up 
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up to a fatal Grief, which neither Time 


nor my Love can diſſipate; and tho' For. 


tune has ſubjected her to my Deſires, I 


have not yet fatisfy'd them. I have con- 


ſtantly bridled them, and contrary to the 
common Cuſtom of Men in my Circum- 
ſtances, which aim no farther than ſenſual 
Pleaſures, I have endeavour'd to gain her 
Heart by ſuch a Complaiſance and pro- 
found Reſpect as the meaneſt Muſulman 
would be aſham'd of ever owning to 2 
Chriſtian Slave ; yet all my Tenderneſs 


only encreaſes her Melancholy, and her 


Obſtinacy begins at laſt ro tire me. The 
Idea of Slavery 1s not graven in ſuch deep 
Tracks in others, and even thoſe were 
ſoon eFac'd by my favourable Treatment 
of her. This tedious Grief fatigues my 
Patience; but before I yield to the violent 


Tranſports of Love, I muſt make one Ef- 


fort more, in which I would uſe your Aſ- 
ſiſtance; the Slave being a Chriſtian and 
of your Nation, may make you her Con- 
fident, and you may perſuade her better 
than any other. Advantageouſly repre- 
ſent to her my Quality and Riches ; tell 
her that I will diſtinguiſh her from all my 
Slaves; engage her to conſider, if neceſ- 
fary, that ſhe may one Day become the 
Wife of Mezzomorto ; and aſſure her that 


| ſhall have a greater Value for her than for 


2 
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a Sultana, if her Highneſs ſhould pleaſe to 
tender me her ſelf. | — 


Don Juan a ſecond time proftrated 
himſelf at the Dey's Feet, and tho' not ve- 


ry well pleas'd with his Commiſſion, af- 
ſur'd him that he would do his beſt to ac- 
quit himſelf in the Performance. Tis e- 
nough, reply'd Mezzomorto ; leave your 
Work and follow me. I will order it that 
ou ſhall ſpeak with this beautiful Slave a- 
one; but have a care how you abule that 
Truſt, which if you do, your Raſhneſs 
ſhall be puniſh'd by Tortures unknown 
even to Turks themſelves: Endeavour to 
overcome your Melancholy, and know 
that your Liberty is annex'd to the End of 
my Sufferings. Don Fuan left off work- 
ing, and follow'd the Dey, who was gone 


before to diſpoſe the afflicted Captive to 


admit his Agent. She was with two old 
Slaves, who retir'd at his Approach. The 
charming Slave ſaluted him with profound 
Reſpect; but could not help trembling, 
for fear of what might happen to her, eve- 
ry Viſit he made. He perceiv'd it, and to 
diſſi pate her Fears, Fair Captive, ſaid he, 
J come hither at preſent for no other rea- 
ſon than to tell you that I have a Spaniard 
amongſt my Slaves, which perhaps you may 
be glad to talk with; if you deſire » ſee 
; #1 | im, 
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him, I will give you leave to ſpeak with 
him, and that alſo without any Witneſſes. 
The beautiful Slave having diſcover'd 
that ſhe earneſtly deſir'd it; i will imme- 
diately ſend him to you, reply'd Meg go- 
morto, if his Diſcourſe can aſſuage your 
Griefs. Theſe Words ended, he order'd 
the two old Slaves which ſery'd her ano- 
ther way, and afterwards himſelf quitted 
her Apartment, and meeting the Toledan, 
he whiſper'd to him, You may enter, and 
after you have talk d with the fair Slave, 
come to my Apartment, and give me an 
Account of your Succeſs. fy 
Don Fuan enter'd the Chamber, and ſa- 
luted the Slave, without fixing his Eyes on 
her; and ſhe receiv'd his Salutation, with- 
out looking very intently on him. But be- 
ginning to look on each other more earn- 
eſtly, they burſt out into Tears of Surprize 
and Joy. O God, ſaid the Toledan, ap- 
proaching her, am I not deluded by a 
Phantome? Is it really Donna Theodora 
which I ſee? Ah, Don Juan, cry d the 
Fair Slave, is it you that ſpeak to me? Yes, 
Madam, anſwer'd he, tenderly kiſſing one 
of her Hands, tis Don Juan himſelf. You 
may know me by the Tears which my 
Eyes, charm'd with the Happineſs of ſeeing 
you again, cannot reſtrain : At the Tran- 
ſports of Joy which your Preſence is only 

_ - capable 
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capable of exciting, I have done murmur- 
ring at Fortune, 1ince ſhe has reſtor d you 
to my Wiſhes—— But whither does my 
immoderate Joy hurry me? Alas! I forget 
that you are in Chains! What ſtrange Ca- 
price of Fortune brought you hither ? How 
did you eſcape Don Atvaro's raſh Paſſion? 
Ah, what diſmal Alarms does that give me! 
And how much aml afraid that Heav'n has 
not ſufficiently protected your Virtue! 
Heay'n, faid Donna Theodora, has re- 
veng'd me of Alvaro Ponce. If I had time 
to tell you——you have enough, interrup- 
ted Don Juan. The Dey has permitted 
me to be with you, and what may ſurprize 
vou, to talk with you alone. Let's make 
the beſt Uſe of theſe happy Moments, and 
Pray acquaint me with all that has happen'd 
to you, from the time of your Seiſure, to this 
preſent. Ah, who told you that it was 
Don Alvaro that ſeiz d me? I know it but 
too well, return d Don Fuan. Then he 
ſuccinctly related how he was inform'd of 
it, and how Mendoga and he embark'd in 
ſearch of the Raviſher, and were taken by 
Pyrates. After which Donna Theodora im- 
mediatel an the Recital of her Adven- 
tures in theſe Words, | 
' *Fis needleſs to tell you that I was ex- 
treamly ſurpriz d to find my ſelf ſeiz'd by 
a Troop of mask'd Men. I ſwooned a- 
way 
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way in the Arms of him that carry'd me 
off, and when I got out of my Fit, which 
doubtleſs was very long, I found my ſelf 
alone with Ines, one of my W omen, at 
Sea in a Cabin of a Veſſel under Sail. 


Ines exhorted me to Patience, and by her 


Diſcourſe gave me room to conclude that 
ſhe had a Correſpondence with my Ra- 
viſher ; who then preſum'd to ſhew himſelf 
to me, and throwing himſelf at my Feet: 
Madam, ſaid he, pardon the way Don Al- 
varo has taken to poſſeſs you. You know 
what tender Addreſſes I made to you, and 
with what Conſtancy I diſputed your Heart 
with Don Fadrique, to the Time that you 


gave him the Preference. If my Paſſion 


for you had only been a common one, I 
had conquer'd it, and comforted my ſelf 


under the Misfortune ; but I am deſtin'd 


toadore your Charms; and, ſcorn d as I am, 
I cannot free my ſelf from their Power. 
But yet don't fear that my Love will offer 
any Violence. I did not make this Attempt 
on your Liberty, to affright your Virtue 


by baſe Means; no, all I pretend to in the 


Retirement whither I am conveying you, 
is, that an eternal and ſacred Knot may 
bind our Deftinies. | 

He ſaid ſeveral other things which I can- 
not well remember, they tend.d to hint 
that he thought, in forcing me to mar- 


wed 
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ry him, he did not tyranniſe; and that I 
ought rather to look upon him as a Paſſio- 
nate Lover, than an Inſolent Raviſher. 
Whilſt he ſpake, I did nothing but weep 
and deſpair : Wherefore, without loſing time 
in Endeavours to perſuade me, he left me. 


But at his Retiring, made a Sign to Ines, 


which I diſcern'd was his Order to her to 
reinforce with Addreſs thoſe Arguments, 
with which he deſign'd to dazle my Rea- 
| ſon. 8 
She acted her Part to the full: She ſug- 
geſted to me, that after the Noiſe of a 
Rape, I mult of neceſſity be forc' d to ac- 
cept Don Alvaro's Offer, how great ſoever 
my Averſion for him might be. That my 
Reputation demanded this Sacrifice of my 


Heart. The laying me under the Neceſſi- 


ty of ſuch a hideous Marriage, not being 
the Way to dry up my Tears, I remain'd 
inconſolable. Ines did not know what to 


ſay to me farther, when on a ſudden we 


heard a great Noiſe on the Deck, which en- 
gag d all our Attention. | 
This was occaſion'd by the Surprize of 
Don Alvaro's Men, at the ſight of a large 
Veſſel making all poſſible Sail towards us. 
Our Ship not being ſo good a Sailor as that, 
etwas impoſſible for us to avoid it. He 
came up with us, and immediately we 
heard a crying To Wind- ward, to ow 
NUV ward. 
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ward. But Alvaro Ponce and his Men, 
chuſing rather to die than yield, ventur d 
to diſpute their Liberty with the Enemy. 
The Action was very ſharp; I will not run 


into Particulars, but only acquaint you that 
Don Alvaro and all his Men were kill'd, 


after having fought with utmoſt Deſpera- 
Cy. As for us, we were conducted into the 


great Ship which belong'd to Me229morts, 
and was commanded by Aby Al, O ſinan, 
one of his Officers. | 

Aby Aly earneſtly look'd at me with Sur- 
prize, and knowing by my Dreſs that I was 
a Spaniſh Woman, he ſaid to me in the 
Caſtilian Tongue: Moderate your Grief 
for being fallen into Slavery, tis a Misfor- 


tune which was inevitable: But why do L 


call it a Misfortune! *Tis an Advantage, for 
which you ought to applaud your happy 
Stars; you are too charming to be confin d 
only to be obey'd by Chriſtians: Heav'n 
never form'd you for thoſe wretched Mor- 
tals : None but Muſulmen are worthy to 
enjoy you. I will, adds he, return to A.. 


gier. Tho' I have taken no other Prize, 


{ am perſuaded that the Dey, my Maſter, 
will be pleas'd with this Expedition; nor 
can I fear his blaming my Impatience, to 
put into his Hands, a Beauty which will 
afford him ſuch delicious Pleaſures, and 


| be the whole Ornament of his Serag lio. 


ks At 
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At theſe Words, which diſcoyer'd what He 


I had to expect, my Tears redonbled. Aby mike 
Aly, who look'd on the Reaſon of my for r 


Fright with another Eye than mine, only ed t. 
laugh'd, and made all the Sail he could to- me; 
wards A/gier, whilſt I afflicted my ſelf be- Sexe 
yondall Bounds of Moderation; {ometimes ny J. 
I directed my Sighs to Heay'n, and im- ſhe « 

plor'd its Aſſiſtance ; at others, I wiſh'd wait 
fome Chriſtian Ships would attack us, or incul 
that the Waves would ſwallow us up; and all th 
after that I wiſh'd my Gricf and Tears ® By 
might render me ſo foightful, that the ve- Þ ferye 


ry Sight of me might ſtrike a Horror into thing 
the Dey. Vain Deſircs, alas, reſulting in th; 
from my alarm'd Modeſty! We arriv'd at reſou 


the Port, I was conducted to the Palace, | cence 
and ſhewn to Mezzomorto. I don't know | berty 
what Aby 4/y ſaid when he preſented me Dey” 
to his Maſter, nor what he antwer'd, be- I hay 


cauſe they ſpoke Tark;ſþ; but I fancyd from 
I could diſcover, by the Geſtures and Looks ver, I 
of the Dey, that I had the Misfortune to | fear, 

picaſe him: And what he afterwards faid | perha 
to me in Span; perfected my Deſpair, |! ſhou! 
by confirming me in that Opinion. I threw 
my ſelf in vain at his Feet, and promis d 
whatever he pleas'd for my Ranſom: I || fg 
largely tempted his Avarice by the Offer of | 9 
all my Eſtate : But he told me that he va- ] Wore 
ly'd me above all the Riches in the * ſtabbꝰ 
| | | le | +> 
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He caus'd this Apartment, the moſt mag- 


nificent in all his Palace, to be prepar'd 


for me; and has left no Means unattempt- 
ed to diſpel. that Grief which overwhelm'd 
me; he brought me all the Slayes of both 
Sexes, that could either ſing or play on a- 
ny Inſtrument; he remoy'd Ines, believing 
ſhe only fed my Melancholy, and I am 
waited on by old Slaves, who inceſſant] 

inculcate to me their Maſter's Love, and 


all the Pleaſures reſerv'd for me. 


Burt all that has been done ro divert me 


ſerves only to augment my Sorrows; no- 


thing can comfort me. Caprive as I am, 


in this deteſtable Palace, which every Day 


| reſounds with the Cries of oppreſs'd Inno- 
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cence, I ſuffer leſs by the Loſs of my Li- 
berty, than the Terror with which che 
Dey's odious Paſſion inſpires me. For tho 
I have hitherto found no other Treatment 
from him than that of a complaiſant Lo- 


ver, Fam not leſs affrighted, and very much 


fear, leſt abandoning that Reſpect which 
perhaps has hitherto reſtrain'd him, he 
ſhould at laſt abuſe his Power. I am con- 
tinually afflicted by thefe dreadful Refle- 
ions, and every Moment of my Life is a 
freſh Torment. e 
Donna Theodora could not end theſe 
Words without Showers of Tears, which 
ſtabb d Don Juan to the Heart: Tis not 
at a with- 
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without Reaſon, Madam, ſaid he, that you 
form ſuch a horrible Idea of what may bap- 
pen to you: I am as much terrify'd at it 
as you: The Dey's Reſpect is nearer its 
Declenſion than you imagine; this ſubmiſ- 
ſive Lover will ſoon throw off his feign'd 
Complaiſance: I know it but too well, and 
know all the Danger you are in: But, con- 
tinu'd he, changing b 
tamely ſee it; Slave as I am, my Deſpair 
is to be fear d. Before Meg gomorto (hall 
force you, I will plunge into his Breaſt 


Ah, Don Juan, interrupted Donna Theodo- 


ra, what a dangerous Project are you ven- 
turing at? Ah, be extreamly careful that 
you never put it in Execution. What pro- 
digious Cruelties, great God, will be the 
Conſequences of this Death! Will the 
Turks leave it unreveng d? Oh! the moſt 
dreadful Torments I cannot think of 
them without trembling. Beſides, is it not 
to expoſe your ſelf to an unneceſſary Dan- 
ger? Can you, by killing the Dey, reſtore 
my Liberty? Alas, perhaps I may be ſold 
to ſome villainous Wretch, that may have 


leſs Regard for me than Mezzomorto has. 


O Heay'n! you ought to ſhew your Ju- 
ſtice: You know the Dey's brutal Deſires 


_ forbid me the Uſe of Poiſon and | 


word; it therefore belongs to you to-pre- 
vent a Crime which offends you. 1 
es 


is Tone, I will not 


* 
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Fes, Madam, reply'd Don Juan, Hea- 
ven will preyent 1t: I perceive that it in- 
ſpires me; what at 2 occurs to my 
Mind, is doubtleſs ſuggeſted to me from 
thence. The Dey gave me leave to ſee you, 
for no ather Reaſon than to encline you to 

ield to his Paſſion: I am charg'd to give 

im an Account of our Converſation; but 
I muſt deceive him: I will then tell him 
that you are not inconſolable; that his ge- 
nerous Conduct, with regard to you, be- 
gins to aſſwage your Griefs; and that, if 
he continues in the fame Meafures, he 
ought to hope for whatever he wiſhes. Ac- 
cordingly, when he comes to ſee you again, 
I wiſh he might find you leſs * 8 
than ordinary, and feign your being in 
ſome meaſure pleas'd with his Diſcourſe. 
Oh horrid Conftraint ! interrupted Don- 
na Theodora; how can a frank and ſincere 
Soul betray it ſelf to that degree? and 

what Advantage will reſult from ſuch a 
painful Diſſimulation? The Dey, anſwer'd 
he, will pleaſe himſelf with this Alterati- 
on, and reſolve to gain you wholly by 
Complaifance. In the interim I will en- 
deavour your Liberty : The Task, I own, 


zs difficult; but I am acquainted with a 
| Slaye, whoſe great Addrefs and Induſtry 


may not be unſeryiceable to us.. I leaye 
you, continu'd he; the Affair requires Di- 
| „ ligence 
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ligence, and ye ſhall ſee one another again. 
Igo now to the Dey, - whoſe impetuous 
Flame I will endeavour to amuſe by falſe 
Intelligence; and you, Madam, muſt pre- 
Pare to reccive him. Diſſemble; force your 


Nature: Tho' his Preſence offend your 


Eyes, yet diſarm them of Severity and 
Hatred. Prevail on your Mouth, which 


only opens it ſelf daily to bewail your Miſ- 


fortunes, to lcarn a flattering Tone; and 
don't fear ſhewing too much Favour. You 


muſt promile every thing, in order to grant 


nothing. Tis enough, reply d Donna The- 


odora; I will follow all your Directions, 


ſince the fatal Evil which threatens me 


impoſes on me this cruel Neceſſity. Go, 
Dan Juan, imploy all your Cares in put- 
ting an End to my Slavery. Twill be 2 


great Addition to the Pleaſure of Liberty, 
ro (Ce it tO YOu, | „ ö | | 
Ihe Totedan, purſuant to his Orders, 


waited on Mezzomorto, who ſaid with ut- 


moſt Concern, Well, Alvaro, what News 
do you bring me from the fair Slave? have 
you diſpos'd her to hearken to me? If you 
tell me that I ought not to flatter my ſelf 


witi: the Hop's of ever ſubduing her cru- 


e Grict, I ſwear by the Head of the Grand 
Seggni r, my Mafter, that I will this Day 
ſeize by Foce what ſhe has hitherto refu- 
ſ:d to yield to my Complaiſance. Sir, an- 


wer d 


Chap. XV. pon Tuo Sticks. 239 


ſwer'd Don Juan, that inviolable Oath is 
needleſs; you will not be forc'd to make 
uſe of Violence to ſatisfic your Love. The 
Slaye is a young Lady who ncyer yetloy'd; 


ſhe is ſo proud that ſhe has rejected the 


Addreſſes of the greateſt Men in Hain; 


ſhe liv'd like a Sovercign Princeſs in her 


own Country, and is a Captive here. A 


haughty Mind long reſents the great Dit- 
ference betwixt thete Conditions; yet, Sir, 
this proud Spaniſh Lady will by degrees 
grow familiar with Slavery, and I dare 
venture to tell you that already her Chains 
begin to be lighter. The great Deference 
you have always ſhew'd her, and the re- 


ſpectful Cares which ſhe did not cxpect 
from you, have ſomewhat abated her Sor- 


rows, and do by little and little tame her 
Pride. Sooth tbis favourable Diſpoſition, 
and compleat the Conqueſt of this fair 
Slave by freſh Marks of Reſpect, and you 
will ſoon find her yield to your Deſires, 
and loſe the Loye of Liberty in your Arms. 
Your Words raviſh me, reply'd the Dey: 
The Hopes which you have given me are 
ſufficient to engage me to do any thing. 
Yes, I will reſtrain my impatient Deſires, 
to ſ{atisfie them the better. But don't de- 
ceive me; or art thou not thy ſelf deceiv'd? 
PI immediately go talk with her, and ſee 
whether I can diſcover in her Eyes thoſe 
N = ;ö;':W 
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flattering Appearances which you have ob- 
ſery'd. Thefe Words ended, he went to 
Donna Theodora; and Don Fuan return'd 


to the Garden, where he met the Gard'ner, 
who was the dextrous Slave whoſe Indu- 


ftry he. promis d to uſe to ſet the Widow 


Cifuentes at Liberty. 

The Gard'ner, whoſe Name was Fran- 
Ciſco, was of Navarre. He knew Algier 
perfectly well, having ſerv'd ſeveral Pa- 
_ trons before he liv'd with the Dey. Friend 


Franciſco, ſaid Don Juan approaching 


him, I am extreamly aſflicted at what I 
have feen: There is in this Palace a young 
Lady of the firft Quality in Valencia, the 
has entreated Meg gomorto to ſet his own 
Price on her Ranſom; but he will not part 
with her, becauſe he is in Love with her. 
Alas, why does that trouble you ſo much? 
ſaid Franciſco. Becauſe I am of the ſame 
City, reply'd the Toledan; her Relations 
and mine are intimate F riends, and I am 
no ways able to contribute to her Deliye- 
rance. Tho? *tis no very eaſie thing, re- 
ply'd Franciſco, I dare engage to accom- 


pliſh it, if this Lady's Relations will be 


pleaſed to pay very well for this piece of 
Service. Don't doubt it, in the leaſt, re- 
turn d Don uan; I will be reſponſible 
for their Acknowledgments, but more e- 
ſpecially for her own Gratitude. Her Name 
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is Donna Theodora; ſhe is the Widow of 
2 Man which has left her a very great E- 
ſtate, and ſhe is as Generous as Rich. I 
am a Spaniſh Gentleman, and my Word 
- ought to fatisfie you. Well, reply'd the 
Gardner, I will depend on your Promiſes, 
and go look for a Runagate Catalan of my 
Acquaintance, and propoſe it to him 
What do you ſay? interrupted the Tole- 
dan, very much ſurpriz d; Can you rely 
on a Wretch, who has not been aſham'd 
to abandon his Religion for Tho' a 
| Runagate, interrupted Franciſco in his 
turn, he is yet an honeſt Man, who de- 
ſerves rather to be pity'd than hated; and 
if his Crime can admit of any Excuſe, I 
ſhould indeed be willing to think him ex- 
cuſable : I'Il tell you his Story in two 
Words. | | 

He 1s a Native of Barcelona, and a 
Chyrurgion by Profeſſion: Perceiying that 
he did not ſucceed in his Practice, in his 
Native Place, he reſolv'd to ſettle at Car- 
tagena, hoping that he might thrive 
better by removing. He embark'd then 
for Cartagena with his Mother, but they 
met an Alperine Pirate, who took and 
brought them hither. They were ſold, his 
Mother to a Moor, and he to a Turk, who 
us'd him ſo very ill that he turn'd Maho- 
metan to end his cruel Slavery, as alfo to 

procure 
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procure the Liberty of his Mother, wha 
was very rigorouſly treated by the Moor, 
her Patron. Then entering himſelf in the 
| Bajh4's Pay, he made ſeveral Voyages, and 
got four hundred Patacoons, part of which 
he employ 'd in the Ranſom of his Mother, 
and to improve it he intended to rob on 
the Sea for his own Account. 

He be.ame a Captain, and bought a 
ſmall Veſſel without a Deck, and with 


ſome Turk; Soldiers, who willingly join'd 


with him, he went to cruiſe between Car- 


tagena and Alicant, and return'd laden with 


Bocty. He went ont again, and his Voy- 
age ſuccceded ſo well, that at laſt he fit- 
ted out a large Veſſel, with which he took 
ſevcral conſiderable Prizes ; but his good 
Fortune failing him, he one Day attack'd 
an Engliſh Frigot, who fo ſhatter'd his 
Ship, that he could ſcarce regain the Port 
af Agier; and as the People of this 
Country judge of the Merit of the Pirates, 
by che Succeſs of their Enterpriſes, this 


Runagate began to be deſpis'd by the 


Turks; and growing very uneaſie and me- 
lancholy, he ſold his Ship and retir d to a 


Houſe out of Town, where ever ſince he 


has liv'd on the Eſtate he has left, with 


his Mother and feveralSlaves. I frequent-, 


ly viſit him, for we liv'd together with the 
ſame Patron, and are yery great Friends, 


He 


* Th 
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He has diſclos'd to me his. moſt ſecret 
Thoughts, and within theſe three Days he 
told me, with Tears in his Eyes, that he 
could never be eaũe, after he was ſo un- 
happy as to deny his Faith; that to ap- 
peaſe the Remorſe which inceſſantly rack d 
his Mind, he was ſometimes inclin'd to 
quit the Turban, and hazard being burnt 
alive, to repair, by a publick Acknowledg- 
ment of his Repentance, the Scandal he 
had caſt on the Chriſtians. 
This is the Runagate to which I deſign 
to addreſs my ſelf, continu'd Franciſco ; 
ſuch a Man as this you ought not to fu- 
ſpect. Under Pretence of going to the 
* Bagne, I will go to his Houſe, and ſug- 
geſt to him, that inſtead of conſuming him- 
ſelf with Grief for withdrawing himſelf 
from the Boſom of the Church, he ought. 
to think of means of returning to it: That 
to execute this Deſign, he need only equip 
a Ship on pretence that weary of an idle 
Life, he would return to his old trade of 
Cruiſing, and with this Ship we will gain 
the Coaſt of Valencia, where Donna I he- 
odorg. ſhould give him enough to paſs the 
reſt of his Days agreeably at Barcelona. 


Yes, 


That is, the Place where the Slaves mes. 
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| Yes, dear Franci/to, cry'd Don Juan, 
tranſported with the Hopes which the Na- 
varre Slave gave him, you may promiſe the 
Runagate cvery thing; you and he ſhall be 
ſure to be rewarded. But do you believe 
this Project really practicable in the Manner 

ou have form'd it? It may meet with 
ſome Difficulties which J don't foreſee, 
reply d Franciſco, but the Runagate and I 
will remove them. Alvaro, added he, as 
he was leaving him, I have a very good 


Opinion of our Enterpriſe, and hope at 


my Return to bring you good News. 
*Twas not without Anxiety that Don 
Juan waited for Franciſto, who return'd 
in three or four Hours. I have talk d with 
the Runagate, ſaid he, and propos'd our 
Deſign to him, and after mature Delibera- 
tion, we have agreed that he ſhall buy a ſmall 
Ship ready fitted to go out, and it being 
allow'd to make uſe of Slaves for Sailors, 
he ſhall Man the Veſſel with his own; that, 
to prevent Suſpicion, he ſhould engage 
Leelee Turkiſh Soldiers, as tho” he really 
intended to go out to Cruiſe; but that two 
Days before that which he ſhould affign for 
his Departure, he ſhould embark in the 
Night with his Slaves, weigh Anchor 
withour any Noiſe, and come to fetch us 
on Board with his Skiff, from a little Door 
of this Garden near the Sea. T N 
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Plan of our Enterpriſe; you may inform 
the Captive Lady of this, and aſſure her, 
that within fifteen Days at fartheſt, ſhe 

ſhall be freed from her Slavery. 
How inexpreſſible was Don Zuan's Joy, 
to have ſuch a comfortable Aſſurance to 
| to off Donna Theodora! To obtain Per- 
miſſion to ſee her, he the next Day ſearch d 
for Mer gomorto, and having found him: 
Pardon me, my Lord, ſaid he, if I pre- 
ſume to ask you how you found the beau- 
tiful Slave. Are you better ſatisfy d 
I am charm'd, interrupted they Dey. Her 
Eyes did not turn away from my tendereſt 
Addreſſes; her Diſcourſe, which always 
before conſiſted only of endleſs Reflections 
on her Condition, were not intermix'd 
with any Complaints; but ſhe even ſeem'd 
to liſten to mine with an obliging Atten- 
tion. *Tis to your Endeayours, Alvaro, 
thac 1 owe this Change. I ſee you know 
your own Country Women; I will haye 
you talk with her again. Finiſh what you 
have ſo happily begun ; exhauſt all your 
Wit and Addreſs to haſten my Felicity, 
and I will then break your Chains; and I 
ſwear by the Soul of our great Prophet, 
that I will ſend you home to your own 
Country fo richly laden with Preſents, 
that the Chriſtians when they ſee thee ſhall 
not believe thou return ſt from a Slavery. 
| The 
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The Toledan did not fail to flatter Meg ro- 
morto's Error; he feign'd himſelf extreamly 
ſenſible of his Promiſes, and under pre- 
tence of haſtening the Accompliſhment of 
the Dcy's Joys, he haſten'd to ſee the Fair 
Slave, whom he found alone in her Apart- 


ment, the old Women which attended 


her being employ'd elſewhere. 
He told her what the Navarre Slave and 
the Runagate had contriv'd, on the Cre- 
dit of the Promiſes which he made them. 
*Twas no {mall Conſolation for Donna 
Theodora, to hear that ſuch proper Mea- 
ſures were taken for her Deliverance. Is 
it poſſible, ſaid ſhe, in the Exceſs of her 


Joy, that J may hope to ſee Valencia, my 


dear Country, again? How tranſporting 


will the Bliſs be, after ſo many Fears and 


Dangers, to live at Eaſe with you? Ah, 
Don Fuan, how charming is that Thought! 
Will you ſhare that Pleaſure with me? Do 
you think, that in delivering me from the 
Dey, tis your Wife which you tear from 
him? | | 

Alas, anſwer'd Don Juan, with a pro- 
found Sigh, thoſe endearing Words would 


charm me, if the Remembrance of an un- 


happy Friend did not throw in a Bitter- 


neis which ſpoils all the Sweetneſs? Par- 
don me, Madam, that Nicety, and confeſs 


alſo that Mendoza deſerves your Pity ; tis 
* VU for 
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for your ſake that he went from Valencia, 


and loſt his Liberty. I can aſſure you that 


at Tunis, where perhaps Slaves may be 


worſe treated than here, he is leſs loaded 
with the Weight of his Chains, than the 
Deſpair of ever revenging your Sufferings. 
He doubtleſs deſerves a better Fate, inter- 


rupted Donna Theodora; | take Heay*n to 


witneſs that J am throughly ſenſible of all 
that he has done for me. I ſhare with him 
the Sufferings which I have caus'd; but by 
the cruel Malignity of the Stars, my Heart 
can never be the Price of his Services. 

This Converſation was interrupted by 
the Arrival of the two old Women who 
waited on Donna Theodora, when Don 
Juan turn'd the Diſcourſe, and acting the 
Dey's Confident: Yes, charming Slave, 


ſaid he to the Widow Cifuentes, you have 


depriv'd him of Liberty, who keeps you 
in Chains. Mezzomorto, your Maſter and 
mine, the moſt engaging, and moſt amiable 
of all the Turks, is very well pleas'd with 
you: Continue to treat him favourably, and 
you will ſoon ſee an End of your Gri s. 
At the End of theſe laſt Words he left 
Donna Theodora, who did not compre- 
hend their true Senſe. e 

Affairs remain'd during eight Days in 


this Poſture at the Dey's Palace whilſt rhe 


Runagate Catalan bought a ſinall Veſſel 
N almoſt 


Officers of the Port, —— I allow what 
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almoſt wholly fitted for Sailing, and pre- 
par d for his Departure. But ſix Days be- 
fore he was ready to put to Sea, Don Fuan 


met with what very much alarm d his 
Fears. 


Meg gomorto ſent for him, and being en- 
ter'd his Cloſet: Alvaro, ſaid he, you are 
free: You may return to Hain whenever 
you pleaſe; and the Preſents which I pro- 


mis'd you are ready. I ſaw the fair Slave 


to Day, and oh, bow vaſtly different does 


ſhe appear from the ſame Perſon whoſe 
_ Griefs have given me ſo much Pain! The 
ſenſe of her Captivity every Day wears off. 


I found her fo Charming, that I have this 
Moment reſoly'd to marry her. She ſhall 
be my Wife within the Space of two Days. 

At theſe Words the Toledan chang'd Co- 
lour, and notwithſtanding all the Reſtraint 
he laid on himſelf, could not hide his Di- 
ſturbance and Surprize from the Dey, who 
ask*'d him the Cauſe of that Diſorder. My 


Lord, anſwer'd Don Fuan, all in Confu- 


fion, Iam doubtleſs very much amaz'd, 
to think that one of the greateſt Lords of 
the Ottoman Empire ſhould fo debaſe him- 
ſelf as to marry a Slave. I very well know 
*tis not unpreſidented amongſt you; but 
for the illuſtrious Mezzomorto, who may 
pretend to the Daughter of the principal 
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you ſay, interrupted the Dey, I might at 
the ſame time aſpire to the Grand Viſier's 
Daughter, and flatter my ſelf with the 
Hopes of ſucceeding my Father-in- Law ; 
but I have an immenſ: Eſtate, and am not 
very Ambitious. I prefer the Eaſe and 
Pleaſures which I enjoy here in my Viſier- 
ſhip, to that dangerous Honour; to which 
we are no ſooner rais'd, than the Fear of 
the Su/tans, and the Jealouſic of the near 
them, who envy us, precipitates us into 
the loweſt Abyſs of Miſery. Beſides, I 
love my Slave, and her Beauty qualifies her 
to deſerve the Dignity, to which my At- 
fection invites her. | 

But, adds he, in order to deſerve the 
Honours I deſign her, ſhe muſt change her 
Religion. Do you believe that any ridt- 
culous Prejudices will preyail on her to de- 
ſpiſe my Offers? No, my Lord, return'd 
the Toledan; I am perſuaded that ſhe will 
ſacrifice all to ſuch a high Elevation. But 
give me leave to tell you, that you ought 
not to marry her ſo haſtily; do nothing 
raſhly ; *tis not to be doubted, but that the 
Thoughts of abandoning the Religion 
ſuck'd in with her Mother's Milk will ſtar- 
tle her at firſt. Give her then time to con- 
ſider of it; when ſhe repreſents to her 
ſelf, that inſtead of diſhonouring and con- 


fining her under a 9 amongſt the * 
| O 
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of your Captives, you join her to your ſelf 
by ſuch a glorious Marriage, her Gratitude 
and Vanity will by little and little remove 
her Scruples. Defer therefore the Execu- 
tion of your Deſign for eight Days only. 
I yield to your Reaſon, interrupted the 
Dey; tho' I am ſo impatient to enjoy the 
fair Slave, I will yet wait eight Days. Go 
immediately to her, and diſpoſe her to ac- 
compliſh my Deſires at the Expiration of 
that time. I deſire that the ſame Alvaro, 
which has ſo faithfully diſcharg'd himſelf 
with regard to her, have the Honour to 
offer her my matrimonial Faith. 

Don Fuan flew to the Apartment of 
Donna Theodora, and inform'd her what 
palſs'd betwixt Mezzomorto and him, that 
ſhe might regulate her ſelf by it. He alſo 


told her, that the Runagate's Ship would 


be ready in fix Days ; but ſhe telling him 
that ſhe was in great Pain to know how 


ſhe ſhould get out of her Apartment, ſince 


all the Doors of the Chambers, thro? which 
ſhe was * to paſs to reach the Stairs, 
were cloſe ſnut; Vou ought not to give 


your ſelf much Trouble on that account, 
Madam, ſaid Don fuan; one of your Clo- 
fer Windows opens into the Garden, and 
from thence you may deſcend by a Ladder 
which I will provide you. Accordingly, 
the ſix Days being expir'd, Franciſco ad- 
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vertis d the Toledan, that the Runagate was 
preparing to depart the next Night; which 
you very well think was expected with 
reat Impatience. The time came at laſt, 1 
and what render'd it yet more lucky was 1 
that it grew very dark. When the Mo- 1 
ment deſtin'd for the Execution of their mw 
Enterprize came, Don Juan rais'd the Lad- 1. 
der to Donna Theodora's Cloſet Window, _ Me | 
who no ſooner ſaw it, than ſhe deſcended _ | | 
on it with utmoſt Concern and Haſte, and 
then lean'd on the falſe Alvaro, who con- | TY 
ducted her to the little Garden-Door, | ( 
which open'd on the Sea. They made all 
poſſible Haſte, and before-hand ſeem'd to 
taſte the Pleaſures of being freed from Sla- 
very; but Fortune, between whom and 
Lovers there is not always a perfect Agree- 5 
ment, rais'd a more cruel Misfortune than 
all thoſe which they had hitherto ſuffer'd, 
and which they could not foreſee. 
They were gotten out of the -Garden, 
and haſtening to the Sea- ſide to reach the 
Boat, which waited for them, when a Man, 
whom they took for one of their Crew, 
and which they did not in the leaſt miſtruſt, 
came directly to Don uan with a naked 
Sword, and running him into the Breaſt: 
Perfidious Alvaro Ponce, cry d he, tis thus 
that Don Fadrique de Mendoga is oblig'd 


to puniſh a villainous Raviſher. You don't 
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deſerve that I ſhould attack you like a Man 


of Honour. 

Don Fuan could not reſiſt the Force of 
the Puſh, which threw him down; and at 
the ſame time Donna Theodora, whom he 
ſupported, ſeiz'd at once with Amazement, 
Grief, and the Fright, ſwooned away on 
the other fide. Ah! Mendoza, ſaid the 
Toledan, what have you done? *Tis Don 
Juan that you have wounded ! Juſt 
Heav'n, reply*'d Don Fadrique, is it poſſi- 
ble that I ſhould aſſaſſinate my beſt Friend? 
I forgive you my Death, return'd Don 


Juan; Fate alone is to be blam'd, or rather 


he deſign'd thus to put an End to my Mi- 
ſeries. Yes, my dear Mendoga, I die con- 
tented, ſince I put into your Hands Donna 
Theodora, who can aſſure you that my 
Friendſhip. for you has never been viola- 
ted. Too generous Friend, ſaid Don Fa- 
arigue, ſeiz d with a violent Deſpair, you 
ſhall not die alone; the ſame Sword which 
has been plung'd into your Breaft ſhall pu- 
niſh your Murtherer. Tho' my Miſtake may 
excuſe my Crime, 1t cannot comfort me. 
At theſe Words he turn'd the Point of his 
Sword to his Breaſt, run it up to the Hilt, 


and fell upon Don Juan, who fainted away, | 


leſs enfeebled by his loſt Blood, than the 
Surprize of his Friend's Diſtraction, * 
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Franciſco and the Runagate, who were 
but ten Paces off, and who had their 
Reaſons which detain'd them from run- 
ning to the Aſſiſtance of the Slave Alvaro, 
were extreamly aſtoniſh'd to hear Don Fa- 
drigue's Words, and to ſee his laſt Action. 
They then found their Miſtake, and that 
the wounded Men were two Friends, and 

not mortal Enemies, as they thought. 
They then ran to their Aſſiſtance; but 
finding them ſenſeleſs, as well as Donna The- 
odora, who yet remain'd in her Swoon, 
they were at a loſs what Meaſures to take. 
Franciſco was of Opinion that they ſhould 
content themſelves by carrying off the La- 
dy, and leave the Gentlemen on the Shoar, 
where, according to all eee they 
would immediately die, if they were not 
yet dead. But the Runagate was not of 
that Opinion: He concluded they ought 
not to be left; that their Wounds might per- 
haps not be mortal, and that he could dreſs 
them on Board, where he had all the In- 
ſtruments of his former Trade, which he 
had not yet forgotten. 

Franciſco fell in with his Opinion, and 
very well knowing of what Importance it 
was to be expeditious, the Runagate and 
he, by the Aſſiſtance of ſome Slaves, car- 
ry d into their Skiff the unhappy Widow 

Sx Cifu- 
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Cifuentes, and her two Lovers, yet more 


unfortunate than ſhe; and in a very few 
Minutes reach'd their Ship. As ſoon as they 
were all gotten on Board, ſome of them 
ſpread their Sails, whilſt others on their 
Knees on the Deck implor'd the Aſſiſtance 
of Heav'n, by the moſt fervent Petitions 
which the Fear of being purſu'd by Mez- 
Somorto's Ships could inſpire. 1 

The Runagate, after having charg'd with 
the Management of the Ship a French 
Slave, who underſtood it perfectly well, 
apply'd himſelf firſt to Donna Theodora, 
whom he recover'd out of her Swoon, and 
then took ſuch ſucceſsful Care of Don Fa- 
arique and the Toledan, that they alſo re- 
cover'd their Sences. The Widow Cifu- 
_ entes, who fainted away at the Sight of 
Don Fuan's being wounded, was very 


much ſurpriz'd to find Mendoga there; and 


tho” at the Sight of him ſhe really believꝰd 
that he had fallen on his own Sword, for 
Grief of having wounded his Friend, yet 
| ſhe could not look on him otherwiſe than 
the Murtherer of the Man ſhe loy'd. 

_ *Twas certainly the moſt moving Scene 
in the World, to' ſee theſe three Perſons 
return'd to themſelyes; and the Condition 
out of which they had been recover'd, tho? 
a Reſemblance of Death, did not more de- 
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ſerve Pity. Donna Theodora carncſtly look d 
on Don Fuan, with Eyes in which were 
painted, in lively Colours, all the Emoti- 
ons of a Soul overwhelm'd with Grief and 
Deſpair. And the two Friends fix d on 
her their dying Eyes, feebly uttering the = 
moiſt profound Sighs. _ „ FR 
After having for ſome time kept a Si- 
lence equally tender and unhappy, Don 
Fadrique thus broke it, by addreſſing him to 
the Widow Cifuentes: Madam, ſaid he, 
before I die, I have yet the Satisfaction to 
ſee you deliver'd out of Slavery; would to 
Heav'n that you were indebted for your 
Liberty to me: But it has appointed that 
you ſhould owe that Obligation to the Man 
which you love. I love that Rival too 
well to murmur at it, and wiſh that the 
Wound which I have been ſo unhappy as 
to give him, may not prevent the full En- 
joyment of your grateful Acknowledge- 
ments. The Lady made no Anſwer to theſe 
Words, but far from being then ſenſible 
of the melancholy Fate of Don Fadrique, 
ſhe was only influenced by the Averſion to 
him, which the preſent Condition of the 
Toledan had inſpir'd. | 
In the mean time the Chirurgeon pre- 
par'd to examine and probe the Wounds. 
He began with that of Don Juan, and did 
| „ not 


not find it dangerous, by reaſon the Paſs 
had only glanc'd below the left Breaſt, and 
had not touch'd any of the nobler Vital 
Parts. This Report of the Chirurgeon ve- 
ry much abated Donna Theodora's A fflicti- 
on, and equally rejoyc'd Don Fadrique; 
who turning his Head towards that Lady, 
IJ am fatisfy'd, ſaid he; I leave this Life 


without Regret, ſince my Friend is out of 


Danger : I ſhall not then die laden with 

our Hate. 3 
Theſe Words were utter'd with ſuch a 
moving Air, that Theodora was touch'd by 
them; and as, her Fear for Don uan grew 
over, ſhe ceas'd to hate Don Faarique, 
and no longer look'd on him otherwiſe 
than on a Man which deſerv'd her Pity: 
Ah, Mendoga, cry'd (he, influenc'd by a ge- 
nerous I ranſport, let your Wound be dreſs d, 
tis not perhaps more dangerous than that 
of your Friend. Oh, yield to our Cure of 
your Life; and if I cannot make you hap- 
Py, at leaſt I will not beſtow that Felicity 
on another; but out of Compaſſion and 
Tenderneſs for you, I will with-hold the 
Hand which I deſign'd to give Don Juan, 
and offer co you the ſame Sacrifice which 
he has made you: Content to reign in 
both your Hearts, I will live with you in 


ſuch a Manger that he whom I don't 
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love ſhall have no Reaſon to complain of 


the other. | 


Don badrique was going to reply, but 
the Chirurgeon, afraid that Speaking might 
prejudice him, oblig'd him to Silence, and 
ſearch'd his Wound, which he judg'd 
mortal, by reaſon the Sword had pierc'd 


the upper Part of his Lungs, as he con- 
cluded from his exceſſive Flux of Blood, 


the Conſequence of which was very much 
to be fear d. As ſoon as he had dreſs'd 
the Gentlemen he caus'd 'em to be car- 
ry'd to his own Cabin, to repoſe them on 


two Beds, one next the other, and con- 


ducted Donna Theodora thither, whole 
Preſence he thought would not be prejudi- 
cial to them. | IS 
Notwithſtanding all this Care Mendoga 
fell into a Feaver, and towards Night the 


Flux of Blood augmented, The Chirur- 


eon then told him he was incurable, and 
inform'd him that if he had any thing to 
ſay to his Friend, or Donna Theodora, he 
had no Time to loſe. This News ſtrange- 
ly afflicted the Joledan; but Don Fadrique 
recety'd it with Indifterence. He ſent for 
the Widow Cifuentes, who came to him 
in a Condition much eaſier to be imagin'd 
than deſcrib'd. | 
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Her Face was cover'd with Tears which 
ſhower'd down with ſo much Violence that 
they diſturb'd Mendoga. Madam, ſaid he, 
I am unworthy thoſe precious Tears that 
you ſhed? Rettrain them, I beg, for a Mo- 
ment: I ask the ſame of you, dear Don 
Juan, adds he, oblerving the inſupporta- 
ble Grief which his Friend ſhew'd; I know 
that this Separation muſt very ſenſibly af- 
flict you, I am too well acquainted with 
your Friendſhip to doubt it; but I beſeech 
both of you to ſtay till my Death, and re- 
ſerve theſe Tears to honour it with ſo ma- 


ny Marks of Tenderneſs and Pity; ſuſpend 


your Grief till then, ſince that touches 
me more than the Loſs of my Life. I muſt 
acquaint you through what Meanders of 
Fate I was conducted to this fatal Shore, 
where I haye tainted my ſelf with. my 
Friend's and my own Blood. You muſt 


be in Pain to know how I could take Don 


Juan for Don Alvaro, but I will immedi- 
ately inform you, if the ſmall Remainder 


of Life will allow me to make that melan- 


choly Diſcovery. | 
Some Hours after the Ship in which I 


was had quitted that where I left Don Fu- 
an, we met a French Privateer, which at- 


tack'd and took the Tunis Ship, and ſet us 
on Shore at Alicaut. I was no ſooner at 
X Liberty 
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Liberty than I thought of ranſoming Don 
Juan, to which end I went to Valencia 
and rais'd Mony; and on Advice that at 
Barcelona there were ſeveral Monks of the 
Order for Redemption of Slaves ready to 
ſet out for Algier, I reſolv'd not to loſe 
this Occaſion. But before I left Valencia, 
] entreated Don Franciſco de Mendoga, my 
Uncle, to uſe all his Intereſt at the Court 
of Hain to obtain a Pardon for my Friend, 
becauſe my Deſign was to bring him back 
with me, and re-eſtabliſh him in his Eſtate, 
which was confiſcated after the Death of 
the Duke of Naxera. I went then to Bar- 
celona, where I ſtaid not above eight Days 
before I embark'd with the Monks of th 
Redemption. | 
As ſoon as we were arriv'd at Algier, I 
went to the Places frequented by Slaves; 
but having run thro” all of them, I did 
not find what I ſearch'd for. After this I 
in vain recollected the Faces of the Paſ- 
ſengers taken with Don Juan, and con- 
fronted the Lines of their Features which 
I could recall to mind, with thoſe Faces 
that offer d themſelves to my View; bur I 
could not find any Perſon whom I remem- 
ber'd to have ſeen. Not being contented 
with this, I ask'd all the HHaniſb Slaves I 
met whether they could inform me of a 
SEE | — Cava- 
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Cavalier of their Nation which anſwer'd 


the Deſcription I gave them of you, and 


taken at ſuch a time. Some told me he 


muſt be ſet at Work in a Country Houſe, 

and others that perhaps he might be one of 
the twelve Chriſtian Slaves who were late- 
ly impal'd for beating the Mahometans ; 


and this was all the Fruit of my Enqui- 
ries. 8 


Vet one Day I perceivd a young Man 


looking very earneſtly at me, whom I re- 
member d to be a Youth that formerly 
ſerv'd my Uncle. He concluded, at the 
Sight of me, that I was notaSlave; where- 
fore approaching me he' ſaid, My Lord, 
may I preſume to ask whether you have 
yet any Remainder of Concern for Donna 
Theodora? When I anſwer'd him Yes: 
Since tis ſo, reply d he, give your ſelf the 
Trouble of accompanying me, and you 
ſhall ſoon hear of her. I went along with 
him, and he brought me to his Patron, 
who is the Runagate Catalan to whom this 
Ship belongs. He talk'd long with him a- 
lone; after which the Runagate came to 
me, and inform'd me that his Slave had 
juſt told him my Name; and ſince he aſ- 
ſures me, added he, that we may depend 
on your Diſcretion, I will diſcoyer to you 
where a Lady is whoſe Fate you are _ 

| cern' 
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cern'd for. Donna Theodora is a Slave to 
the Dey, who will not take any Ranſom 
for her, becauſe he loves her. 


The Grief which I ſhew'd at this News 
moy'd the Runagate: Comfort your ſelf, 


ſaid he, Signior Mendoga; I can aſſure you 


Meggomorto has not yet offer'd any Vio- 
lence to that Lady, and fince you are in 
Love with her, I will make no difficulty of 
entruſting you with a Secret which tis your 
Intereſt to conceal. The Dey's Gard'ner 
is a Slave born at Navarre, of my Ac- 
quaintance; he has told me that in his Ma- 
ſter's Palace is a Lady of Valencia, call'd 
Donna Theodora, who offers a very conſi- 
derable Reward to any Perſon that ſhall 


free her from Slavery. I have undertaken 


this Deliverance, and am equipping a Vel- 
fel which will be ready in few Days, and 
under Pretext of Cruizing I will make to 
the Coaſt of Spain, where I will reſtore 
this Lady to her Relations. But how, 
ſaid I, will you get her out of the ra- 
glio? Two of Mezzomorto's Slaves, an- 
ſwer'd he, have undertaken this Task. He 
of Navarre, whom I have mention d to 
vou, and another of Valencia, as I am 
told; but I have not yet ſeen the laſt, tho 
by the Character I have heard of him, he 
ſeems to be a Man of Quality. > 1 
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J ask'd the Runagate, with ſome Con- 
cern, if he did not know the latter Slave's 
Name; *Tis Alvaro, reply'd he, and that 
is all I know of him. And all that I deſire 
to know, cry'd I, in a Tranſport; tis my 


Rival! And without asking any farther 


Queſtions concerning that Slave, or in- 


forming my ſelf whether he was taken 


with Donna Theodora, I did not doubt 
but that this Alvaro was Alvaro Ponce 
himſelf. | | 

I gave a horrible Character of him to 
the Runagate, whom I entreated to en- 


gage in my Reſentment. Aſſiſt, ſaid I, 


both my Hate and my Love. Help me 


to revenge my ſelf on my Enemy, and 
put an End to Donna Theodora's Captivi- 
cy; you ſhall not then have only what ſhe 


promiſes, but I will ſuperadd particular 
Marks of my Gratitude. The Runagate 
returning no Anſwer, but ſeeming thought- 
ful, I concluded that he was conſidering 


whether he ſhould accompliſh my Deſires 
wherefore, to determine him, I preſented 


him with a very fine Diamant Ring which 
I had on my Finger; but he refus'd it, _ 
ing, My Lord, do you believe that I di- 


ſtruſt your Promiſes, or that they are not 
ſufficient to engage me to ſerve a Gentle- 
man of your Family? If you ſaw me con- 


ſidering, 


At 
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ſidering, I was only thinking which Way 
to ſatisfie you; which will ſoon be: You 
need only accompany me on the Night cho- 


ſen for our Departure, when you may ſee 
your Enemy; and after you have reyeng'd 


your ſelf, you ſhall, if you pleaſe, take 


his Place, and join with us in conducting 
Donna Theodora to Valencia. | 
© Theſe Words too much flatter'd my an- 
gry Reſentment not toraviſhme; I thank'd 
the Runagate for his Zeal for my Service, 
forc'd him to accept my Diamant Ring, 
and left him very impatient to ſee Don Al- 
Varo fall by my Hands. Yet this Impatience 
did not hinder my Search after Don Juan: 
but deſpairing to hear any News of him, 
I left Mony for his Ranſom in the Hands 
of an Italian Merchant, nam'd Franciſco 
Capati, who lives at Algier, and under- 
took his Ranſom if he could ever find 

. | | 
At laſt the Night appointed for our De- 
parture and my Revenge came, when I 
went to the Runagate, who led me to that 
Part of the Sea ſhore behind Mezzomorto's 
Gardens. We ſtopp'd at a little Door that 
ſoon epen'd, where came out a Man that 
made directly to us, which was the Na- 
varre Slave. He ask'd the Runagate in 
what Poſture our Affairs were: My "= 
| a . 
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ſel, anſwer'd he, has this Minute left che 


Port, and I expect the Boat here. Ac- 
cordingly he had no ſooner ſpoke than the 
Skiff appear'd. I will then, ſaid the Na- 


varre Slave, go tell Alvaro that he may 
bring the Lady; at which Words he re- 
turn'd into the Garden, and ſome Minutes 
after came up to us, and pointing with his 
Finger to a Man and Woman which were 
coming along: Thoſe who follow me, ſaid 
he, are Alvaro and Donna Theodora. At 
this Sight, enrag d to the laſt degree, I drew 
my Sword, run to the unfortunate Alvaro, 


and perſuaded that it was my hateful Ri- 


val which I was approaching, I wounded 
that faithful Friend, whoſe uncertain De- 
ſtiny was the Cauſe of all my Diſturbance. 
But Thanks to Heay'n, continu'd he, in 
a ſofter Tone, my Miſtake will neither coſt 


him his Life, nor the eternal Tears of 


Donna Theodora. a RY 
Ah, Mendoga, interrupted the Lady, 


you injure my Affliction; I ſhall never com- 


fort my felf for the Loſs of you; for tho' 


I ſhould ev'n marry your Friend, *rwould 


be only uniting our Griefs: Your Love, 
your Friendthip and your Misfortunes 


would be the whole Subject of our Di- 
ſcourſe. *Tis too much, Madam, reply'd | 


Don Fadrique I am not worthy your ſo 


long 
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long Mourning for me. Allow, I con- 
jure you, Don Fuan to marry you, after 
he ſhall have reveng'd you of Alvaro 
Ponce. Don Alvaro is no more, reply'd 
the Widow Cifuentes ; the fame Day that 
he ſeiz'd me, be was kill'd by the Pirate 
which took me. 

Madam, ſaid Mendoga, this News gives 
me Pleaſure: My Friend will the ſoon- 
er be happy: follow without reſtraint the 


Guidance of your mutual Paſſion, I fee 


with Joy the Moment approaching, which 
will remove the Obſtacle your Compaſſi- 
on and his Generolity hath rais'd, to pre- 
vent your mutual Happineſs. May all 
your Days be ſpent in a Repoſe and Uni- 
on, which the J ealouſie of Fortune dare 
not diſturb. Adicu, Madam, adieu, Don 
Juan; vouchſafe both of you ſometimes 
to remember a Man, who never loy' 
any Body fo well as you. 325 
The Lady and the Toledan, inſtead of 


anſwering, redoubling their Tears; Don 


Fradigue, who perceiv'd it, and found 
himſelf very ill; thus continu'd: I grow 


too tender; Death has already ſurtoun- 


ded me, and 1 forget to ſupplicate the 
Divine Goodneſs, to pardon my having 
lhortned 2 Life, which it alone ought to 
have diſpos'd of. 


T Words 


At the End of theſe 
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Words he lifted up his Eyes to Heav'n, 
with all the Signs of a ſincere Repen- 
tance, and the Flux of Blood immediate- 
ly occaſion d a Suffocation, which carry'd 
him off. ” 5 3 
Then Don Juan, hurry'd by his De- 
ſpair, tore off his Plaifters, and would 
have render'd his Wounds incurable ; but 
Franciſco and the Runagate threw them- 
ſelves on him, and oppos d his D iſtracti- 
on; and Donna Theodora, terribly affrigh- 
ted at this furious Tranſport, aſſiſted them 
both in diverting Don Juan from his 
Deſign. She addreſsd to him with ſuch 
a moving Air, that returning to himſelf, 


he ſuffer d his Wound to be again bound 


up; and at laſt the Intereſt of a Lover, 
by ſlow Degrees, abated the Rage of a 
Friend. But if he recover'd his Rea- 
ſon, it ſery'd only to prevent the diſtra- 
cted Effects of his Grief, and not to di- 

miniſh the Senſe of it. . 
The Runagate, who amongſt other 
things he had brought out of Spain, had 
ſome „ xcellent Arabian Balſam, and pre- 
cious Prefumes, embalm'd Mendoga's Bo- 
dy at the Inſtance of the Lady and Don 
Juan, who aſſur d kim, that at Valencia 
— 1 would perform all the Honours of 
his Sepulture. Both of them did not give 
over 
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over Sighs and Tears during the whole 


time of their being at Sea; but the reſt 
of thoſe on Board were more chearful, 
and the Wind being favourable, they 
were not long before they diſcovyer'd the 
Coaſts of Spam. 

Ar chat Sight all the Slaves yielded 
themſelves up to Joy; and when the 
Veſſel was happily arriv'd at the Port of 
Denia, every one had their Share of it. 
The Widow Cifuentes and the Toledan 
ſent a Courier to Yalencia with Letters 
for the Governor, and Donna Theodora's 


Family. The News of that Lady's Re- 


turn was receiv'd with all poſſible Ex- 
preſſions of Joy, by all her Relations; 
but Don e Ih de Mendoga was ex- 
treamly afflicted at the Loſs of his Ne- 
phew, which he diſcover'd when he ac- 
company d the Widow Cifuentes's Relati- 
ons to Denia, where he deſir'd to ſee the 
Corps of the unfortunate Don Fadrique. 


The good old Man then melted into 
Tears, and utter d ſuch lamentable Com- 
plaints, as ſenſibly touch'd all the Specta- 

tors. He enquir'd by what Adventure 


his Nephew fell: I will tell you, my 


Lord, faid the Toledan; far from blotting 


it out of my Memory, I take a melan- 


choly Pleaſure in — calling him 
392 | | to 


2 ; 
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to Mind, and feeding my Sorrows. He 


then related to him the ſad Accident; and 
the Recital of his Story drawing freſh 


Tears from him, redoubled thoſe of Don 


Franciſco. As for Donna Theodora, her 


Relations exprels'd their great Joy to ſee 
her again, and felicitated her on the mi- 
raculous Manner of her Delivery from the 
Tyranny of Mezzomorto. 


After a perfect Relation of all Particu- | 


lars, Don Fadrique's Corps was put into 
a Coach, and carry d to Valencia, but 
not bury d there; becauſe Don Franciſco 
de Mendoca being going to give at Ma- 


drid, reſolv'd to have his Nephew's Bo- 


dy carry'd to that City. While all man- 
ner of Preparations were making for their 
Journey, the Widow Cifuentes loaded 


with Riches Franciſco and the Runa- 


gate which follow'd them. Franciſco 


went to Navarre, and the Runagate im- 
mediately return'd to Denia, where he 


had left his Mother, ſold his Ship, and 
went to Barcelona, where he return'd to 
the Chriſtian Religion, and lives there 
very handſomly at this preſent time. In 
the mean while alſo Don Franciſro receiv'd 

4 Packet from the Court, wherein was 
Dom Juan s Pardon; which the King, not- 


the 


withſtanding the great Value he had for 
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the Houſe of Naxera, could not refuſe 


the Mendoga's, who all join'd in follict- 


ting it. This News was the more agree- 


able to the Toledan, becauſe it procurd 
him the Liberty of accompanying the 
Corps of his Friend, which he durſt not 


have done without it. 


At laſt they all ſet forwards, accompa- 
ny'd with a great Number of Perſons of 
22 and as ſoon as they arriv'd at 

adrid, they bury'd the Corps of Don 


Fadrique in a Church, where Don Juan 


and Donna Theodora rais d a noble Mo- 
nument over his Grave. They did not 
ſtay there; but they kept themſelves in 
Mourning for their Friend for the Space 


of a whole Year, to eternize their Grief, 


and his Friendſhip; and after having given 
ſuch ſignal Marks of their Tenderneſs for 
Mendoga, they marry'd; but by an in- 
conceivable Effect of the Power of Friend- 


ſhip, Don Juan long retain'd his Me- 
lancholy for his Friend, which nothing 
was able to remove. Don Fadrique, his 


dear Friend, Don Fadrique, was always 
preſent in his Thoughts; he ſaw him 
every Night in his Dreams, at which he 


moſt times utter'd the deepeſt Sighs. But 


yet his Reaſon began to diſpel theſe me- 
ancholy Views; and Donna Theodora's 
| * 3 | Charms 5 


Charms, with which he was captivated, 
triumph'd, by little and little, over the ſad 


Remembrance of his Friend. To con- 
' clude; at laſt Don Juan liv'd happily, and 


very contentedly ; but a few Days paſt 
he fell from his Horſe, as he was Hunt- 
ing, and hurt his Head; the Wound grew to 


an Impoſtume, ſo that the Phyſicians could 


not ſave him, and ſome Hours ſince he 
dy'd in the Arms of Donna Theodora, 
who is that Lady which the Women in 


vain endeavour to aſſiſt. She has a vio- 


lent Feaver, is delirious, and is haſtin 


after her Husband; ſo that both of them 

' will ſoon be carry d to Mendoga's Tomb, 

where with him they will expect the End 
of that World in which they have ſuffer'd 


_ * ſo many Miſeries. 
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Of REA | ' 

| HEN A/modeo had ended his Story, 8 
Don Cleofas ſaid to him, This is a 
very fine Image of Friendſhip, but 'tis rare 
to find two Men loye one another like Don 

Juan and Don Faarique; and T believe *twill 
be more difficult to meet with two Ladies ſo 
good Friends, as generouſly to make a reci- 
procal Sacrifice of their Lovers to each other. 
Without doubt, ſays the Devil, *tis what has 
not been yet, and never will be ſeen in this 
World: Women are not ſo complaiſant to one 
another. Suppoſe two Ladies love each other 
in an uſual degree, their Friendſhip may be 
tender and ſincere, and they may even for- 
bear ſpeaking ill of one another in Abſence; 
ſuch good Friends may they be, and that, I 
aſſurc you, is a great deal: Yet if you meet 

with them, and incline more to the one than 
|: the other, Rage preſently ſeizes the fair One 
1 that is ſlighted, not that ſhe loves you, but 
he would be preferr'd. This is the Nature of 
all Women; they are too jealous one of ano- 


ther to be capable of Friendſhip. 
As to Donna Theodora, ſays the Scholar, 
am charm'd with her Character: A Wife to 
dic of Grief at the Death of her Husband! A 
Wonder's fallen out in our Days. *Tis cer- 
tainly wonderful, reply'd the Devil: There 
was a Lawyer bury'd two Months ago, whoſe 
Widow was not at all like his we are ſpeak- 
14 . 10g 
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ing of. The Man of the Robe being in the 


Agonies of the Death, his Wife all in Tears 


gave way to the Perſuaſions of her Family, 


and ſuffer'd her ſelf to be carry'd out of the 


Houſe to avoid ſo ſad a Spectacle: But be- 
fore ſhe went, the good Woman call'd her 
Chamber-maid; Beatrice, faid ſhe, as ſoon as 


my dear Husband is dead go carry the ill 


News to Don Carlos, and tell him I am fo 
troubled at it that I will not ſee him this two 
Days. | | 2537s 
he Story of Donna Theodora, ſays Don 
Clroſas, has taken up alittle too much Time. 
Tis almoſt broad Day; I begin to fee People 


in the Streets; lam afraid they may ſpy us out 


on this Church. If the Rabble ſhould once 


have a view of your Lordſhip's Figure, they 
will never have done ſhouting. Fear nothing, 


reply'd the Devil, I'll warrant they ſhall not 


fee us; I have the fame Power as the Poets 


Gods, and as Jupiter hid himſelf in a Cloud 
on Mount 14a, from the Eyes of the Univerſe, 
that they might not ſee him Careſs his dear 
Conſort 


however we will ſee him, and all his Ways, 


thro” it. No ſooner ſaid but done; a thick 
apour immediately encompaſs'd them; yet 
the Scholar ſaw thro” it as eaſily as if it had 
been a Sieve. Now, continu'd the Dæmon, 
FE will give you a Pleaſure that you have not 
met with before, You ſee abundance of Per- 
fois, Men and Women, aſſeep, and IM tell 


Vapou 


you what they dream of. Stay, 
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Stay, if you pleaſe, ſays Don Cleofas inter- 
rupting him; pray what's the meaning that 
thoſe Ladies in yonder little Tenament are up 


ſo ſoon; what makes em riſe ſo early? They 
were never a- bed, reply d the Devil, they 


have been making merry all Night long. There 
has been an Aſſembly; they have been ſinging 
Caudalas, a moſt admirable Conſort. A Scho- 
lar of Alcala compos'd the Muſick, and the 
Words were made by a Man of Quality, who 
makes Verſes for his own Pleaſure, and others 
Pain. The Symphony conſiſted of a Bag- 
pipe and a Spinet, and what is ſtill more ex- 
traordinary, a young Girl ſung the Baſe, and 
an old Quirifter the Tenor. Very pleaſant. 
indeed, cry*d Don Cleofas, ready to burſt with 
laughing; if Thad been one of their Aſſembly, _ 
I ſhould not have help'd making a Jeft of 
their ridiculous Conſort. Sure thoſe that 
heard ir did not think it fine. No certainly, 
reply'd A ſinodeo, there were ſome among em 
who every now and then threw in a malicious 
Jeſt, chat put the Muſick very much out of 


| Countenance: But enough of this; let's come 
to our Dreams, and well begin with that 


great Houſe there on the right Hand. The 
aſter of it, whom you ſee ſleeping in thoſe. .. 
rich Lodgings, is a liberal and debauch'd 
Count; he's dreaming that he's at the Play, 
that he hears a young Actreſs ſing, and is 


conquer d by the Voice of this Syren. In the 5 
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full of Knight Errantry, and Deeds of Che- 
yalry. She's in very pleaſant Dreams; ſhe 
fancies her ſelf this Minute to be Empreſs of 
Trebizond ; that ſhe is accus d of Adultery, 


and all the Knights who offer themſelves to 
vindicate her Innocence, are overcome by her 
Accuſers. 


In the next Houſe to this lives a Marquiſs 
who 1s in Love with a famous Coquet : He 
dreams that he has borrow'd a conſiderable 
Sum of Mony to make her a Preſent ; and his 
Steward, wholyes in that little Chamber there, 
a Story higher, that he is growing Rich as 


his Maſter grows Poor: You ſec People do 
not always dream extravagantly. 


The Scholar interrupting him ſaid, I would 


very feign know what Spark that is who is 
aſleep with his Muſtacho's in Papers, like La- 


dies Favourites. Tis a Country Gentleman, 
reply d Aſimodeo, a Viſcount of Arragon, 
Proud and Vain; his Soul is this very Mo- 


ment ſwimming in Joy, for he dreams that 


he's with a great Lord of the Court, who 


ves him a Place. If I am not deceiv'd, ſaid 
Don Cleofas, I ſee a young Man in the ſame 

Houſe, who laughs in his Sleep. The Devil 
reply'd, No, Sir, you are not deceiy'd, tis a 
Batchelor who is alſo in a very agreeable _ 
Dream; he fancies that an old Man of his 


Acquaintance has marry' d a young and hand- 


Jome, Wife. But juſt by I ſee three Men 
who are in very mortifying Dreams; the firſt - 
is a Chymiſt, who dreams that a Marquiſe has 
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a Guardian appointed him, and he has begun 
to extract away his Patrimony. The two 
others are Brothers, and Doctors; one dreams 
that there is a Law made forbidding any one 
to give a Phyſician a Fee unleſs the Patient 
is cur'd: And his Brother, that there's an 
Order publiſh'd requiring all Doctors to go 
into Mourning for all the Patients that dye in 
their Hands. Would to God, quoth the 


Scholar, this laſt Order was true, and every 


Doctor was oblig'd to go to the Funeral of 
his Patients, as the Lieutenant Criminal in 
France is bound to be preſent at the Execu- 
tion of the Malefactor he has condemn'd. 
The Compariſon is juſt, reply d the Devil, all 
the Difference is, that the latter may be ſaid 
to ſee his Sentence put in Execution, where- 
as the other has already executed his. 

Here Don Cleofas interrupted the Damon, 
crying, See, ſee, who's that Gentleman there 


that rubs his Eyes, and gets up haſtily ? *Tis 


a Courtier, reply'd the Devil; a terrible Dream 
has awak'd him: He dreamt the Firſt Mini- 
ſter had look'd coldly on him. I ſee another 
Courtier, who wakes in as great a Fright; he 
dreamt that he was carry'd on a ſudden to the 


Top of a high Mountain by two other Cour- 
tiers, and that they flung him from the Top 


to'the Bottom. 


o 


he's a-bed with his Wife, in a Chamber hung 


with old Tapeſtry-Hangings with antique Fi-- 


gures: 


Look upon that Houſe at the Corner of 
that Street: There lives an Attorney; ſee, 
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276 The DEP IL Chap. XVI. 
res: He dreams that he's going to pay a 
Vide to one of his Clients in the Alms-houſe, 
and give him a Charity out of his own Pocket; 
and his Wife, that her Husband has turn'd 
a young Clerk, of whom he was jealous, out 
of his Houſe. _ 
hear ſome body ſnore, ſays the Scholar, 
and believe tis that fat Fellow there in the 
little Room on the left Hand of us. The ye- 
ry ſame, reply'd Aſimodes; tis a Prebend 
reaming he's ſaying his Prayers. Next to him 
is a Mercer, who ſells very dear Bargains to 
People of Quality, but all upon Truſt; he has 
above 10000 Crowns owing him: He dreams 
his Debtors are bringing him his Mony; and 
his Creditors are dreaming that he's on the 
int of breaking. | : 
In the Houſe next to the Mercer lives a fa- 
mous Bookſeller; he Printed a Book that went 
off very well a little while ago. When he 
bought it, he promis d to give the Author 
fifty Piſtoles on a ſecond Edition; and he 
dreams now of Reprinting it without giving 
him any Notice of it. Ah! does he fo? ſays 
Cleofas ; l don't doubt but this Dream will 
ove one of the trueſt that ever he had in 
is Life. I am acquainted with choſe worthy 
Gentlemen, che Bookſellers; they make. no 


manner of Conſcience of cheating their Au- 


thors. The Demon anſwer'd, Very true; but 


you ſhould ſpeak what you know of thoſe 
worthy Gentlemen the Authors too. Upon 
my Word, they have no more — 

— 


than che Bookſellers. 
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In another Houſe continu'd he, I ſee a ti- 
morous reſpectful Lover, who is juſt awake. 
He is in Love with a brisk young Widow, 
and dream'd that he had her in the Middle 
of a Wood, where he ſaid abundance of ſoft 
T hings to her, and ſhe to him: As, A! 
there's ni reſiſting you; 1 ſhould yield to 
you, if 1 was not on my Guard againſt all 
Mankind; they are ſo falſe, I dare not truſt 
them upon their Words, 1am for Actions. 
What Actions, Madam, reply'd the Lover, 
do you require of me * Muſt 1 undertake the 
twelve Labours of Hercules to ſhew my Love? 
No, no, Don Nicaſio, ſays the Lady, Idon't 
demand any ſuch thing of you, I only and 
then he awake. Pray, ſays the Scholar, tell 
me, why the Man, who is aſleep in yonder 
dark-colour'd Bed, talks to himſelf as if he 
was poſſeſs d. The Devil anſwer'd, Oh! 
that's a notable Licentiate, who is in a Dream, 
that puts him in a terrible Agitation; tis no 
leſs than that he's in a Diſpute, and main 
taining the Immortality of the Soul againſt 
an old Phyſician. Near the Licentiate lives 
a Player, dreaming that he's talking Inſolent- 
ly to an Author, who is all the while Com- 
plimenting him. In yon Inn I obſerve two 
Men, whoſe Dreams I muſt by no means o- 
mit. One of chem is an Italian of the Aca- 
demy de la Craſca ; he Dreams that he'sread- 
ing a bad Poem, he has written to ſome of 
the Society, who mightily commend GY. 
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of Ignorance or Flattery: The other is a 
Gentleman of Eframadura, nam'd Don Bal. 
lagar Fan Farrerirco, who is come Poſt to 
Court, to demand a Reward for having kilbd 
a Portugueſe with a Blunderbuſs; he hams 
that they have given him a Viceroyſhip, and 
yet he is not ſatisfy'd. £ 

Over-againſt this Inn lives a Notary ; you 
ſee him and his Wife lying in two little Beds, 
In this very inſtant they are dreaming Things 


quite different; the Husband, that he's rub- 


bing over an old muſty Deed ; and, Madam, 
his Wife, that ſhe's at a Mercer's buying a 
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new rich Gown, with ready Mong; at the 


ſame Price that a Dutcheſs refusꝰ 


Tick. 5 


it upon Þ 


' Aſmodeo was about continuing bis Obſer- | 


vations, but he was ſuddenly taken with a 4 


Friſſon, which hinder d him; the Scholar ask d 


why he ſhook fo: Ah! reply'd the Demon, 


Signior Don Cleofas, Iam undone. The Con- ; | 


jurer,, who kept me in the Bottle, has found 
out that I am flown; he calls me, he threat- 
ens me, he m—_— ſo forcibly that all Hell 


brought me. 
him to his Chamber, and vaniſh d. 


muſt obey him, I will carry 
you back to your Apartment, and then fly | 
to the wretched Garret from whence: you | 
In ending theſe Words he 
embrac'd the Scholar, took him up, wafted 
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